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Play Safe! 


“Evinrude’’—the name, itself, as- 
sures ten years of outboard motor 
service, plus un- 
surpassed power 





and speed. 


Why experiment with untried motors 
any more than with guns and fishing 
tackle? Be sure! Evinrude motors 
have always made good—that’s why 
more than 140,000 have been sold. Of 
this number all but some of the first 
few, built 12 years ago, are in use 
today. 


Ask any sportsman who has owned or 
used an Evinrude. He'll tell you how 
this trusty “stern-kicker” stays on the 
job, rain or shine. By doing your oar- 
work, it gets you to your favorite 
marsh or blind, earlier and fresher— 
ready for the day’s shooting. 


Through important refinements, made 
each year, the Evinrude has ever main- 
tained its recognized leadership Be 
sure you get the genuine—the motor 
of proven value. 


There are two models of the genuine 
Evinrude—-the Standard and the Light- 
weight (weighs only 50 Ibs.) See them 
at your sporting goods or hardware 
dealer’s. Or write for free catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 


763 Evinrude Bldg. Milwaukee, Wis. 
DISTRIBUTORS 


r STREET, Nt 


VEALT 


EVINRU DE iinircicn 


DETACHABLE MOTORS FOR WATERCRAFT 
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General view of the American Firing Point at 

the International Matches in Milan, Italy, on 

September 19th. The American team is in ac- 
tion—every one of its members used Western Am- 
munition exclusively and defeated the picked repre- 
sentatives of seven nations. 


The victorious American team, ghategeahes in 
front of Team Headquarters immediately after 
winning the World’s eee. Bog, sew: 
Jackson, Wilson, Denny. Middle row: aller, 
Osburn, Stokes, Boles. Front row: Lloyd, Fisher. 


Mr. W. R. Stokes—International Champiop—who 

successfully defended his titie this ye with 

Western Ammunition. In addition to winning 
the World’s Individual Championship, he also won 
the Kneeling Championship with a score of 356. This 
is a composite of the targets shot by Mr. Stokes. 
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Supreme lest 
of Accuracy! 


There is possibly no collection of riflemen better qualified to 
give ammunition the supreme test for accuracy and reliability 
than the United States Rifle Team which, for the second time, 
won the World’s Championship at Milan, Italy, defeating a field 
of 1,200 picked shots representing the best marksmen in the 
world. 


In winning the World’s Championship, members of the American 
team which used Western Ammunition exclusively, claim that it 
was the most accurate ammunition at the matches and that it 
contributed greatly to their success. 


It makes no difference whether you use your rifle, revolver or 
shotgun in the rugged regions of America, the wilds of Africa or 
shoot in competition, you will always find unusual uniformity, 
reliability and accuracy in Western Ammunition. These qual- 
ities may be attributed to the fact that the Western Cartridge 
Company specializes in the manufacture of ammunition. As the 
result of this specialization it is able to maintain a force of un- 
usually skilled workmen and is thus in a position to develop 
many new features which produce greater accuracy and increase 
the efficiency of all standard arms. 


Among the more recent Western exclusive developments are the Lubaloy 
Bullet Jacket, the Boat-tail Bullet, the Open-point Expanding Bullet, the 
.22 Long-rifle Super-accurate Marksman Cartridge and the new Super-X 
Shotgun Load which extends the range for shotgun shooting as much as 
20 yards. 
Consult Your Dealer 

He will be glad to supply you with Western Ammunition for any stand- 
ard rifle, revolver or shotgun. Send for the Super-X booklet on long- 
range shooting and information on Lubaloy, the non-fouling bullet. Ad- 
dress WESTERN CARTRIDGE ComMPANY, Department F-12, East Alton, Illinois. 
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S the exact superiority of a fine 
rod something of a mystery to 

you—so little understood that 
you have been putting up with some 
sorry substitute without exactly 
knowing what you were missing ? 
Have you realized how a rod of 
the wrong material or an indiffer- 
ently made rod is a detriment to 
improvement in casting and likely 
Correct Taper to be a traitor at the thrill-pitched 
We believe no other moment of fish landing? 


rods have attained ’ 

Seiden secheatinn Then learn at your dealer’s what 
and uniformity in the YOu have a right to know and ex- 
critical gradation of pect of a better rod. Share with 
tapersovitaltosecur- the expert tournament casters and 


| ingoftheessentialand advanced anglers what they have 






scientific progressive 
bend,” on which de- 098 Since learned. 


pend proper strength, 

right casting force and eddon Casting 
correct feel and balance. 2 Piece Split B mboo Rods 

Perfect Fitting 


Note how the wood Through this unquestionably high- 
enters Heddon fer- ©St value in rod ownership enjoy in 
rules with exact fit. your own fishing without undue 
Heddon rods never cost what these experts insist on— 
allow the usual filing ‘the lithe elastic action, the almost 


or cutting away of the 
bamboo at this point. effortless power, the balance, the 


They must be originally @CCuracy and the feel of control 
formed to fit, not cutor that make aroda joyful, eager in- 


worked down to diameter, 


for the slightest forced re- strument for the expression of skill 
duction of wood size here instead of a dull sodden drag to 


invites a tremendous lia- 


bility to breakage. There effectiveness and sport. 
is no more important 


point of fine rod making $6 to $30 at Your Dealer's 


than this hidden nicety. Write today for 
Heddon ferrules slip together like velvet. Toperfectthis [andsomeartcat- 
unfailing smoothness has cost literally thousands of dol- 1 ib 
lars. So too, Heddon Guides and Tip Tops have been “— 5 thee 
precisely engineered at unbelieveable pains to attain correct 

non-line-fouling angles and perfect smoothness of surface. a Phan <4 
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Get Down to the Points 





James Heddon's Sons, Dowagi Cc, 


“Heddon Made—We// Made” 
Wm. Croft @ Sons, Ltd., Toronto, Can., Exclusive Canadian Representatives 
Wickes prize winners in 11 years of Field and Stream’s 


Bass Contests have been taken on HEDDON- 
DOW AGIAC Baits than all other artificial baits combined. 


Heddon Level Wind- 
ing—the Reel DeLuxe 
for Appreciative Anglers 





REEL to use —to pet— to 

care for as a precious thing. 
In one smooth-running, beauti- 
fully balanced, superbly finished 
gem of precise construction it re- 
alizes every Heddon principle of 
maximum practicability on a 
plane of de luxe nicety. Super- 
ior mechanical points such as 
the steady bar that relieves wear, 
the sturdier, simpler, silent, spi- 
tal-cut gears and the centrally 
mounted, full-capacity spool, set 
this model olly apart from 
the ordinary typo of level wind- 
ing reels. Its light, graceful de- 
sign and rich velvet finish are in 
keeping with the high standards 
that structurally make this reel 
the long-lasting true companion 
of the discriminating angler. 


Unlike other level-winding reels 
it is built of hardened mate- 
rials that with proper care secure 
to the owner of this reel abso- 
lute certainty of perfect function- 
ing under ‘the continued strains 
of casting and fish handling. 











50 Pounders on Bass Rods 


Mr. Van Campen Heilner, Associate Editor of 
Field and Stream, eminent writer on salt water 
angling, author of The Call of the Surf,” “ Adven- 
tures in Angling,” and other well known publica- 
tions, paysa ted Ber tribute to the quality of 
Heddon Casting sin his “ Adventures in Ang- 
ling.” He recommends the regular Heddon 5 foot 
Bait a Rod for Bass, stating 
that he “has taken many Tarpon up to 56 pounds 
and Barracuda up to 44 pounds, as well as nu- 
merous other fishes (snook, grouper, snapper, mut- 
tonfish, etc.,) found in the cuts and passes of the 
Florida Keys, on this standard Heddon Bass Rod.” 
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Steel Fishin o Rods 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 























OW is the time to think of next year’s fishing. Pick your equipment 
with care. You will never go wrong with Bristol Steel Fishing 
Rods, Meek and Blue Grass Reels and Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines. 
Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs mailed free on request. 
Write today to The Horton Manufacturing Company, Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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That 


E were swapping yarns, down 
at Harry Caldwell’s, just be- 
low the tennis court, on Ku- 
liang Mountain, when the tale 

came out in all of its gruesome details. 

The week before, Harry and I had been 
off in the Fukien jungle hunting the great 
Asiatic Tiger, and we were regaling the 
crowd with stories of the strength and 
prowess of these terrible beasts. It must 
be conceded by anyone who knows the 
facts that Harry is one of the coolest and 
surest of the big game hunters of the 
present day and that his word must be 
taken as the strictest truth, even though 
the facts which he relates seem difficult 
to believe. 

In the region we hunted, the people have 
no rear openings to their houses, but there 
is a walled enclosure extending the full 
width of the back of the house, which 
opens only into the house. At night all of 





AMERICA’S 
MLA GA ZINE: 


FOR THE 


OUTDOORSMAN 


Tiger Story 








Editor, Field and Stream: 


The illustrations for this ar- 
ticle were made by two Chi- 
nese artists and one set is 
signed. The one marked “Fu- 
kien Scenery” is the work of 
a boy of nine, but it is con- 
sidered very good indeed by 
Chinese teachers, though it is 
decidedly immature. I hope 
they please you as much as 
they have those to whom I 
have shown them. 

Sincerely yours, 
Cc. H. BARLOW. 











1922 























By G. H. Barlow 


the stock is led into the front door and 
from thence, through the house, to the 
rear enclosure. The walls of these en- 
closures are seldom less than nine feet 
high. 


Wé were staying with a man, in the 
foothills, and one night he drove 
his stock into the enclosure, as usual. In 
the morning, when he went to let them 
out, he missed one of his yearling steers. 
This is the little humped cow of China, 
which does the work about the farm, not 
the cattle of our Western plains. When 
we came to search for it we found its re- 
mains behind some banana trees in the 
backyard and a clear trail leading back 
to the terrace above the enclosure. On 
the terrace were the giant tracks where 
the great beast had pulled the steer up on 
to the terrace from the top of the wall. 
He had jumped down into the enclosure, 




























caught the steer, and had jumped out with 

it, a jump of sheer eleven feet, with only 
the top of the wall to help him up, Laugh, 
will you? Well, the story is true, never- 
theless. 

Villages in tiger country are constant 
sufferers from the depredations of these 
fierce animals, and, as they have a special 
taste for dog-meat, one hardly sees a dog 
about them. It might not be a bad plan 
to import tigers into some of our more 
heavily dogged districts of middle China 
to rid them of the Pariah pups which lit- 
ter all the streets and make night miser- 
able with their noise. One tiger chased 
his dog clear into the house before he 
caught it and then marched forth with 
the dog in his mouth and the family under 
the beds. 


NLIKE his smaller and less ferocious 

cousin, the Bengal tiger, the Chinese 
tiger is nearly always a man eater. This 
proclivity on the part of His Striped Ma- 
jesty came to my notice on a professional 
trip which I took back to Yungchun, five 
days’ sedan-chair ride from Foochow. 
On the fourth day, toward nightfall, I 
passed through such mountain scenery as 
is seldom equaled. Steeply-cut mountain- 
sides, covered with fir and hardwood and 
so tangled with vines and heavy jungle 
growth as to be almost impenetrable, beau- 
tiful little mountain streams jumping from 
ledge to ledge, running through banks 
ablaze with azaleas and lantanas, and 
through it all the stone-paved roadway, 
with its interminable stair steps, going 
ever forward and never ending. For 
miles along one valley, this wonderful 
beauty had been seared and _ blackened, 
leaving myriads of accusing fingers point- 
ing up to heaven, where once had stood 
a vast array of spruce and fir. The na- 
tives told me that the mountainside had 
been burned over in order to rid the coun- 
try of a den of tigers which had long 
devastated the villages round about and 
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which the people had been unable to ex- 
terminate in any other way. 


HAT evening, as my © chair-coolies 

dog-trotted up to the little Methodist 
Chapel, where I intended to spend the 
night, the villagers brought in a little boy 
of nine for the “Foreign Doctor” ‘to see, 
and the following story was excitedly 
poured forth: This little boy and his 
brother of fifteen were out on the tea 
terraces gathering faggots when a tiger 
pounced down upon them and caught the 
younger boy by the throat. The great 
beast started to drag the little fellow off 
into the mountains, holding him by the 
throat, when the older brother grabbed 
up a stone, beat him over the head with 
it, screaming the while with terror. The 
onslaught was so sudden, so fierce, and 
so noisy withal, that the tiger let go his 
victim and ran off, whereupon the big 
brother pulled the little fellow down to 
the village to safety. When they heard 
that I was in town they brought him to 
me to be fixed up. He had been bitten en- 
tirely through the throat, but, fortunately, 
the teeth had gone through just between 
the trachea and the cesophagus without 
cutting any of the large arteries of the 
neck. I took my rifle, after attending to 
the boy, and went up to where the attack 
took place, where I found the spoor of 
the tiger as big as the crown of my hat, 
but I did not get a glimpse of old black- 
stripes. The next morning the villagers 
told me that he had not been finally cheat- 
ed out of his man-meat, for they had just 
found about a third of a man’s body back 
to the rear of the village and there were 
tiger tracks all about him, About a week 
later, as I was bringing my patient out 
toward Foochow, we halted upon the road 
and people from that same village told me 
that the tiger had just made a raid upon 
their goats and was then lying up the 
hillside a way, drunk with the kill, and 
they begged me to go up to find him. As 
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my patient was a surgical case and every 
minute was valuable, we did not dare to 
stop, though the temptation was great. 


OE day Caldwell was out shooting 
pheasants, taking with him nothing 
but his shotgun and some shells loaded 
with number five shot. As he was strol- 
ling along a trail he chanced to look up 
into the mountain to his right where the 
trail passed higher up. There, coming 
leisurely along the trail toward him, was a 
tiger. Knowing that the tiger would have 
to pass under the tree where he stood, he 
climbed up into its branches and waited 
Mr. Beastie. Before long the tiger came 
sauntering directly underneath the tree, 
whereupon Harry let go both barrels into 
his shoulder. With a heart-sickening 
scream the tiger made off up into the 
jungle, leaving huge splotches of blood on 
the ground with each jump. Quickly re- 
loading, Harry followed the trail, which 
led him to the tunnels. The jungle grass 
grows, on these steep hillsides, to a height 
of twelve to fifteen feet, and when it with- 
ers it falls down from the stalk, forminga 
thatch so dense as to be almost water- 
proof. Into the dense patches of grass the 
tigers make runways which are like tunnels 
waist-high and running back for hun- 
dreds of yards and crossing each other at 
intervals of a hundred yards or more. It 
was into one of these tunnels that Harry 
crawled after a wounded tiger, with noth- 
ing but a shotgun loaded with number five 
bird-shot. After trailing him for some 
time without coming across him, he 
remembered an appointment with the 
Bishop, looked at his watch, saw that his 
time was up and, fearing the Bishop more 
than a wounded tiger, left the trail and 
made off to meet the Bishop. On the way 
he told the nearby villagers where to look 
for the tiger, and the next day, as he 
passed the village, he found that they had 
been up with gongs, dogs, men and jave- 
lins and found the tiger stone dead. 














NOTHER time as he was going over 

the “District,” for Caldwell is a mis- 
sionary, a man came charging down a hill 
all out of breath and running up to Cald- 
well, told him that just over the top of 
the hill were five big tigers standing 
around growling. Harry thought the man 
was seeing quintuple from fright but he 
crept up over the hill to see. He saw 
just as the grass-cutter had seen, five big 
striped-sides. With a little .22 Hi-power 
Savage he got three of them and had one 
shot left in his gun in case of emergency. 
These sound like yarns, I grant you, but 
every one is a true story but not the story 
I started out to tell, which is also true. 

Over the principals of the narrative let 
us draw the kindly curtain of nom-de- 
plume. One was a doctor of medicine 
whom we will call Doc and the other was 
a parson, a hunting parson, whom we will 
call Parson Jim. 


HEY worked in the same mission sta- 

tion and had been appealed to by the 
natives of a little town in their district 
near Amoy, to come over to kill a tiger 
which was devastating the country round 
about, killing stock and terrorizing the 
people, until they were afraid to go out 
after faggots on the hillsides, even in the 
daytime. 

Doc had heard Caldwell tell his hunting 
experiences, and it sounded easy enough 
to pot three out of five of the old scoun- 
drels, so the doughty doctor offered his 
services for the extinction of just a single 
offender and prepared to slay the beast. 

Renting a humped cow for the occa- 
sion, he repaired to an old-time mud-and- 
straw hut, where the tiger was said to 
come and staked out the cow to await the 
night and the coming of the tiger. It was 
a brilliantly moonlight night and the vil- 
lagers predicted that the tiger would 
surely come forth. The doctor settled 
himself comfortably in the hut to wait, 
but the time went slowly, the doctor was 
tired and before he knew it, he was fast 
asleep. Some sudden noise of the cow 
wakened him with brain alert. With 
every nerve singing he went to the broken 
door and peered out. There in the yard 
stood a huge tiger sizing up the situation 
with the cow in it. Tigers do not, as most 
cats do, hunt by scent, so he had not 
winded the doctor, but there was some- 
thing in the cow’s disposal which seemed 
to call for a bit of tigerly caution. Doc 
was so scared that his blood froze in his 
veins, and his breath came in icy gasps 
and had he not been so bald, his hair 
would have stood on end. He did not 
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shoot nor aim to do so, for fear of mak- 
ing a noise which might attract the tiger’s 
attention to himself. If that tiger wished 
a beef dinner he was not one to interfere 
with his menu nor one to divert it to a 
meal of man meat, so he withdrew with 
more than necessary caution and lay down 
in a far corner with his gun pointing 
toward the door. A tiger ina yard is much 
more dangerous than tigers in another 
man’s tale. Next day he was telling his 
experience to Parson Jim and some of the 
cther boys who asked him why he didn’t 
shoot the tiger. He replied that he could 
not see the sights of his gun well enough 
to be sure of his aim, so he did not dare 
to fire. I expect he told the Gospel truth 
when he said that, too. He said that the 
roof of the old hut was so flimsy and the 
tiger so big that, if he was only wounded, 
he would, in all probability, have smashed 
through it into the one room of the hut 
and have finished him off, 


‘T= boys jollied him a bit, but Parson 
proposed that he and Doc go again 
the next night for another try at the tiger. 
As before, they arranged the cow in the 
front yard, fixed themselves for the long 
wait till midnight and began swapping 
yarns in undertones. At about eleven 
o'clock they quit talking and waited in 
silence. Finally, Parson Jim assayed a 


question to which he got no answer, for 
Doc was sound asleep, safe in the com- 
panionship of an approved hunter. 



























































































ee en ee 





Parson Jim quietly got up, sneaked 
Doc’s rifle from where it leaned against 
the wall, went to the door and looked out. 
He meant to try the sights of Doc’s gun, 
for the night was like crystal daylight. 
Looking around for something to aim at, 
he could see nothing but the cow. Tak- 
ing careful aim, he pressed the trigger, 
never dreaming that Doc had left the gun, 
loaded and cocked, leaning against the 
wall by him. The gun went off, killing 
the cow, and proving beyond a shadow of 
a doubt that the sights of Doc's gun were 
plain enough to a man who was not too 
scared to see. The sights were right 
enough to cost them $40 for the cow and 
no tiger to show for the expense. All 
Doc got out of his twenty dollars was a 
little beef and two good thrillers on suc- 
cessive rights. 

Parson Jim got the truth as well as 
the beef. 





All of these stories of the 
big tigers of China in this col- 
lection are absolutely true, 
and many more stories about 
the great “Blue Tigers” of 
the back country of China 
might still be thrillingly told. 
The toll of life they demand 
from the terrified natives is 
beyond belief, and there are 
no records in such a country 
naturally. Even Harry Chap- 
man Andrews and one or two 
of the English naturalists 
have come to the belief that 
Harry Caldwell’s accounts of 
the “Blue Tiger” are accurate 
and that such a beast really 
exists. They are making a 
special effort to secure this 
animal which is doubtless a 
freak among its fellows. 
The Author. 









































Bringing Down 


the Kite 


By 


Romer C. Grey 


O this is Avalon!” 
My companion, J. A. Roth, of New 
York, was beholding for the first 
time the pallet-tinted town that 
nestles so snugly against the green 
heart of the hills of Catalina Island. As 
soon as we left San Pedro, with strange 
disquieting eagerness I had searched the 
shadowy veil of distance for the gray 
mountain that looms from the sea, watch- 
ing while it slowly boldened in outline 
and still more slowly livened to yellow 
and green, at last presenting its hidden 
town with the gradual dawn of color that 
the breast of a lake reveals when reflect- 
ing the soft beauty of a deepening rain- 
bow. I had been anticipating the time 
when the boat would steam into the har- 
bor, pushing its tall prow where small 
white fleets ride at anchor; where above 
the low lapping of waves sounds the soft 
chugging purr of a restless motorboat, the 
zum of a tested reel, the monotonous 
strum of a ukelele, the laugh and hum of 
bathers on the beach. When my com- 
panion spoke, I felt a thrill that he did 
not suspect. 

“Yes, this is Avalon,” I returned with 
the pride of a man displaying a cher- 
ished possession. 

“H’m! Attractive place. Just a_ re- 
sort, of course. Not much business here.” 


6¢JT’S worse than Los Angeles,” I of- 
fered with a sly thrust. After Mr. 
Roth’s first contact with commercial Los 
Angeles, he remarked that all the business 
of the city could be put into the Wool- 
worth Building in New York. He had 
come West on a business trip, a flying 
business trip, as he expressed it, to sell 
a million or more dollars’ worth of jewels 
to coast jewelers, and incidentally to take 
a couple of days’ vacation during which 
time he expected ‘to catch a fish of every 
variety that the Pacific offered. As for 
me, having spent four years trying to 
catch a broadbill swordfish and failing 
persistently, I had occasion to believe 
that my friend would be disappointed. 
Roth is a strong man, energetic, inde- 
fatigable, proud of the one hunderd and 
eighty pounds which he carries well—a 
muscular man who could easily win all 
records available were perfect physique 
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Zane Grey’s brother 

tells a very interesting 

tale of Deep Sea 
Fishing 











and unshakeable confidence all that is nec- 
essary to enable one to land big swordfish 
and tuna. I had looked forward to this 
opportunity to try deep-sea fishing with 
him, if only to settle certain long estab- 
lished arguments about the difficulties of 
the game. 


‘6 UNA hard to catch!” he had scoffed. 
“A fish of a hundred pounds or 
more! I should think after a fellow has 
landed such healthy sized swordfish as 
you have, you wouldn’t rave the way you 
do about a tuna! Didn’t you tell me that 
Mr. Adams landed a tuna of over one 
hundred pounds weight in eight minutes?” 
“T did,” I returned, “but remember also 
that the same sportsman fought thrée 
hours and forty-five minutes with one 
that tipped the scales at a hundred and 
forty-five pounds. What’s more, Mr. 
Adams has been at this game for many 
years. Why, I’ve watched Z. G. work 
anywhere from two to four hours on a 
big tuna, and again I’ve seen him land 
one of a hundred and twenty pounds in 
five minutes. Much depends upon the 
mood of your fish, and the particular way 
in which he happens to be hooked. You 
wait! You'll meet your Waterloo!” 
Roth laughed good naturedly. “It'll be 
too bad if I disappoint you, won’t it?” 


HAD no doubt that Roth would love 
the sea, or that fishing would fascinate 
him, but I did doubt that he would ever 
be convinced that my love for Catalina 
was justifiable. He had weighed the 


beauty and charm of the country about 
Los Angeles in the balance with the com- 
mercial life of the city and found it 
wanting, so I was not surprised at his 
lack of interest in what I considered at- 
tractive features of Avalon and the Island. 

“Oh, yes,” he agreed after a few days 
of exploration, “that is all very fine— 
attractive homes, beautiful sunshine, lovely 
flowers, rugged mountains—but I’ve seen 
them in other places. How about the fish- 
ing you boast of so much?” 

Stories of fishing experiences told by 
anglers and boatmen added to his im- 
patience to go fishing. The sight of the 
few catches of tuna brought in daily 
whetted his appetite. When he went 
aboard The Gladiator, our new fishing 
cruiser, he showed genuine interest. Oh, 
yes, it looked like a real boat to him! 
It lacked some silver and a few clocks 
for which he immediately wanted to write 
an order, but aside from that it was a 
humdinger of a craft. 


OTH took possession of Captain 

Boerstler, our genial boatman, and 
Z. G. and I watched a strange arising of 
hostilities between them. Roth has a wav 
of playing about as a schoolboy does 
when he gives vent to surplus energy in 
a gymnasium, ‘and he selected Boerstler 
as a convenient dummy. At first it was 
fun, but after a while Boerstler resented 
being poked in the ribs and knocked about. 
He had to maintain the dignity of a Cata- 
lina boatman, the mightier-than-thou of a 
worthy captain. Never in any way must 
a captain’s dignity or might be attacked. 
He is king of the craft. Though you may 
have spent twenty-five years catching 
every possible variety of large game fish 
and know the difficulties of the game, 
your boatman has the right to laugh with 
scorn if you can’t conquer a large fight- 
ing fish in short time or prove your lift- 
ing power to be that of a Hercules. It 
might happen sometime, when you are 
hooked to a fish and struggling in a hard 
fight, that the captain is running from 
the fish when backing up seems the logical 
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thing to do; or perhaps he stalls the engine later he was in a blissful doze and his The captain laughed with joy; my ex- 
at a moment when speed is most needed, unchecked kite slowly lifted his bait from ultation knew no bounds. We were cut- 
but you meekly accept the error as yours. the water toa height that would not tempt ting through the water and the fish were 


I name but two of the possible exigencies the most ambitious tuna. coming fast, head on, not a half mile 
under which you are forced to consider “He flies a high kite, doesn’t he?” away. The splashing swells grew larger. 
the boatman’s blamelessness and remem- Boerstler commented dryly. “What’s the row?” inquired Roth in a 
ber the virtues of humility. Oh, Roth “Yes, but we'll bring it down one of sleepy voice, as Z. G. swung down to join 
had much to learn! these days,” I returned with a laugh. us. “Did I hear you say fish? Thought 


: We exchanged opinions on the fickle- we were Joy riding on the dead sea.” 
OERSTLER’S wisdom of the sea and ness of fate. We'd have given anything Then he came to. “What in the name 
its yield was his point of defense with of all that’s good and holy—” he stam- 
Roth, mered pointing ahead to the left and right 
“You feel pretty strong, don’t you?” he } }—I Lt 4 where spray rose and foamed. 
inquired with a hint of sarcasm. “Ever “Just a few flying fish,” explained 
caught any large fish?” Boerstler calmly. “Got to have their fun 
“No, but that’s what I’m after. You you know? Don’t waste your time paying 
can ask me that question tomorrow night = attention to them.” 
and I’ll be able to give you a more satis- — ae “Pretty big splashes for a flying fish, 


factory answer.’ I’d say,” Roth returned with challenging 
Where could one find more unshake- conviction. 


able confidence? I heard Boerstler swear “There might be a tuna on their trail,” 
softly. Well, he'd be something or an- I suggested to Boerstler with a wink. 
other. It sounded like “damned.” I 
winked at Z. G, turned seaward and 
smiled. I was thinking of some of the 
long battles I had been through; hours of 
hard labor, discouraging crises in the 
game when it would have been a relief 
to me to throw the whole fishing outfit 
overboard; times when complete defeat 
bad been my lot. Roth did not suspect 
that he had my sympathy. 


HE next day we boarded The Gladiator 

well equipped for long and strenuous 
fishing. Roth was to try his luck. He 
had not boasted of what he could do. He 
is not the type of man who would boast. 
But his confidence in the ease of the game 
was so unshakeably supreme that I found 
myself hoping that he’d have to buck it 
harder than he dreamed. A ‘rough sea 
would have made a capital setting for the 
fight I would have staged, but the day 
was pleasantly cool and with just enough 
wind for good kite flying. Roth declared 
he loved the ocean, the rougher the better, 
and that seasickness had no terror for 
him. If there was anything he feared, I 
was yet to learn about it. 

Boerstler greeted Roth with, “How are 
the muscles this morning?” 

Forthwith to Boerstler’s regret. Roth 
demonstrated in a jocular way. He was 
ready for anything—for anybody. The 
minute the engine chugged us on our 
way, he took his rod and prepared for 
action. 

We trolled for four or five hours with- 
out seeing any signs of life on the surface. 
Another time I would have been content 
to watch the slow heaving swell of the 
Pacific moving toward the majestic island 
and wondering the while at its ever new- 
ness, or to follow the course of a distant 
boat riding along like a lazy gull and 
consider its destination. But on this oc- 
casion idleness provoked me. 























66 OTHING that Mr. Roth’d look at. 

Wouldn’t be half big enough. He 

wants a tuna that'll spout like a whale.” 

“I really have no serious objection to 

tackling a little fellow,” explained Roth, 

the sly twinkle showing again in his eye, 
and a quiver to his lip. 

Roth had adjusted his line. The kite 
was flying nicely in the breeze. It was 
easy to work over and put a bait among 
the fish. With a confident oh-here-you- 
are attitude, Roth awaited his big mo- 
ment. There were tuna everywhere. It 
was a matter of only a few minutes be- 
fore something would happen. What 
wonderful luck for an inexperienced an- 
gler—the chance of a crack at some big 
tuna on his first day out! I advised Roth 
to strike the instant he saw anything rush 
the bait. 

‘Don’t worry about me! I'll hit him 
hard enough all right, all right!” was his 
emphatic comment. 

Then, directly behind his bait, some- 
thing plowed up the sea, making a square 
of twenty feet of solid foam, as only a 
big tuna can do. The surprise amounted 
to shock. Roth was dumfounded. Just 
as I yelled to strike, his kite started down 
like a streak. Already the fish was on his 
way and probably hooked, but Roth struck 
at him several times to make sure. The 
reel sang the happy song of the first long 
run. It was a song without end. Four 
hundred, five hundred, six hundred feet 
of line had gone, and the fish was still 
going strong! Something was sure to 
break, Roth was paralyzed with surprise, 
with a wide-open mouth. 


66VT’S a whale, I tell you,” he bellowed, 
“but I’ll hold the son-of-a-gun.” 

The fish took eight hundred feet of line 

before he stopped, then he sounded, down, 

down, down—almost a thousand feet. The 


OTH seemed unperturbed by the 
very thrill of the great run made Roth 


stupid dragging of time. He was oc- 





























ag — the newness of skimming fly- i Pe a | | a | if Pelttawi oe yet he had ye by owe 
ing fish over the water in long jumps : awl him in now,” advised the Cap- 
while the kite lifted in the ind ed Roth and his 108 1b. Tuna tain. “I’ll have another bait ready for 
tugged gently at the line. Occasionally —4j your next fish.” 
he passed remarks about the timidity of We instructed Roth how to pump and 
Pacific Ocean fish, how he was sure that wind, drawing with each lift of the rod, 
Zoerstler had warned the fish of his to have seen Roth beaten by a fighting winding quickly as he lowered it. , 
arrival. There was a merry twinkle in tuna of sixty or seventy pounds. It “Nothing in it!” I said with withering 
his eye that was disconcerting to Boerst- looked as if we would be denied the sarcasm—“Nothing in it!” 
ler and me. Z. G., who refused to be a chance. At at any rate, one day would At first Roth handled the rod awkward- 
partner in our malicious desire to shake be lost, and time was opportunity. ly, trying to make the reel do all the 
Roth’s confidence, sat on the cabin top, work, but he struggled to master this 
aloof and unapproachable—the detached, HEN suddenly, while glumly staring mistake and worked with irreproachable 
dream- -building 4... seaward, I noticed splashes of spray vigor and enthusiasm. Yes, it was great 
The first sign of impatience that Roth in the distance, large splashes, an indica- fun, though a bit harder than he had ex- 
gave was when with a lusty yawn he re- tion of big fish. pected. For the first five minutes you 
marked that this exciting pastime re- “Tuna!” I yelled with a hair-raising commend it as great exercise; the second 


minded him of the curb market in New war-whoop. “Wake up, you lazy chair five both time and fish begin to hang 
York on a rainy day. A few minutes swiveller and prove your metal!” heavily. 
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“é HY the affinity for the bottom of 

the ocean?” Roth asked. “Thought 
you called them leaping tuna! Hanged if 
I can feel him leaping any!” 

“The leaping comes before you hook 
them, not after,” I said, enjoying his dis- 
comfort. “Watch these boys leap on the 
surface.” 

“Hump!” Roth returned. “Remember 
what you said about the mood of a fish? 
Well—this boy’s a sulker!” 

Time slipped by; ten minutes, fifteen 
minutes, twenty minutes. Roth pumped 
on and on. When the reel sang on the up- 
stroke it was the fish who was scoring. 

Roth commenced to show signs of dis- 
tress, Already his hat was gone, his shirt 
torn, and he heroically admitted that his 
thumbs pained him. There was no de- 
nying that his tuna was a fighter and to 
all appearances a big fellow. 

“Say, will this fish ever give me a 
second to rest?” inquired Roth. “I'll fight 
him to a frazzle, but I'd like to ease up 
a bit occasionally. Can’t a fellow stretch 
his arms?” 

I explained that that would be a fatal 
move, as any little rest gives the fish a 
chance to get his head down and to start 
away on another run, 


NDER any circumstances, after the 

first thirty minutes of a fight, it be- 
hooves a captain to become bored, to pity 
your powerlessness, to wonder at your 
puny effort, your evident failure. This 
day there was new purpose in Boerstler’s 
attitude. He had a certain over-cordial, 
over-confident gentleman just where he 
wanted him. 

“Why don’t you bring him in, Mr. 
Roth?” he asked. “Can’t you see we’re 
surrounded by fish? Give somebody else 
a chance to catch something. I thought 
you said you were strong. Why, that’s a 
small fish. Just pump a little harder and 
you'll have him.” 

Roth did not know quite how to take 
Boerstler’s remarks. 

“Don’t fret, Captain,” he returned cheer- 
fully, “I’m just putting him through some 
setting-up exercises. He’s so small it’s 
really a shame to pull him out of the 
water.” 

I admired Roth’s grit, but I felt sorry 
for him. I knew what a task he had 
ahead of him. He was tired and his 
fight had only begun. Cheerfulness and 
a will to succeed buoyed him for a while. 


A NOTHER thirty minutes of pulling 
4Land pumping brought the fish a 
couple of hundred feet from the boat. It 
was the time for the final test of endur- 
ance, for from this distance the hardest 
work begins, the real fight is on. 

Small splashes far across the water 
marked the course of the disappearing 
school of tuna. 

“It’s good-day to fishing if you don’t 
land this boy,” I remarked, noticing that 
Roth was easing up. “Don’t let him kill 
you. Remember you’re counting on a 
swordfish, too.” 

I knew he was tired enough to grow 
angry, and I knew that he became a lion 
when roused. The Captain was pleased 
with my tactics. He walked over to Mr. 
Roth, stood by disgustedly a minute, then 
said, “You big stiff! Why don’t you go 
to work? You can make me sore just 
poking me in the ribs and throwing me 
around, but a little fish makes you tired! 
Give me the rod. Let me show you some- 
thing!” 

This worked a remarkable change in 
Roth. He bellowed back at the Captain, 
“Not on your life, you big boob! I’ve 
only been playing with this fish. I’ve been 





Field and Stream 


~~ of breaking something! Watch 
me 


E pulled, strained, struggled in a per- 

sistent effort to break the line. It 
was a waste of energy. Nothing would 
break. He began to weaken. 

Then and there we jumped him, calling 
him quitter, slacker, and every depreca- 
tory name our vocabulary commanded. 
That was too much. His wrath de- 
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scended. He didn’t care whether he 
caught the blank blank fish or not. This 
wasn’t fishing—he needed a windlass. We 
were kidding him anyway; he wasn’t 
hooked to a tuna—it was a whale. Lines 
deepened in his reddened perspiring face. 
His fury fairly bristled his ruffled hair. 

Z. G. had been a silent witness of the 
fray. 

“Buck him up,” he signaled quietly. 
“You're a deuce of a pair! Give him an 
honest chance!” 


Whatever the outcome of the fight, 
Boerstler and I had had our revenge. We 
could afford to be gracious. We changed 
tactics, giving Roth honest encourage- 
ment and insisting that we knew he would 
stick to his fish. We rubbed his arms and 
back to ease the knotted muscles. We 
knew that no man unused to the game 
was truly in fit condition and we told 
him so. We advised him with kindly 
grins and slaps on the back and he 
bucked up. 


NOTHER hour passed. I was in de- 
spair. Things looked hopeless. Roth 
was about done for. Asa last hope I sug- 
gested that he reel in his line inch by 
inch holding hard on it as he worked. 
This proved a good try. After what 
seemed endless time to me, and surely 
worse than endless time to Roth, I saw the 
double line, the leader, and then the fish. 
Roth was at the breaking point. He 
needed stimulus, so I talked incessantly as 
I leaned far over the side of the boat 
waiting for the leader to come within 
reach. Then I gripped it firmly with both 
hands and almost instantly the Captain 
plunged the gaff into the fish. Another 
minute and the fish was on board. 

One brief second of collapse; then a 
demon of joy possessed Roth. He was a 
Strange spectacle, wild eyed, wild haired, 
clothing torn, hands bleeding. 

“Come on, you loafers, I’ll beat you up,” 
he yelled. 

Then there was a skirmish on deck that 
proved our fisherman was a pretty live 
dead man. 

“Ask me if I ever caught a big fish now, 
Boerstler,” he demanded, after I saved 
them from pitching overboard, “and I'll 
tell you yes, a blue button tuna. That 
boy weighs a good bit over a hundred— 
take it from me!” 


OTH’S battle with the fish had been a 

royal fight. He confessed that our 
raillery had kept him hard at it, and we 
had to admit that he was a _ thorough 
sportsman. It was victory for both sides. 
Never again would he laugh at our tales 
of the difficulties of the game, for he had 
tasted its severity; never again would we 
doubt the genuineness of his self-confi- 
dence and pluck, for he had landed a one 
hundred and twelve-pound tuna the very 
— time he ever cast a line for deep sea 

sh. 


N this way began Mr. Roth’s fishing ex- 
periences. Time passed. He forgot 
that his vacation was to be brief. He be- 
came convinced that he had earned a long 
respite from work. So he continued with 
us, fishing all season, learning to handle 
the rod well, landing other tuna, but none 
so large as his lucky first, and at last he 
tried for swordfish. Nor was it the fish- 
ing alone that held him. He came to love 
Avalon—its gayness, its color, the restful 
relief of its breeze-fanned shore. 

It is winter now, and Roth is with us 
still. California has claimed him. He has 
given orders for his household goods to 
be sent on. I never dare remind him of 
his one time casual approval of this great 
southwestern country. Nor has he ever 
again said deprecatory things about busi- 
ness possibilities in the land of smiling 
sunshine where our gold is orange bloom. 

“Strange, the fascination of this coun- 
try,” he remarked one day. “It takes a 
fellow like your brother Zane to do jus- 
tice to it. Somehow, when he’s said just 
what he thinks about it, you sort of want 
to thank him for expressing so vividly the 
very thing you felt.” 














The Anti Anti-Pistol Situation 


PUT YOUR VALUABLES ON THE FRONT PORCH, LOCK YOURSELF IN THE SAFE AND 
PRAY—SO WRITES F. A. OSBORNE MAYER, A READER OF FIELD AND STREAM | 


Following is a copy of the Shields Bill, S. 1184— 
Calendar No. 52, Report No. 53, introduced in the 
Senate by Mr. Shields and referred to Committee. 


A BILL 


Se suppress the sale of pistols, revolvers and other firearms of like form, size and description, commonly used in 
the commission of felonious homicides and assaults, and to provide punishment for violation of the provisions of 
the same. 


E it enacted by the Senate and House of Representatives of the United States of America in Congress assembled, 

That it shall be unlawful for any person or corporation to deliver, or cause to be delivered, to any common carrier, 
or to deposit in the mails of the United States, to be carried from any State or Territory of the United States or the 
District of Columbia to another State or Territory of the United States, or from any State or Territory to the District 
of Columbia, for the purpose of sale, or in the performance of a contract of sale, a pistol, revolver, or other firearm of 
like form, size, or description, except those which for the time being has been adopted and are commonly used in the 
Army and Navy of the United States, under the rules and regulations of the constituted authorities of the Departments 
of War and Navy: Provided, That the provisions of this Act shall not apply to contracts for the sale and the transpor- 
tation of pistols, revolvers, and other similar firearms to States the laws of which now in force, or hereafter enacted, 
prohibit the sale of such firearms. 


SECTION 2. That it shall be unlawful for any person or corporation engaged in the business of a common 
carrier in interstate commerce to receive for transportatoin, or to transport from any State or the District of Columbia to 
another State, or from a State to the District of Columbia, a pistol, revolver, or other firearm of like form and size 
described in the first section of this Act. 


SECTION 3. That any person or corporation, or their agents or employes, violating any of the provisions of 
this Act shall be deemed guilty of a misdemeanor and the offending party fined not less than $100 nor more than $500, 
and, if a person, imprisoned not less than thirty days nor more than six months, in the discretion of the court. 


The above Bill is a remarkable example—or shall I say damaged sample ?—of the workings 
of the anti-pistol fanatics’ brains. 


There are two situations in this wave of anti-pistol legislation that is sweeping the coun- 
try we would like very much to know the inside facts of. 


Who is contributing the money to put out this anti-pistol propaganda—they are most 
carefully keeping under cover. 


How are the lawmakers approached who introduce such bills as the above—naturally 
such bills are not born of brains that function ncrmally—there must be a reason for the birth of 
such bills. Are a few sinister, fanatical minds backed by puritanical wealth backing this move- 
ment, or is it the paid reformers working with a class of politicians who see in each new law ap- 


pointments for their loyal henchmen, increasing our taxes and patching up their tumbling 
bulwarks? 


If you are interested—and we sincerely hope you are—write your Senator at once. Get 
busy and do some hustling. We have buried GEORGE in this office, so WE are not depending 
on him to do it for us. 


There are several magazines that are sincerely fighting this anti-pistol, anti-personal lib- 
erty dream of the fanatics—viz., Adventure Magazine of New York, The Michigan Sportsman of 
Michigan, The Sportologue of California, Outers’ Recreation of Chicago, Outdoor Life of 
Denver and Outing of New York. 














\& EDITORIAL 


Billy 


HIS I will humbly suggest be likened to an offering of 
flowers, a sad visit with soft footfalls into a darkened 
room where an unfathomed mystery of the universe 
lies silent and unresponsive. I would like to build out 

of these poor, faltering words a monument so wonderful, so 
artistic, that all the world would pilgrimage to it and know 
well the story that prompted the gathering of such rare mate- 
rials from the ends of the earth, and which laid them carefully 
together with so much feeling and art and love—and the world 
to know the story and profit thereby. 


ILLY did not claim me as owner or partner. Billy be- 

longed to the great and wonderfully loving Kingdom of 
Dogdom. To arrive at their heaven you bear south on the 
River Styx—at least some people advance this theory as a fact 
-not straight across as you go to the humans’ pearly gates— 
and for this I am sorry if it is so, for the dogs belong—Billy 
was a Boston Terrier of undoubtedly high degree, with all a 
terrier’s bravery and temperament, and he fell among low-grade 
kumans, which are much worse than jackals for dogs to asso- 
ciate with, so you see, quite without authority I am taking upon 
myself this building of Billy’s everlasting—I hope—monument. 
I pray it may better the world for dogs and humans, for they 
go together, are inseparately entangled for the good of both. 


AY I explain that I live in a congested city street. My 
backyard, not garden, backs up like tweedledum and 
tweedledee to my neighbor’s on the next street; the houses 
from the outside are all very much alike; it is perhaps only when 
the windows open in the Spring that you discover that the in- 
habitants of these peas in pods houses vary very much in 
temperament and breeding—their voices are not quite adjusted 
to the open windows, perhaps some are indifferent to their 
neighbors’ ears as well. 


ILLY, bowing in absolute submission, as we all do, to that 

pre-eminent fool that is neither God nor the devil, but so 
called Fate, came to the house whose backyard joined our yard 
squarely—Poor Billy—just how or when or where these people 
happened that inhabited that house, I cannot venture a guess. 
If I let my imagination run it would suggest they sold colored 
and doctored paper for leather, with the help of conniving 
politicians, to the government during the war. The mistress 
and maids quarreled continuously, the children with loud, harsh 
and raucous voices, smashed up expensive toys in the back- 
yard—So, Billy came, a new toy, one that was alive and more 
worthy of inhuman treatment than inanimate objects, for the 
kicks had an effect; they did more than upset a locomotive; 
they produced tears and cringing from Billy, which was joy 
to the children of morally twisted parents, who would grow 
up to reproduce more children with multiplied qualifications of 
undesirable citizens, 


E Benes servants would deliberately kick Billy out in the cold 

sleet of Winter, and leave him there for hours shivering— 
it was early Fall when he arrived at this house of civilized 
uncivilization. 


wa Billy was alone in the yard I raised my study win- 

dow and said, “Hello, Billy”; after the third or fourth 
time Billy wagged his twisted stump tail and was sure to look 
up at my window when he came out in the yard. It developed 
into a set of signals between us, very intimate and friendly, 
and I was complimented. 


ILLY’S poor little, kindly dog mind was treading with much 
wonder and faltering in the dark. His ancestors would 
have understood the law of the jungle and the survival of the 
strongest fang and claw—but this extraordinary treatment had 
never come down through the generations of his kith and ken, 


[* was so written in the beginning of the world and forever 
afterward that some day Billy’s nerves would give way to a 
call that would be uncontrollable. 


the Spring they were back in the yard playing and quarrel- 

ing again—these impossible children; expensive toys to 
wreck and Billy to kick and browbeat. Billy turned longing 
eyes at my window—poor Billy! I cursed our laws of civili- 
zation; I raked over a thousand plans to try and stop the 
inevitable. 


= one day it happened. Billy bit the one with the loud- 

est rasping voice and the house whose backyard was square 
to ours was in a turmoil. It rocked and seethed with ill-bred 
excitement, and poor little Billy, so sorry for his temper that gave 
way under the strain, laid down against the fence with his head 
between his paws in sackcloth and ashes. 


HEN the father who begot these brats came out bravely 
and emptied a pistol into poor little quivering Billy, to the 
everlasting shame of all humanity and boasted civilization. 


NE by one these morally twisted, undeveloped mentally 

and inhuman children came out and kicked poor little 
dead, bleeding Billy, their playmate who was so far above them 
in all things that I question the Creator’s forbearance. 


Be? went into the Board of Health’s wagon next day. 

That night I thought through the dark hours of the flies 
that would never worry him again, even though they crawled 
in his eyes—and so, Billy, even though I never patted your 
kindly little head—and even though you may have taken the 
ferry to the South on the River Styx, and perhaps we will never 
meet in the beyond, I have builded you this monument to the 
best of my poor ability, with a halting, stumbling pen. 


Sbload 
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OU say that as a game bird the 

 ing-necked pheasant is a failure? 

All right. You are entitled to 

your own opinion. I used to feel 
the same way about it, but I have changed 
my mind and it is only possible you might 
change yours. Do not misunderstand me. 
I im not and never would attempt to 
a~cue that the Chinese bird is in the same 
<.ass with our local game birds, for he 
is not. Our ruffed grouse and our prairie 
chicken or our sharp-tailed grouse are 
better birds in every sense of the word, 
and in comparison with our Virginia par- 
tridge or bob white—pshaw, man, that 
young gentleman is in a class all by him- 
self. 

No foreign country ever produced a 
bird that could be compared with our 
quail as a game bird. For years he has 
stood supreme against all comers, and it 
always peeved me just a little to hear 
anyone even suggest that any other bird 
could hold a candle to him. To me, our 
bob white quail is the most beautiful 
bird, the most accomplished songster, and, 
of course, the gamiest member of the 
game-bird tribe. My ear for music may 
never have been fully developed, but, tell 
me truthfully, did you ever hear any- 
thing prettier than the clear call of the 
male bob white in the spring of the year, 
and then that flocking call in the fall when 
the covey is scattered? Boy, some music! 
If you love a good dog and a* gun and 
that get-together signal does not make 
your heart beat faster, you are hopeless. 


HIS did not start out to be a quail 

story, in spite of the preceding para- 
graph. The main point of this yarn is to 
prove that good sport is to be had shoot- 
ing pheasants, and that the time is here 
when we should quit looking upon this 
bird as an alien. He has his final papers, 
he has been thoroughly naturalized, and 
in many sections of the United States he 
is accepted as a full-fleged citizen and 
an important addition to our list of game 
birds. The big point in his favor is that 
he can make a living and thrive in sec- 
tions where our native birds have not 
been able to cope with the changes made 
by civilization. It would be folly to claim 
that the pheasant is even the equal of our 
native birds, but in sections where our 
favorites have found the battle against 
existing conditions too hard, the pheasant 
solves the sportsman’s problem. Another 
point in favor of his introduction is that 
he relieves the strain on native birds that 
cannot be reared artificially in sufficient 
numbers and economically enough for 
stocking purposes. 


\ HEN the native birds of a certain 
cover are shot too closely, or when 
a hard winter or vermin have wiped out 


Ring-Necked Pheasants and Job 


By 
“Bob White” 


most of them, the situation is serious. 
Not so with the ring-neck, for he can be 
reared on game farms almost.as cheaply 
and as easily as highly bred domestic 
fowls. Therefore, when more birds are 
needed to furnish a reasonable amount 
of sport, it is simply a question of dollars 
and cents. Birds are purchased and 
planted. and after a year or two of pro- 
tection you have game to shoot. 

Many years ago two ring-necked pheas- 
ants fell to my gun. This was out West 
where the birds are known as “chinks” 
or “china pheasants.” Two were all I 
cared to kill. The birds were plentiful 
and I walked them up without a dog. 
There was no keen, tense thrill in con- 
nection with the shooting, as there would 
have been had the birds been killed over 
a dog, or pulled high out of the air as 
the Britisher shoots these same birds on 
the other side. Instead, with a great 
flapping of wings, a large bird labored 
out of the grass ahead of me and was 
dropped without a great deal of ceremony. 

From that time on, I had no use for 
the pheasant. He had not offered me a 
hard mark, and I put him down as a 
dub. Anyone who wanted to condemn 
the pheasant as a game bird found a ready 
and willing listener in me. “Barnyard 
chickens” was the usual way the discus- 
sion ended. We would agree that we had 
the situation sized up correctly, that we 
knew all there was to know about pheas- 
ants, and that there was just about as 
much sport attached to hunting them as 
there would be if you had so many leg- 
horn chickens scattered out in a thicket. 


ONE of the worst enemies the pheasant 
has had to contend with is the trainer 
of quail dogs. These gentlemen have 
slandered the ring-neck from one end of 
the country to the other. And from their 
standpoint, I cannot say that I blame 
them. In training a young dog to be 
staunch on point, I ‘know of nothing that 
would be more aggravating than to have 
a seasoned old cock pheasant do a mara- 
thon in front of him. The views of the 
average dog handler were well expressed 
to me by an old friend of mine who is in 
this business in a Southern State. I asked 
him what he thought of pheasants as 
game birds. 

“Pheasants,” he replied, “and you call 
those things game birds. The State . ljb- 
erated some of them in my country, and 
those I haven’t killed I have chased clear 
out of the State. I wouldn’t waste a load 
of good shot on one of those barnyard 
fowls if I could kill him with a club. If 














there is anything on earth that will ruin 
a nervous bird dog, it is one of those foot- 
racing Orientals. If I lived where they 
were plentiful, I would hunt them with a 
hound and not a bird dog.” 


AST fall one of these motorists who 
believes that the roads are meant for 
high-powered cars only and that all chil- 
dren and dogs should be kept on leash, 
left me without a shooting dog. This 
was an impossible situation, so I began 
answering advertisements, with the result 
that I soon owned a black, white and tan 
setter named Job. This dog should have 
been called “Rainbow,” as he had all the 
necessary qualifications. He was blue- 
blooded according to his pedigree, his 
cyes were fiery red, and he had a liberal 
supply of yellow in his make-up. I never 
was able to put him to the test, but I al- 
ways felt sure that a rough, husky mouse 
could whip him in a fair fight. 
Now, I have owned a lot of bird dogs, 
a great many that I thought were good 
dogs, and a few that my friends had to 
admit were good dogs. I never classed 
Job with these until one day I took him 
pheasant shooting and discovered what 
his mission in life really was. I bought 
kim for a grouse dog, and you could kill 
a bird over him occasionally, but usually 
you would lose interest in waiting for him 
to locate, and the grouse would roar up 
ahead of you and scare you so badly that 
you would miss an ordinarily easy chance. 
When the bird flushed, Job was so un- 
strung that hunting was out of the ques- 
tion for the next twenty minutes. 


ww I bought this dog I supposed 
he had been named Job because of 
his great patience in handling ruffed 
grouse, the hardest problem with which 
the bird dog has to contend. I had not 
owned him a week until I learned that 
he had been named Job because anyone 
who owned him must be well supplied 
with the qualities that made that gentle- 
man famous. When I first took him out 
of the crate I knew he was heart-broken 
over something. I never found out what 
it was and he never got over it except 
when he was hunting pheasants. Deliver 
me from a timid bird dog. 

Job was so timid that if you spoke 
crossly to him he would not get over 
it for three days. Ordinarily, he lived to 
please you and needed little correction, 
but if by chance you should see him just 
as he started to bury a bone in your wife’s 
pansy bed you might inadvertently yell 
at him before you weighed the conse- 
quences. Then it was too late. All the 
petting and fondling possible would not 
cure the damage done in less than three 
or four days. 

Three of us went up into Sullivan 
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County to experiment with the Catskill 
partridge, or “patridge,” as our host, Sam 
Grimes, called the ruffed grouse that lived 
in the hills which he called his farm. 
We had sport a-plenty with these wizards 
pf the woods. They were there in goodly 
numbers, and occasionally Job would point 
one. At other times we would walk ahead 
and flush the bird, leaving Job to crawl 
along on the trail, which might have ter- 
minated in a point if the partridge had 
not outwalked him. 


EW YORK State permits four open 
days for pheasants each fall. The 
third day of our visit fell on one of the 
epen Thursdays and Sam Grimes was 
highly enthusiastic over the prospects, for 
he stated emphatically that he knew of 
a big bog swamp that was literally alive 
with pheasants. One of my companions 
caught the fever from Sam, and I could 
see symptoms cropping out in the fourth 
member of the crew. It looked bad. 
Wednesday night I went to bed feeling 
sure that I was going pheasant shooting 
in the morning in spite of myself. A 
gloomy prospect—pheasant shooting in a 
country that was filled with ruffed grouse. 
In the morning it was raining and I felt 
much relieved, for no matter how badly I 
wanted to go I could not risk going out 
in the rain with the bad cold I had been 
nursing. I, of course, was perfectly will- 
ing for them to take Job, never thinking 
that Job would object. The men folks 
got ready, but Job refused to budge from 
the back porch. I suggested that they 
lead him. A cord was secured, but Job 
sat down and began to cry. He seemed 
to feel that if he was taken any distance 
from me his life would thereby be sacri- 
ficed. I assure you I had never done 
anything to him to instill this feeling of 
confidence and protection. Job had to be 
left behind while the three enthusiastic 
pheasant hunters strode off down the 
muddy road. 


At noon they returned with no pheas- 
ants, but a well-developed determina- 
tion that after lunch I had to return with 
them to the pheasant swamp. Not that 
they so hankered for my company, but 
the sign they had seen convinced them that 
pheasants were there in numbers, and 
through some misguided notion they felt 
that Job could locate the birds and make 
them fly. This was a confidence I did 
not share, but to be a good fellow I agreed 
to go along. How could a dog that would 
potter and crawl along on the scent of a 
grouse be expected to ever get close 
enough to a pheasant to make it interest- 
ing? If all I had heard about these birds 
was true, one crafty cock pheasant would 
lead my dog around that swamp all day 
long. As we walked along through the 
drizzling rain, I wished for a_ beagle 
hound, as long as the deed had to be done. 

Sam was master of ceremonies. He 
was a pheasant hunter, and we were all 
willing to take his advice. I had to admit 
to myself that the plans he outlined looked 
as though pheasants would be killed if 
there were any there, but the part I was 
to play was purely as an assistant to Job. 
Four or five acres of brush and black- 
berry briers extended out toward us from 
the main open swamp. This cover lay in 
a long triangle, the widest part as we 
approached with the apex running out into 
the bogs. It was Sam’s idea, to which 
we all agreed, that he and my two friends 
should circle around to the point of this 
cover, while Job and I should enter the 
cover and thoroughly thrash it out, driv- 
ing all birds before us to the willing gun- 
ners in wait at the point of the triangle. 


Ring-Necked Pheasants and Job 


| starting into the thicket, I soon de- 
cided a far better plan was to have 
Job work it with me on the outside. The 
brush was dripping wet and the black- 
berries were the sharpest I ever saw. Job 
did not think well of the plan. The rain 
had wet him thoroughly and the black- 
berries seemed thoroughly to impress him 
with a prior claim of possession which 
forbade trespass. I entered the cover, 
slopping around in water ankle-deep. Job 
remained at my heels. To save my soul 
I could not get him to stir. All the 
“nice dogs,” “hi on, boys,” “hunt ’em 
ups” and “get ’em outs” did not make 
any impression on him. He _ would 
crouch and look up at me as much as to 
say that he sympathized with me in my 
misguided ignorance, but that this was no 
place for partridge and we might as well 
go back to the house. 

I crisscrossed that patch of briers a 
time or two and then headed down to the 
point where the real pheasant shooters 
were waiting with drawn breath. I wanted 
to kill that setter. He was not worth 
killing, but I was afraid even to scold 
him, as I had hopes of hunting a few 
more partridge the next day. He stuck 
right to my heels. I would raise one 
foot and he would step gingerly in my 
heel track. Just before I reached the 
open swamp, Job started back along the 
path as though he had forgotten some- 
thing. I supposed he had bolted for home, 
as he had been shivering as though he 
had the ague. Just as I was parting the 
last bit of brush to step out into the open, 
I fell into a ditch and got a little wetter, 
if such a thing were possible. This nat- 
urally put me in a better humor. 

“That beats me,” remarked Sam. “Not 
a bird and every one of these thickets 
around the swamp harbors one or two old 
cocks and a few hens.” 


LL three of the poor souls seemed 

mystified that pheasants had not 
flocked out ahead of me. I understood 
this better when I learned later in the day 
that during the morning they had herded 
2 few into this particular cover, but were 
unable to flush them out. 

“Did Job cover the thicket thoroughly?” 
Sam asked. 

“Every foot of it,” I replied, for I go 
on the principle that it would be a fine 
kind of a fellow who would not stand 
up for his dog. 

“Did he work out all those clumps of 
grass?” was the next question. 

* “Every clump,” I told them. 

“Where is he now?” asked someone. 

Before I could think up a suitable re- 
ply to this last question, Sam shouted, 
“There he goes.” 

I looked over to the left, and there went 
Job—my Job. What in the name of the 
great horned hippopotamus had come over 
him? He was racing, actually racing 
down the edge of the open bog. His head 
was held high and toward the swamp, his 
tail was swinging merrily in a circle like 
a real happy, snappy setter pup. 


ALS to my companions and half to 
myself, I remarked: “What in hell 
is the matter with that dog?” 

“Matter with him?” repeated Sam. 
“Matter with him? There is nothing the 
matter with him. You own a pheasant 
dog and don’t know it. Now you just 
watch him, for he is trailing one of those 
wise old cocks and doing every bit of it 
by the body scent.” 

On down the edge of the bogs raced 
Job, then quick as a flash he cut out 
and around and headed back toward us. 
Now he was coming slower. Jumping 
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over the bogs, picking his way between 
them, always with his head held high. 
When within about forty yards from us 
he made a quick spurt and actually 
snapped into a point. Imagine Job, the 
cautious, snapping into a point! 

“Walk on out to him,” said Sam, “and 
kick up your bird. You should do the 
killing after Job has given us an exhibi- 
tion like that.” 

I must admit that I did not have a great 
deal of confidence at first, but as I had 
watched him come back down the swamp 
he made me realize that he was working 
game and that he knew his business. As 
I came up to him I had the same feeling 
you have when you approach a keen point 
on quail or grouse, the same feeling in 
your throat that is bound to get there 
when a flock of geese have made the last 
swing and are starting back to the decoys. 
No, I was not ready when the bird came 
out. You never are. And he came out 
fast, almost straight up for a few feet and 
then away. The wind was quartering 
against his flight, which made him weave 
a little and bear off slightly from the 
way he was headed. I missed him clean 
the first barrel and admit that I only 
scratched him down with the second. 


"T aRoucH those bogs Job went with 
the speed of a field-trial winner, and 
he caught the gentleman in short order 
and carried him back, just more than 
proud. Job was an exceedingly tender- 
mouthed retriever, but he got up his nerve 
enough to squeeze his prize a little before 
he let me take it. Then, without my hav- 
ing to tell him to “Hi on,” he was back 
out in the swamp trying to cover it all in 
the least possible time. We followed, all 
perfectly happy. 

The next three points were made with- 
out much trailing, and Sam called them 
each before the bird flushed. “That’s an- 
other hen bird,” he would say, as Job 
would make his quick little run and snap 
into a point. As New York State does 
not permit the killing of hens, we could 
only flush the bird and watch her bore off 
down the swamp or to the nearest thicket. 

We were all watching a hawk chase a 
flock of starlings when the next thing hap- 
pened. Who said a bird dog cannot han- 
dle pheasants? There stood Job on as 
pretty a point as you could wish for. 
No, not ahead of us, but behind us. Evi- 
dently he had herded this bird around 
from in front of us where we had last 
seen the dog until he got the chance to 
crowd thim and make him lie. Another 
beautiful cock was added to the bag, and 
we again took up the march down the 
swamp. 


E old wise fellow fooled us. Job 

trailed him all over one arm of the 
swamp, then out around the edge of some 
small timber and on out into the middle 
of a pasture, where Job stopped, looked 
a little bit ashamed of himself, and went 
galloping back to locate another. There 
was only one answer. This wise old bird 
had run around the trees out of our sight 
and then streaked it out into the center 
of the pasture, where he had taken wing 
and flown to safer quarters. 

Once or twice in the afternoon birds 
raised before Job was ready for them, 
but usually he nailed them to a point. On 
one such occasion I was offered a cross 
shot at a bird traveling perhaps thirty 
yards above the swamp. Duck shooting 
is my favorite affliction; such shots at 
waterfowl are common and easy for the 
experienced gunner. Let me tell you that 
a pheasant well under way can travel. I 
led him ample, but did not phase him. 
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Then I followed up behind him and 
swung the gun well ahead, as you would 
at a crossing canvasback or whistler. It 
did the trick, but do not ever let anyone 
tell you that a pheasant cannot move. 


EW YORK STATE permits the 
holder of each license to kill three 
cock pheasants each season. Three mem- 
bers of our party killed their season’s 
limit that afternoon, and the only reason 
the fourth member did not do likewise 
was because he could not hit them. There 
were plenty of birds, and no one could 
say that Job could not handle them to 
a queen’s taste. For a man whe had no 
use for pheasants and who had to be 
driven into hunting them, I enjoyed the 
most pleasant afternoon of the season. 
That evening I was asked if I knew 
that Job was a pheasant dog. Of course 
I knew it. Job was a bird dog and it 
did not matter what kind of birds you 
wanted him to hunt. He understood them 
all and the tactics necessary to handle 
different species. Anything from jack- 
snipe to turkey, and Job was the dog for 
the job. Job was pretty well along in 
years when I got him, and there is no 
question in my mind that at some time in 
his life he had belonged to a man whose 
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favorite sport was pheasant shooting. No 
dog can come by such knowledge without 
a lot of experience. 

One thing has always troubled me. Did 
Job make these birds lie at will by crowd- 
ing them and knowing just how far to go 
to keep from flushing them, or did the 
bird run until it found a place to its 
liking? Sam Grimes contends that the 
dog trails them along until he gets them 
tired; then when he rushes them the bird 
squats to fly and the dog snaps into a 
point. 


DOUBT this a little. I am more in- 

clined to believe that the dog trails the 
pheasant until the bird comes to a place 
te his liking, into which he squats, ready 
to lie hidden or to flush as best serves his 
interests. When the bird stops running, 
naturally the scent becomes stronger and 
the dog probably quickens his pace, then 
realizing his bird has stopped, he points. 

My contention about all bird dogs is 
that if taught to mind the balance of their 
training must be gained by actual field 
work and experience. If a dog has brains, 
leave him alone and let him handle his 
game in his own way, just so long as 
he minds you and comes to your call when 
you know he is not behaving himself. If 





he has no brains, get rid of him, for he 
will never make a first-class dog with all 
the game experience you can give him. 


B hpi one more point in favor of the 
pheasant in argument as to why he is 
the logical game bird to restock depleted 
covers and furnish sport in thickly settled 
sections where our native birds cannot sur- 
vive. The pheasant is the only one of our 
upland game birds so colored as to make 
it possible for the gunner in the field 
to readily distinguish the male from 
the female. Our native upland game 
birds are monogamous, while the pheasant 
is polygamous. By giving the hens abso- 
lute protection, it is difficult to harm a 
good cover once thoroughly stocked, as a 
few cocks are sure to get by the open sea- 
son and your next year’s crop is assured. 

Do not let anyone ever tell you that 
bird dogs cannot successfully handle 
pheasants. If you have these birds in 
your country, get a good, brainy dog and 
give him an opportunity to learn the ways 
of the ring-necked bird. Do not let any 
man tell you that it is not sport to hunt 
them over a dog. Just try it once. Do 
not let anybody even suggest that this 
bird is not a worthy addition to your 
table. Eat one first. 











I'll say he is a real pheasant Dog 




















IN JANUARY 


THE ELK SITUATION by LeGrande T. Meyer puts it up to the sports- 
men of the country.—David Newell tells a bully CHANNEL BASS story; our ad- 
vice is to read it.—Thomas S. Arbuthnot is still hunting in the CASSIARS, and 
grows more interesting—WINTER DUCK SHOOTING AT SHINNECOCK by 
Cecil F. Carter will more than hold the attention of all duck shooters. 
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The Story 
of the 


Springer 
Spaniel 


By 
Freeman Lloyd 


S I am about to write about one 

of the very oldest and certainly 

most useful of the several varieties 

of land and water spaniels, it will 
be well to bear in mind that the Spanyel 
is mentioned in the first printed book on 
dogs in the English language. This is the 
Book of Field Sports written by Dame 
Juliana Berners who was born about the 
end of the fourteenth century. Dr. John 
Caius, physician to Queen Elizabeth of 
England, in his short treatise in Latin, 
published in 1576, tells us about the dogs 
used for fowling: Index, or setter; Aqua- 
ticus, or Spaniell. Linnaeus in his classi- 
fication of breeds of dogs classes the 
spaniel as Canis Extrarius or Canis Hys- 
panicus. The last mentioned name surely 
seems to point to Spain as the homeland 
of the spariel, as, indeed, it was of the 
pointer dog. P 


N my library the first reference to the 

springer is to be found under “Spaniel” 
in The Sporting Dictionary and Rural 
Repository (1803) by William Taplin and 
inscribed to the Earl of Sandwich, Master 
of His Majesty’s Stag Hounds. This fact 
is here mentioned for the purpose of ac- 
centuating the authoritative nature of his 
work; for a sportsman in the position 
































‘'Three Champion Sprin 





gers unbeaten in the Field ; 


Velox Powder. Denné Druid and Duke es 








of the Earl would take very good care 
that the use of his name would not be 
given to some unworthy and unendorsed 
record. To revert to Taplin: 


66 O F land spaniels there are two kinds; 

the one larger than the other, much 
stronger in the bone, but with curly waves 
in the hair; and the small yellow pied 
springing spanicl (used in pheasant and 
’cock shooting) whose hair is rather long, 
soft, and delicately pliable, with ears of the 
same description, reaching, when extended, 
beyond the point of the nose. The two 
first mentioned are principally confined to 
the purposes of wildfowl shooting, in 
moors, marshes, and the neighborhood of 
rivers, where moor-hens, dabchicks, and 
snipes are to be found; to all of which 
they are particularly appropriate; not 
more for their indc- 
fatigable industry in 
finding the game, 
than for their sur- 
mounting every ob- 
stacle to recover it, 
and bring it to hand 


when killed. They 
are also of most 
wonderful sagacity, 


fidelity and observa- 
tion; their olfactory 
sensations almost 
exceed belief, by 
which alone they are 
taught the most in- 
credible perfor- 
mances. Sticks, 
gloves, handker- 
chiefs, coins, or any 
other article left 
some miles behind by 
the owner upon the 
road, or any remote 
spot (totally un- 
known to them), they 
will retrace to any 
distance upon a sig- 
nal given with the 
hand, and never re- 





'The ideal of strength; sagacity 
and type: Springbok of Ware 


linquish the search 
till they bring it safe 
to their master... . 
Spaniels of each 
(springer) descrip- 











tion are frequently 





used as finders for coursing with grey- 
hounds, and are indefatigable in their exer- 
tions: from the time they are thrown off in 
pursuit of game, the tail is in a perpetual 
motion (called feathering), by the increasing 
vibration of which. an experienced sports- 
man well knows when he gets nearer the 
object of attraction. The nearer he ap- 
proaches it, the more violent he becomes in 
his efforts to succeed; tremulative whimp- 
ers escape him as a matter of doubt; but 
the moment that the thought is dispelled, 
his clamorous raptures break forth in full 
confirmation of the gratification he re- 
ceives. And this proclamation may be so 
firmly relied on (though in the midst of the 
thickest covert) that the happy owner 
may exaltingly boast he is in the posses- 
sion of one faithful domestic. who never 
tells a lie.” 


HE above was written about 120 years 

ago, yet every word could have been 
penned only yesterday, if we except “the 
small yellow (orange or lemon) pied 
springing spaniel” which is now known 
as the Welsh springer spaniel. 


ROM time to time Fretp AND STREAM 

has «called attention to the ordinary 
and common working spaniel of this and 
other days, for the simple reason that the 
springer spaniel has been the true and 
faithful sporting dog friend of those who 
have carried the gun; and before shooting 
with small pellets was thought of, he 
helped to secure game by hawking or 
netting even in modern times; indeed the 
Hon. Gerald Lascelles tells us in Falconry 
(1892) that “should the quarry (late 
grouse and partridge seasons) be driven 
into a fence or other covert, a good spaniel 
is useful either to retrieve or drive him 
out. Old hawks are thoroughly alive to 
this part of the sport, and will recover 
their pitch with extraordinary rapidity 
after having driven a bird headlong into 
covert, so as to be ready should he emerge 
from it.” All through the years—the cen- 
turies—the springer spaniel has been kept 
in the kennels of owners of large shooting 
estates in the British Isles, and in ones 
and twos by tenant farmers and sporting 
tradesmen who do not take out licenses to 
shoot game, but simply possess themselves 
of a gun license that allows its holder to 
kill rabbits and wild fowl In case of 

(Continued on page 836) 
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the latter class of men, in countries where 
game is very strictly preserved, it is not 
a good policy for the non-landowner to 
keep pointers or setters; for these dogs 
are alone used for pointing or setting 
those game birds which may not be shot 
by the holder of simply a gun license. 
The spaniel, however, is looked upon as 
a dog of all work; a good rabbiter and 
all the rest of it; so he passes muster at 
that, although when broken and strictly 
under command he is as good on feather 
as he is on fur. 


HE present writer has tuckily been 

able to live through the long period 
from the time of the decay of the Springer 
(in the light of bench shows and non- 
sporting fanciers or exhibitors) and the 
renaissance of the springer on both sides 
of the Atlantic Ocean. I exhibited Spaniels 
of the springer type so far back as 1877-78 
and soon afterwards had to follow in the 
mischievous fashion that came about—the 
day of the innovation of the Black Field 
Spaniel of the show type which soon be- 
came longer and longer in body and 
shorter and shorter in leg until the brute 
was of little use to himself, and, certainly, 
of no earthly use to his master, should 
he have happened to be a sportsman. One 
of the first of the crack black spaniels 
was Bright (brother to Champion Brush, 
K.C.S.B. 7371) a big winner in the late 
’70’s and early ’80’s. For days a photo 
of Bright has been sought among my 
household gods, and, if it is found, it 
will be discovered that Bright was a black 
Springer, high on the leg, and weighing 
between forty and forty-five pounds. 
Bright had won scores of prizes 
before he became my property, 
but he had to give away in prize 
taking to the late James Freme’s 
black spaniels, and even a smaller 
and much lower dog, Zulu by 
name, and in my own kennel. The 
day of the tremendously long and 
low spaniel was at hand, and he 
came and flourished for a few 
years. The dog fanciers sent 
their spaniels to the show while 
the sportsmen kept their Springer 
spaniels at home, to shoot to 
them and keep them as usefu! 


as they were from time im- 
memorial. 
WENTY years ago the 
Spaniel Club of England 


started Field Trials for dogs of 
all the spaniel varieties, save and 
except the Irish water spaniels 
and the English water spaniels. 
The latter variety to all 
intents and purposes is 
extinct, but the strain has 
been so intermixed with 
the English Springer 
spaniel that the result in 
the shape and character- 
istics of the offspring, the 
now adult dogs, that it 
makes no difference, al- 
ways excepting the curl 
and silkiness of coat that 
we sce in some Springers, 
as noticeable today as it 
was in Taplin’s descrip- 


Field and Stream 





spaniels came into their own and won 
practically everything. In course of 
time the Clumbers were found slower 
and less active than the springers, since 
when the springers have arrived with a 
rush and scored right along the line. The 
sporting gentry of England had preserved 
and kept to themselves their Clumbers and 
their Springers, notwithstanding many 
non-sportsmen of the exhibition type who 
used to speak glibly (and ignorantly) of 
the spaniel of the Springer sort as “being 
more at home in a covert than in a show 
ring!” Unluckily, that is the sort of feel- 
ing toward Springer spaniels in certain 
quarters—American quarters—today! Al- 
though the Spaniel Club of America is the 
oldest specialty dog club in the Union, it, 
seemingly, has never even dreamed of 
holding field trials for spaniels: rather has 
it promoted and fostered the breeding and 
exhibition of extremely handsome cocker 
spaniels of no particular use save for 
companionship or home pets. It was the 
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Springer Spaniel Club of Canada which 
first held field trials in the Western 
Hemisphere, and near St. Agathe, near 
Winnipeg, Man., Sept. 30, 1922. 


HE English springer spaniel has some- 

times been called the “Norfolk Span- 
iel,” and now and then the same descrip- 
tive name crops up today. One writer 
declares that a Duke of Norfolk bred a 
cross between a black and tan terrier anda 
spaniel springer. This, according to Youatt, 
a far from dependable author. If the 
Duke’s Norfolk spaniel was anything like 
the cur I bred in 1877 by accidentally cross- 
ing a fox terrier onto a springer spaniel 
bitch, then the nobleman of earlier days 
must have been sorely disappointed, for my 
“Moses” was more like a beagle than any- 
thing else, and strange to say, Moses had 
no ambition for facing thick covert of 
any sort—in short, he was a failure. My 
old friend, James Farrow, born just out- 
side of the County of Norfolk in 1844, 
says he never heard of a Norfolk spaniel 
among the people of Norfolk. To tell the 
truth I only heard the name once before 
seeing a recent recurrence of the cogno- 
men in print. It was more than 42 years 
ago that a good, strong, flatcoated, Springer 
spaniel, white and liver in color, was win- 
ning at the shows in West Wales. He 
was the property of J. R. Hughes, a well- 
known sportsman residing at Johnstown, 
Carmarthen. The dog’s name is forgotten 
but his form isnot. He was allan English 
Springer should be today excepting he had 
a curly head between his ears. The rest 
of him was smooth, or at the most, the 
hair was only slightly waved. This dog 
was described as a “Norfolk 
spaniel” and this, of course, was 
all new to the youth who had 
actually other of these “Nor- 
folk” spaniels at home, where 
they were simply known as plain 
“liver-and-white field working 
spaniels.” 


O discover for yourself the 

number of years’ these 
Springers have been in use, the 
reader has only to just drop into 
the shops of the sporting print 
dealers in New York, London 
and other important of the 
world’s cities. The value of the 
sharpness and usefulness of 
these spaniels, which sprang or 
spring their game, must have 
been most alluring to artist and 
patron alike. Thus we have 
pictures of our forefathers, not 
only full of the greatest energy, 
but the paintings of 
their dogs acclaim that 
their spaniel-Springers, 
mind ye! were also full! 
of the greatest enthusi- 
asm and as born hunters 
then as they assuredly 
are today. If the once 
human principals of 
these subjects could only 
look down and out of 
those panels today, what 
joy would be theirs to. 
see the redawn of the 
Springer spaniel day and 














tion (already abridged) the coming again of the 
of the yellow pied all-round dog for the 
Springers of six score — — mg ary 
years ago. The advent and water! est Forty- 
of the Spaniel Club’s seventh Street, between 
field trials soon found Pr . . ’ Fifth and Madison Ave- 
the weak spots in the |The Duke of Hamiltons Flint of Avendale | 2, is a good district 
show field spaniels; and . for old sporting print 
on the other hand the | Wimner Kennel Club Show London,.1922 shops in New. York 
Clumber and the Springer (Continued, en, page 886), 

































































Jumping Ducks in the Slough 


By 
H. P. Sheldon 


HE Editor said he wanted a duck 
story—a Lake Champlain duck 
story—and he didn’t want any 
gasoline prologue toggled onto it, 

either. He said that he was darned good 
and sick of the phrase: “Me and Jim 
loaded in our duffle, cranked up the Lizzie 
and went rolling out into the misty dawn.” 

So I'll leave all that part of it out and 
start in about 4:30 A.M. on the morning 
of the first day of duck season with the 
scorned flivver comfortably bedded down 
in an angle of a rail fence section on the 
tcp of the long clay bluff which over- 
looks the lower reaches of Lake Cham- 
plain. The Baritone, a rea] “super-ex” 
of a Baritone, who sings whenever he 
feels good and never feels better than 
when he’s looking ahead to a day’s shoot- 
ing—climbed out into the frosty rag weed 
and began shedding coats and sweaters 
in alternate layers until he was down toa 
stratum of disreputable khaki and a pair 
of tremendous hip boots. Freed of his 
excess clothing he began to expand a 
noble chest in a sigh of relief, but he 
never finished the exercise, for we two 
were instantly upon him with a varied 
burden of coffee pot, lunch basket, extra 
shells and all the glorious duffle which 
equips a duck hunter. Then we boosted 
him over the cheveaux de frise of a stump 
fence and climbed over after him. 


HE valley was packed with mist so 
dense that one could scarcely see ten 
yards on either side, but Pete found the 
narrow sunken sheep path which led from 
the eminence of the bluff to the sedgy level 
cf the Lake bed, and we trooped along 
it single file with the laden Baritone 
bringing up the rear under his clanking 
load of tinware and shell bags. 
Proceeding in this fashion we had gone 
but a few yards when the Baritone pro- 
pounded a question, the biological nature 
of which I did not grasp until I turned 
around and saw a black muzzled old bell 
weather mincing down the path in the 
immediate rear of the worried singer. 
“How can you tell a yoo from a he?” 
he wanted to know, turning a distraught 
gaze over his left shoulder and tramping 
impartially upon my heels in his eager- 
ness to increase the pace. “And don’t the 
yoos ever buck—butt—I mean?” 


66 ELL,” remarked Pete after a look 

at the Baritone’s tormentor, “that 
does look judiciously like a he—she kinder 
sidles up on her toes like a he about to 
butt suthin’, but you can’t tell much from 
a view of the front elevation, so to speak. 





Mr. Sheldon is the Game 
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Best leave that bag with the coffee pot 
in it hang a little lower so ‘st to act as a 
shock absorber in case that yoo is a he— 
and kinder keep an eye on him—her.” 

To such good counsel the Baritone paid 
much heed. With his eyes on the woolly 
old dowager behind him he never saw 
the low rail fence which marked the bor- 
tom edge of the pasture until he ran into 
it, and, turning over the top rail as neatly 
as a parakeet on a perch, landed with a 
clamititious crash on the farther side. 
The ewe, whose every thought had been 
friendly, regarded this sudden action as 
a breach of pasture etiquette, and with a 
protesting “blaa!” went scrambling out 
of sight into a gully. 


6s@TEARNSES old yoo kinder scart ye 

a little, didn’t she, Mister?” a re- 
strained juvenile voice piped out of the 
swaying mist. On the next section of 
fence sat a youth of fourteen, clad in 
clean brown denim, and with a double ten- 
bore hammer gun resting across his knees. 
He was evidently getting a certain amount 
of decent enjoyment out of the occasion. 
“Shucks, ye don’t need to go whangin’ 
and slammin’ around that way—ol’ Brid- 
get wouldn’t hurt ye! She’s jest curious 
*bout yer pants, I guess,” he explained, 
with a shy glance at the Baritone’s broad- 
beamed khaki, 

“I knew darned well she was looking 
at ’em,—that’s what ‘scart’ me,” replied 
the hunter as he got to his feet. “As an 
expert I’d like to ask you how you tell 
a yoo from a he?” 

A wary look came into the youngster’s 
eye. He slid off his perch, gave a mature 
hitch to his denims, tucked the gun un- 
der his arm and demanded, “You fellers 
goin’ to hunt the Slew? . There’s more’n 
a million ducks in there—’nough to go 
‘round, I guess. ’Less you was figurin’ 


on it yourself I kinder thought I’d hunt 
the big hole this morning.’ 

“Go to it!” directed Pete heartily. “If 
tkere’s a million ducks in there we'll get 
our share without interfering with you.” 

With a sigh of relief, and the observa- 
tion that it would soon be sun-up, the 
boy disappeared into the dripping alders 
and birches in the direction of the big 
hole. 


6¢LJOW many times have you had a 

man ask you that?” inquired Pete. 
“Not many, I’ll bet you, even if you have 
hunted more days than you’ve worked! 
Willing to let us claim the big hole, if 
we were mean enough to do it. I call that 
genuine sportsmanship, and I'll bet you 
that youngster grows up to be a credit to 
his old man!” 

The Baritone was too old at the game 
to be caught hazarding an opinion about 
another man’s shooting ground, but I im- 
agined that he looked longingly toward 
the broad marshes of the open lake and 
then studied his present surroundings with 
a dubious eye. And most duck shooters 
would have agreed with his unspoken 
preference, for the ravine didn’t appear 
“ducky.” Not a gleam of water showed 
from under the heavy foliage of the trees 
as we approached, and the place looked 
less like a duck hole than prime wood- 
cock cover. But this was the Slough, a 
spot which grows ducks as abundantly 
as the ‘oaks on its banks grow acorns. 
Years before, a Government dredge, nuz- 
zling a steamer channel outside, had 
thrown one long tube over the crest of 
the ravine and spewed a few hundred 
thousand gallons of silt in among the 
tree trunks. This ooze had pasted itself 
into a broad irregular dam across the 
mouth of the ravine; a little brown brook 
flooded the glutinous mass with a two- 
foot water level, and the oaks and beeches 


‘and buttonbrush had finished a perfect 


thing by shedding their nutritious kernels 
down into the long puddle thus formed. 
Then the dredge pulled in its pipe and 
went snorting off to a fresh wallow some- 
a up the Lake—and we had a duck 
ole. 


IMELY strategy demanded that we 
extend ourselves across this low dam. 
If the boy with the ten-bore got into ac- 
tion at the Big Hole his firing would send 
some birds out over our heads—and we 
could revise our scheme to take care of 
the lingerers later. 
So the Baritone, shuddering at the 
clammy touch of the wet foliage across 
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his flushed cheek, waded through the shal- 
low water and dank grass to the opposite 
shore, where he established himself to his 
complete satisfaction. Jim crawled out on 
a dry point and sat himself down under 
the dripping leaves of a clump of black 
alders where he had a forty-yard sweep 
over the puddle before him, with a reason- 
able chance to drop his birds in the open. 
I waded out into the shallow water half 
way across the bottom, found a bit of 
cover, and fed the twenty a couple of 
stiff doses of sixes. On the shore I heard 
the Baritone sliding a handful of shells 
into the magazine of his repeater. We 
waited. The water soaked through my 
woolen puttees and filled my shoes, for I 
had resisted the 
lying promises 


Field and Stream 


Probably M’sieu Black Duck wished just 
then that he hadn’t stuffed himself skin 
tight on sweet acorns that morning, but he 
handled his handicap pretty well. The 
left barrel was charged with 2% drams 
of powder, the best of white felt wadding, 
and a carefully settled shot load—which 
deadly combination I now hastened to 
bring into action. Here the latent deviltry 
of the water maple began to show—my 
swing caught the gun muzzles in the withy 
branches of the tree, and the tree wouldn’t 
let go. I had the horrid feeling which 
immediately follows one miss and just 
precedes another. Failing to free the gun 
I next attempted to jam it through the 
foliage and to follow in person far 


engaged to note the legitimacy of my 
shooting. I breathed more easily. Then 
I decided to take a hand in whatever ex- 
citement was stirring on the other side 
of the water maple and essayed to pass 
the shrub again. No use; the maple was 
still in a playful mood, and it opened out 
and grabbed me with a collar and elbow 
hold which was only broken with diffi- 
culty, allowing me to emerge red-faced 
and mad, on one side of the tree just as 
the flock of teal, the cause of the excite- 
ment, disappeared around the other. Had 
I stood siill I could hardly have missed 
two straightaways. Thereupon I de- 
cided to keep clear of the fatal sapling 
which looked as thin as charity soup when 
one wanted to 
hide behind it 








of a pair of hip 


and as dense as 








boots and pre- 
ferred to know 
that I would get 
my feet wet, 
rather than to 
get them just as 
wet after a long 
spell of thinking 
that perhaps, 
after all, I 
wouldn’t. An 
aged and cynical 
turtle, who had 
been a gay young 
rascal the size of 
a Colonial shil- 
ling on that 
morning when 
Ethan Allen had 
rowed across the 
Lake to take 
Fort Ticonde- 
roga away from 
the “damned old 
rat” who held it, 
came up through 
the roily water 
and eyed me 
with dull dis- 
favor. Far up 
the Lake the red 
twinkle of the 
lighthouse 
blinked once and 
went out. Sun- 
rise! Almost in- 
stantly the deep 
double boom of 
a black powder 
gun came rolling 











the whiskers of 
a Bolshevik ad- 
miral when one 
wanted to shoot 
through it. 
About this 
time a_ second 
flock of teal 
came like arrows 
up the channel, 
and the Baritone 
snapped one, and 
then another of 
the swift little 
fellows with a 
smooth sort of 
dexterity which 
showed that he 
knew other arts 
than singing. 


HE boy with 

the black 
powder gun kept 
us reason- 
ably busy during 
the next hour, 
and we accumu- 
lated a modest 
pile of ducks. 
Sometimes it 
would be a black; 
sometimes a 
scouting squad- 
ron of teal; and 
there were sev- 
eral flocks of 
woodduck which 
came by with the 
countersign, and 














up the Slough. 


S I stepped 
behind the 





Waded a stickey Morass = 


were allowed to 
pass unmolested. 
big black 




















swinging out 





sprangly stem of 
a water sapling 
I found myself wishing that the little 
tree had a more generous allowing of 
leaves and branches. I was shortly to 
discover that it had enough and what 
was more than this particular sapling 
had also certain strange and unearthly 
properties not apparent at first sight. 
From its shelter I gazed out over the 
smoky green masses of the  button- 
woods and presently saw a dusky 
shape twist out from beneath the oaks, 
straighten out and come heading up the 
ravine. Clearly the first shot was to be 
my shot, and here was a wondrous oppor- 
tunity to show a critical twelve-bore audi- 
ence what a twenty could do to heavy 
fowl. But a summer spent in chasing clay 
pigeons hadn’t provided a reliable stand- 
ard for measuring the speed of a scared 
black duck, and my first barrel, emptied 
with utter confidence, breught nothing 
more satisfactory than a startled “quonk” 
from the bird and a fresh burst of speed. 


enough to get a glimpse of the bird, but 
the tree thwarted this plan very neatly by 
shoving a hatfull of leaves into my eyes, 
and one mean low-hung little branch got 
between my churning feet and tried to trip 
me. Blinded, off balance, and thoroughly 
desperate I gave a vicious yank at the rear 
trigger and experienced the only really 
luck incident of a long life. The sound 
of the shot was answered, after a second 
cf bellowing echoes, by the decisive slap 
of a heavy body hitting the mud. Back- 
ing clear of the mischievous maple, I saw 
a little cloud of smoky feathers hovering 
in the air over the spot where an unlucky 
black duck drake lay waving a feeble pro- 
test to the gods of chance, 


THRILLING “squatteration” over 
4A near Jim’s alders, a “whiff-whiff” of 
beating pinions, and the regular rattle and 
whang of his repeater told me that one 
possible observer, at least, was too busily 


high overhead 

got a vicious 
slap from the special load in my left barrel 
that brought him down as solidly as if 
he had been hit by lighting. Later exami- 
nation showed this particular bird to be 
shot through and through with no fewer 
than eight of the sixes, notwithstanding 
the fact that he must have been forty 
yards from the gun. 

After awhile the black powder gun 
ceased its periodic bellowing and we were 
convinced that its owner had gone home 
for his breakfast, leaving the Slough to us 
alone. We had hoped for this, knowing 
that the long marsh still hid many cun- 
ning fowl which had not been driven out 
by the earlier shooting. These birds 
trusted the concealment offered by the 
heavy tangles of water brush which filled 
the center of the Slough. Usually they 
were quite safe, for few hunters who did 
not know the bottom could be tempted to 
wade the quagmire. But it looked more 

(Continued on page 882) 
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The Pasco Highball 


HE two bass fishermen, Cal and 

Bill, drove through the Highlands 

of Florida. The roads were good, 

the scenery beautiful and _ the 
people whom they met were best of all. 
Past wonderful groves of citrus fruits, 
through woods of straight pine and 
spreading live oak draped in the gray 
moss of the country. Every few minutes 
beautiful lakes were seen, and as they 
buzzed along their thoughts were, that 
each lake perhaps held a “big one” wait- 
ing to be caught. 

Arriving at Dade City, that Saturday 
afternoon, they met among other pleasant 
people the genial county agent of Pasco 
County, Mr. Frank Merrin, whose chief 
aim in life appears to be making stran- 
gers feel at home, while as a side line 
he looks after the agricultural welfare of 
the section. On inquiry for a camping 
place where a line could be wet Mr. 
Merrin suggested Indian Pond, near by, 
and very kindly volunteered to act as 
pilot to the place. It was hard work try- 
ing to keep up with Mr. Merrin’s “Lizzie,” 
but they kept in sight, and in a few min- 
utes they arrived at a beautiful clear 
water lake. The name Indian Pond adds 
a touch of the romantic to this most 
attractive spot. A camping place was 
found, well drained and the ground free 
of brush. Near by was the town swim- 
ming hole. 


HE county agent tarried a few mo- 

ments and said, “Of course there are 
no big bass in this lake. It is continually 
fished and the bass don’t get time to grow 
to any size. But it is a good place to 
camp, no mosquitoes; the lake water is 
all right to drink and you will be com- 
fortable. You can catch some fish, but 
they all average about the same size, run- 
ning about a pound.” Then with a wave 
of the hand he went his way to do some 
other kind deed for someone else. Here 
in this great Highland section of Florida, 
which is destined to be the garden spot 
of the State, the people are kind, cour- 
teous and big-hearted. Rich soil, a beau- 
tiful climate and good people will make 
any land prosperous, and when you com- 
bine with the above the fact that every 
lake in the section is chock-full of bass 


just dying to be caught, why should a man ° 


go elsewhere to live. 

A boat was procured from a farmer 
near by. They were informed that the 
owner of the boat was a great Bible stu- 
dent, and believed strongly in very strict 
observation of the Sab- 






By 
“The Aged Citizen” 


7]= boat was a fairly good oue, did 
not leak much, and although it had no 
cars there was a good paddle, likewise a 
piece of board which could be used to 
paddle with. 

Twilight had set in before the fishermen 
finished pitching their pup tent, and got 
their stuff out of the car, but they thought 
they would try fishing for a few minutes. 
One lone bass about a foot in length was 
picked up before they returned to camp. 
The lake was placid and without a ripple. 
As they slowly approached the shore, they 
thought that they saw ahead in the water 
an inverted image of paradise in misty 
light. 

Bill, whose friends delight in calling 
him the “Aged Citizen,” because at times 
he is very garrulous, was out of sorts. 
With such an environment and _ such 
scenes his temper should have been at its 
best. But he was worried. He had had 
several back lashes and could not figure 
out the reason therefor. It was a new 
line, a standard make, and it should have 
behaved better. When a line does back 
lash with a level winding reel, it some- 
times makes a bad mess. The Aged 
Citizen, who was a new convert to the 
level winding reel, was inclined to blame 
the reel, yet Cal, who was using the same 
sort of reel, experienced no trouble. 


HAT night the two friends were sit- 

ting by their fire, reviewing their fish- 
ing exploits of the past few days in a 
number of lakes and streams which they 
had found in their travels. Said Cal to 
his friend, “You are a lucky dog. You 
always catch the big ones, and they just 
will not come my way. I wonder what 
is the reason.” The Aged Citizen, who 
was gently nodding, awoke with a start. 
Here was a chance for him to break loose 
on one of his wild talks on black bass 
and things in general. “Well, since you 
want to know, I’ll tell you. You can cut 
out the luck stuff and get right down to 
brass tacks. You seem to think that the 
big bass are only in certain places where 
the casting is good. Not being a fish, how 
do you know that Mr. Big Boy is way 
over yonder in that little bay a hundred 
and twenty-five feet or so away. You 
stand and wait until the boat gets in just 


the position you want and every few min- 
utes you make a very long cast, and as 
you wind in you remark, ‘If there are any 
big ones in this lake, they surely ought 
to take that.’ Listen, a few long casts 
don’t catch the big boys. While you are 
trying to beat the Roman record of throw- 
ing the discus, I am busy, While you are 
waiting to get ready with another long 
throw, my minnow is on the jump. Dis- 
tance cuts little figure, often fifteen or 
twenty-foot casts will bring a rise. The 
big boys are few and far between, and 
they are found in unexpected places. If 
you want to hook a big one do as I do. 
If you see a little opening in the grass, © 
don’t hesitate, throw in there. Try that 
old log. Get up alongside that stake, 
take a shot at that old stump and try 
and go inside that old hollow tree. If you 
suspect that a big bass is about, keep 
knocking at his door. Maybe the old 
scout is taking a nap. Perhaps he is not 
hungry, but is standing around in the 
shade of a lily pad chewing his cud, just 
loafing. The first time you throw your 
plug his way he is indifferent. The sec- 
ond time he looks up wondering, What is 
that thing? A few seconds later the glit- 
tering bauble again crosses his parlor 
ceiling. The old boy moves up, with fins 
stiffened out but the thing is gone. He 
is alert and watching, and the next time 
the tiny submarine alights he is on it 
before the propeller has made a dozen 
turns. Then my friend it is up to you. 
All your fancy reels and long casts are 
of no use unless you handle him just 
right. Too much tension, too much slack, 
not enough tension, too much haste, and 
like a flash he is up in the air, and with 
a shake of his head he frees himself of 
the bait, and dives downward into his old 
haunts while you sit there and cuss. My 
friend, big bass are scarce, and like the 
Aged Citizen they have had a lot of 
worldly experience.” 


T° this long-winded sermon, Cal re- 
plied, “You need a drink about as 
badly as anybody I know. [I'll just get you 
a Pasco highball for that.” He got up 
and for a few minutes was fussing around 
in front of the automobile light he had 
turned on. After a bit he came stumbling 
back, a tin cup in each hand. “Drink 
to the next big one.” Lime juice, sugar, 
water and a little moonshine. Such is the 
Pasco highball. Named after the county 
they were in; it is a drink fit for fisher- 
men and kings. 

The next day the Aged 





Citizen got busy. It was 





bath. A stalwart young 
fellow with whom Cal 
talked said aside, “If you 
fellows are going to fish 
tomorrow, I wouldn’t say 
anything about it because 
the old man might not 
want his boat used for 
Sunday fishing.” Cal 
thanked him and _ in- 
quired if there were any 
big ones in the lake. 
“There hasn’t been a big 
bass caught out of that 
lake for several years. I 
.caught the last one. Be- 
fore I went to France I 
got two out of there that 
weighed eight pounds 
a-piece. I got mine over 
in that little cove yonder 





OU who bought this issue from a news- 
stand were attracted to it by the cover 

and the thought that behind the cover you 
would find articles and stories pertaining to 
outdoor interests which are seasonable now. 
Let us remind you, however, that we try 
to publish almost as much fish, fishing and 
camping material in the fall and winter 
months as in the spring and summer months 
—and vice versa. 
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up to him to’ get his 
tackle in first-class shape, 
and try and stop that 
backlashing that had 
worried him the night 
before. Then too, fifty 
yards*of line did not fill 
the reel full enough. He 
mused—With two men 
casting, if one has his 
reel half full of line and 
the other’s reel is full up, 
the latter will get in two 
casts to his friend’s one; 
therefore his chances are 
two to one better. So he 
stretched his line be- 
tween two trees and 
carefully went over it. 
Sure enough, about thirty 














near the live oak.” 


feet from the casting end 
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was what appeared to be a knot. On care- 
ful inspection it was not a knot. Some 
slight imperfection in the process of 
manufacture, which got by the inspector 
in the silk mill. Not observable at first, it 
grew larger and larger with each succes- 
sive cast until it became big enough to in- 
terfere with the movement of the line, and 
the synchronizing pulley in the reel. He 
changed ends with the line, and before 
putting it back on the spool, put a hun- 
dred feet or so of old line on for a filler. 
This made the reel fill up comfortably full. 
Then he took the small gang hooks off his 
fioating rainbow minnow and put a size 
larger on to balance it better. He felt 
that he had accomplished something. 


HEY loafed around all day just 

restin’. In this wonderland they 
basked in the sun and watched the little 
waves on the blue water of the lake, and 
a buzzard hung high in the azure sky 
floating high above the hills a mile or 
more away. They heard the peal of the 
church bells summoning the wicked to 
church, but with their souls at rest they 
continued to sit and watch and listen. 
They cooked and ate and smoked and 
sept; heathen satisfied with life. 

About 4:30 Cal suggested that they go 
a-fishing and try that little cove across 
the lake where the soldier-boy caught the 
big ones before he went to war. The wind 
was blowing, kicking up a little sea which 
made the Aged Citizen handle the paddle 
briskly. But Cal, always ready to help 
and always good natured, seized the piece 
of board on the bottom of the boat and 
helped out. Thus they traveled across the 
lake in the same way the Indians did years 
ago before the white man came and took 
the land away. 

The fishermen approached the cove. 
The Aged Citizen looked the situation 
over. Midway of the bay there was a 
small clump of pond lilies growing, with 
scattered pads here and there moving 
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slightly with the tiny waves and bowing 
to the disappearing sun. The bunch of 
lilies was a couple of hundred feet off 
shore and was separated from the land 
on all sides by clear water. “I'll keep the 
boat outside and go past those lilies, and 
then let her drift back,” said Bill. 


HE boat passed the lily bed distant 

twenty-five feet or so, then dropping 
the paddle and standing up the Aged 
Citizen threw his rainbow into a little 
lane among the pads, fifty feet or so 
away. The bait dove and shimmied. As 
ke reeled in with no strike he saw the 
owner of the boat approaching, coming 
along the shore, walking along with head 
down. “I'll bet he is returning from Bible 
class and if so he is going to bawl us out 
for fishing on Sunday.” “Oh, guess 
not,” said Cal. “He is hardly that rabid.” 
As he made this statement he placed his 
plug halfway between the boat and the 
feet of the approaching farmer way out 
in the clear water. The farmer came on, 
walking the shore. “Hello,” said Bill, as 
he drew back in his lily pad _ alley. 
“Hullo,” said the farmer in sepulchral 
tones. The Aged Citizen caught up his 
slack and his minnow went under and 
started its gyrations—when zip—he struck. 
“Say, Cal, I’ve got your big one on here.” 
The farmer stopped and looked on. His 
face was expressionless. Was it a sin to 
watch these heathen fishing on the Lord’s 
day? The bass made a mighty rush; Bill, 
thumb on the line, let him go. He turned 
and made for the boat. But our aged 
friend kept the line wound in. With a 
full reel he could easily keep up with the 
fish. Never an inch of slack, never a 
chance to jump clear of the water. Once 
or twice he tried hard to go up, but Bill 
pulled him under. Then back and forth 
among the pads he raced and in some way 
the line kept free. For five minutes he 
kept racing back and forth. The farmer 
looked on without a word, His eyes 





began to glisten with peevish excitement. 
Finally the bass decided to try his old 
stunt which had saved his life three times 
in the past, as the old scars in his lips tes- 
tified. He dove down in the pads and 
buried himself in the roots, hoping that 
the fisherman would pull hard on the line 
and break it off or tear that horrid thing 
loose and let him free. This had saved 
many a bass’s life and caused many a 
heartache to inexperienced fishermen, 
Bill pulled steadily but not too hard, as 
the boat swung away a little with the 
wind. “Shall I take the line and pull 


him up?” said Cal. “Not by a damn sight,” 
said the Aged Citizen. “Leave the line 
alone. Just shove that boat around a 


little closer.” The farmer said narry a 
word. He simply looked and listened with 
Sunday-school book tucked under his arm. 
When the boat got over the point where 
the line went down straight, Bill holding 
his rod at right angles with a fairly taut 
line and thumb on the spool, reached over 
with his left hand and seizing a lily pad, 
pulled quickly. The stalk going down 
into the depths fifteen feet or so tele- 
phoned some message down to Mr. Bass. 
He came out like a thousand of brick. 

It may have tickled his ribs. He rushed 
upward carrying with him a small island 
of lily pads and weeds he had torn loose 
from the bottom. He ran back and forth 
for a minute and then quieted down. No 
bass living could keep up such movement 
with a bale of wet muddy hay tied to 
him. The Aged Citizen pulled steadily. 
Up came the bass, freeing himself of the 
floating vines. Up and up, until finally he 
lay alongside of the boat. With rod still 
at right angles and thumb in line ready 
for any emergency or sudden rush, Bill 
put his hand on the lower lip and pulled. 
The farmer was on his toes watching in- 
tently. As the thirty inches of bass came 
over the side of the boat in full view he 
said with fervor, enthusiasm and interest, 
“GOOD GOD ALMIGHTY!” 
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Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 


I am mailing you under separate cover 
rather an unusual picture which I trust 
will be of interest to you. 

I have hunted big game for the past 
forty years (mostly with a camera), and 
have “played around” considerably with 
the deer and other vanimal life of the 
North Woods, but have never yet been 
able to find a hidden fawn without acci- 
dentally stumbling on or over it, and have 
spent considerable time in an effort to 
photograph one of these little chaps when 
snugly tucked in his little bed, but my 
guide “beat me to it,” although it was 
wholly accidental in his case, for he was 
not looking for anything of the kind, but 
just happened to discover the little fellow 
with the sun directly on him, and as the 
guide was fortunate in having his camera 
with him, the result was as you see it. 
The fawn was lying in a bed of scrub fir 
and awaiting the return of “mother,” who 
had probably gone for a drink or a little 
forage. 

Very truly, 
Howarp E. Apt. 










































By 


Thomas S. Arbuthnot 


Part III 


E determined on one more 

heroic effort to find sheep, but 

this time the horses came to 

their rescue. The wrangler had 
found the horses on the willow flats 
and had them nicely bunched in camp just 
after daybreak. Whether he thought to 
compliment them by his confidence, I do 
not know, but he left the side of the rope- 
corral nearest the campfire open while 
he turned his back to do a hasty chore. 
How the horses all got the same idea at 
once is difficult to explain, but such a 
rush with leaping past and over the camp- 
fire you have never seen, and before he 
could hurl one of those horse-wrangler’s 
oaths at them the whole ornery pack was 
on the loose and headed for the cafion. 
I remembered how I had sympathized 
with the horse when he had had the 
groundhog tied to his nose, but this 
morning I stood there hoping that the 
next time it would be a polecat. 

It was nine-thirty when the wrangler 
came rocking them back to camp. But 
it was too late for our trip to the sheep 
mountain so we decided to hunt moose. 


UST an hour out of camp we came 

on two bulls lying down. They looked 
to be about 44-inch heads. They were 
lying in the sun about thirty feet apart. 
They -had no velvet and they were the 
first bulls we had seen. The guide stated 
that they stick to the timber until the 
velvet is off and then almost to a day come 
out. This was the 15th of September. At 
eleven o'clock we spied a white speck on 
the mountain. 

A half-mile farther on with the glasses 
we made it out to be a lone goat. It had 
more fascination for me than moose in 
the flat, swampy country, so we headed 
the horses in that direction. If it were 
alone it would in all probability be a 
Billy of some age and distinction. We 
made a detour and reached the base of the 
mountain, a good distance to the right of 
the goat. Here we ate our lunch about 
noon, and tethered the horses within plain 
sight of a cow moose and her calf. They 
were just inside the timber. The goat 
was on the west slope. The mountain ran 
north and south. Our plan was to climb 
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the southeast slope and 
then swing around to 
the west above the 
goat. We had noticed 
a good deal of wind 












down on the flat, and 

even in the sheltered 

spot where we had eaten lunch, but when 
we got high up the mountain we found a 
gale. My camera, with its lens, weighed 
just under 12 pounds—a big Graflex. This 
millstone, together with my rifle, inter- 
fered somewhat in fighting the grade. 
But, at that, the climb of the southeast 
slope wasn’t bad. However, when we be- 
gan to circle the south face, the wind was 
positively terrifying. It was coming 
from behind us. The guide kept only a 
few feet in front and repeatedly turned 
around with the following caution: “Don’t 
miss your step; don’t go near edge.” His 
solicitation was extreme, but perhaps was 
not out of proportion to the element of 
danger or to his sense of responsibility 
for my safety. The ledge we were on was 
about twenty feet wide with an occasional 
stretch a little less. The face of the 
mountain to the right (our safety side) 
was smooth rock and abruptly vertical for 
a lot of the distance. To the left was a 
dropping-off place—a precipice, the edge 
of which the Indian kept warning me 
against. 


I CAN truly say that nothing ever terri- 
fied me like this experience. The wind 
whistled with a continuous force and then 
lashed with a sudden, furious sweep that 
made you take several quick short steps to 
maintain your balance. If we had been 
facing it or if it had been continuous 
we could have braced ourselves and 
fought the thing on a lot more even 
terms, 

Time and time again as this unbridled, 
unseen and apparently angry whistling 
noise rushed out of nowhere and hit me 
in the back, I pictured just what a false 
step, a tumble and a roll to the left would 
mean. 

The time came when the Indian hollered 
in my ear, “You stay here. I go look for 
goat.” He removed his pack and con- 
tinued on. I tried an experiment with 


the wind, to use the gun as a cane or 


brace and to stand still. I positively 
couldn’t do it without rocking, so I sat 
down. Before long, perhaps twenty min- 
utes, I got the sign from the Indian, so 
picked up his pack, the gun and the 
camera and staggered forward, if anything 
a little thankful for the additional weight. 
Anyhow, there was game ahead. When 
I got to him, the guide pointed his finger 
directly downward. Then he sat down 
near the rim and offered his hand to me 
as an anchor. Under the windy circum- 
stances I was glad to take hold of it 
and cautiously peep over the edge. Then 
we both backed away and had a good big 
smile apiece. Here was a goat sound 
asleep, certainly not over 65 feet below 
us, on a companion ledge about as wide 
as ours.. We relayed each other as anchor 
and peeper a few times, also taking in 
the topography. The goat would have 
to go north, the way we had been coming, 
in order to get up the mountain. Also in 
that same direction our two ledges kept 
getting closer and closer, and would soon 
run together about two hundred yards 
north. The Indian thought it would be 
fun to go north and get ‘on the goat’s 
ledge and sneak back on him. I agreed 
but just then got an ambitious idea, to 
photograph the goat asleep on his bed. 


Ups anything like ordinary circum- 
stances I don’t believe I would have 
leaned over that edge with a Graflex in 
the high wind. But these circumstances 
were extraordinary, a terrifying fight to 
get here to this'exact spot, and a goat 
asleep just below. Might never have an- 
other chance like it! The technic was 
as follows: The Indian was to sit down 
and brace his feet and hold on to the tail 
of my coat. I was to stand leaning over 
a little to look into the finder and point 
the camera downward. The Graflex has 
its good points, but I couldn’t find any of 
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them that afternoon. To find your object 
you have to look in from above at right 
angles to the lens. This is all right if you 
are pointing the lens uphill or straight 
ahead. But to point it downward re- 
quired more leaning than I cared to do 
over that ledge with its 65-foot drop. 
For the life of me I couldn’t get the goat 
in the finder. All I could see was the 
rim at my feet or the rocky ledge beyond 
the goat. The dominant thought working 
on me was “you may never have another 
chance.” So I turned to the Indian and 
said, “Brace yourself—I’m going away 
cut.” This was all the Graflex needed. 
The snow-white spot appeared in the finder 
but the wind blew sidewise against the 
big bellows of the camera, and I couldn’t 
focus with any certainty. 


INALLY I held and pressed the re- 

lease. The revolving mirror swung 
back into place with its grinding noise 
and thud, and the goat instantly looked 
up at me, evidently having heard the noise 
from his more protected or less windy 
position. Then I believe I did just the 
wrong thing, I ducked back out of sight. 
When I peeped over again with the Indian 
still swinging on behind, the goat was 
on his way north. He was _ galloping, 
zigzagging from side to side for good 
footing, and rocking fore and aft in a 
heavy kind of gallop. It was interesting 
to see him negotiate the rough, strong 
country, and to my chagrin, I had a little 
longer time to watch this than one would 
expect from such a close shot. To be 
sure, I had to fire downward over the 
windy ledge, but the angle was a lot better 
than for the Graflex, and the goat was so 
close that I never dreamed of missing it. 
But nothing happened. There was no 
wincing, no loss of stride, no drop in 
speed, no false step—just a bum shot. 
The second cartridge tumbled him, how- 
ever, and he started to roll, first sidewise, 
round and round like a barrel, then end 
over end, lashing his relaxed neck un- 
til the guide said, “My gracious, he spoil 
head.” After a roll of 200 feet he ended 
up in a pile of rocks in a little gulley. 
Another roll of 15 feet and he would have 
gone perhaps 300 more. 


5 200% a photograph and my usual 
measurements. He was a very big 
billy and an old ; 
one, with lustreless, 
uneven, worn and 
rather shoddy 
horns, but I prized 
him for the after- 
noon he gave me. 

On removing the 
pelt we found the 
bullet just under 
the skin of the op- 
posite side. I cut it 
out and while I was 
examining its mush- 
rooming the Indian 
said, “Doctor, I 
guess you hit goat 
two times.” Here 
was another bullet. 
We turned the billy 
over and in the wide 
blotch of blood on 
his side found two 
bullet holes about 
three inches apart. 
I mention this not 
with the idea of 
proving that I 
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dynamics. What right has a goat to get hit 
with a 200-grain .33-caliber soft-nosed bul- 
let at 50 yards without showing some 
wherefore? It is all right to not get 
knocked down—that frequently happens; 
but to continue on so unruffled that two of 
us thought that not a hair had been touched 
seemed a little disproportionate. I think his 
zigzagging had something to do with it. 
He probably got the impact just at the in- 
stant that the bracing was at its best, and 
also the penetration may have been 
through tissues that stand a shock well. 
Both bullets entered below the backbone, 
behind the right shoulder, from above 
downward. The second one (?) entered 
the thorax, the first one (?) found its 
way into the abdomen. 


E got this goat at 5,000 feet on a 
little mountain about 50 miles north- 
east of Dease Lake. 

On our return we found the cow moose 
and her calf still in plain sight of the 
horses, and closer to camp we saw the 
two bulls walking around just about where 
they had been lying in the forenoon. 

During these particular days we were 
noting two things of more or less interest, 
—one was the absence of sheep. This 
was the middle of September. While the 


country was new to all of us, yet the older 
Indians of our guide’s tribe had told them 





that sheep were to be found pretty much 
through this section. We were hunting 
for the so-called black sheep, Ovis stonet. 
Our guide’s theory was that the great 
numbers of caribou all over these moun- 
tains had driven them off to some other 
locality. The other thing of interest was 
the suddenness of the disappearance of the 
caribou for their fall round-up and big 
pilgrimage. We were now going back by 
pretty much the same trail over which we 
had come in. Five days before the cari- 
bou were everywhere. We saw them up 
close with the naked eye and far away 
with the glasses. Now, just a few days 
later, there was none to be seen. They 
must get the signal and respond to the 
impulse for organization all at once. I 
was fearful that we might not find them 
again, but the Indians assured us that we 
would still sees some small bands and 
that the big bulls would now be with 
them. 


S there were no sheep in the coun- 

try, we decided to spend a day on 
moose in the hope of seeing a particularly 
good one. We put out from camp with 
one horse, which I offered to share with 
the Indian. This offer was a sort of In- 
dian gift from me to the real thing, for 
the trail was through muskeg where I 
would rather foot it than experience 
those sudden “gone feelings” when the 
horse suddenly breaks through up to his 
belly. A short distance out of camp we 
ran onto a cow and calf. They looked at 
us from a distance of 40 yards away, 
flopping big ears. We peeped at them 
around the horse. I unloaded the camera 
and the horse sneezed twice, which I 
thought would “clear the country,” but 
the cow started to feed, then walked 
about thirty feet away and lay down. 
The primitive innocence of this Cassiar 
game never ceased to interest me. From 
a nice rock in the sun we could look over 
the treetops, across the wide willow flats 
to Eagle Lake—wonderful looking moose 
country. A cow and small bull walked 
into the lake and two fair bulls came out 
of the timber at three o’clock. Another 
bull “coughed” a few times below us in 
the timber. On the way home we saw 
still another “only fair” bull and three 
startled cows. My brother and _ his 
guide had put them up, shooting at a 














FTER a confer- 
ence that eve- 
ning, we voted to 
spend one more day 
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hunting moose, in- 
asmuch as we were 
among them, and to 
then move on, con- 
centrating on sheep 
and caribou. At 
luncheon, my guide 
told me that six 
years before he had 
trapped in this lo- 
cality. That winter 
he got fifty foxes. 
He stated that in 
the morning you 
could not sleep for 
the racket made by 
the ptarmigan. Now 
there wasn’t a ptar- 
migan. to be seen, 
nor was there any 
sign of a fox. Un- 
doubtedly an epi- 
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elsewhere for their feathered diet. 

We saw a few moose, but nothing 
worth killing. 

The thing that interested me most that 
day was an eagle’s aerie. We could hear 
them screaming at some distance. We 
went to look over the colony. It was an 
inaccessible rendezvous—pretty high up 
the mountain. The front entrance dropped 
over a precipice into a long, wide valley, 
across which and on the opposite moun- 
tain of which we could see at that mo- 
ment two clumps of goats, in groups of 
five and nine. 


HE nests were big, coarse affairs in 

fairly high trees. There were a good 
many of them and the colony seemed to 
cover sixty or seventy yards in a part of 
the forest that was quite open. There 
were a lot of eagles screaming around, 
some in the air and some on branches, It 
was an untidy looking place and I suppose 
had been there for years and years. My 
guide had seen it six years before. I 
couldn’t help won- 
dering at the loot 
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thusiasm, said: “I saw grizzly bear, eight 
bull caribou and ten rams (three and 
seven).” My brother and I nearly went 
through the tent. Rams! The elusive 
things that seemed to be nowhere in the 
country had at last turned up on one small 
mountainside. This news livened up the 
camp a great deal. We forgot our troubles 
and went to bed with the precious an- 
ticipation of going after a sure thing the 
next day. Bright and early in the morn- 
ing the four of us started up the cafion 
that was to lead to the rams. At the top 
of the cafion where we were to divide 
we saw three ewes up the mountain slope 
to the south. I say “we,” but as a mat- 
ter of fact, I couldn’t see them owing to 
the protective color harmony. Both the 
mountainside of rock and the sheep were 
a dull, dark, slate color, and I couldn’t tell 
one from the other. As they were only 
ewes, and we were fearful of being seen, 
I let it go at that and we hastened on, 
although one hates to miss something the 
others see. 
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and away they went—diagonally up hill 
and into the mist. 


‘THE. guide came off the mountain, 
saying that the day was too hazy for 
sheep hunting and that we might as well 
spend the rest of it on caribou. Our 
juck may have been bad on sheep, but it 
certainly ran high on caribou. We had 
gone hardly half a mile when we saw a 
little herd of eight with one very light 
bull off by himself, feeding up a draw, 
toward us. The country was open—too 
high for trees of any considerable size 
and covered with moss on which the cari- 
bou were feeding. 

We tied the horses and started our 
stalk on all fours and our two bellies. 
The moss was water-soaked and soft 
which made the travel easy on the knees. 
While we were propelling ourselves about 
two hundred yards like amateur quad- 
rupeds, the bull lay down. This struck 
me as pretty-nearly an insult (but maybe 
it was only bull), especially as I was 

pushing a rifle in 
» front of me and 





that had been car- 
ried off to this rob- 
bers’ den and the 
awful struggling 
during the trip up 
there — ptarmigan, 
grouse and birds of 


all kinds; ground 
squirrels, arctic 
hare, kids, lambs— 


all stolen, struggling 
loot, snatched right 
into the air and no 
redress. 

On two occasions 
while on mountain- 
sides densely colon- 
ized by whistlers, I 
had an opportunity 
to hear their pe- 
culiar danger signal 
over the approach 
of a golden eagle. 
At which signal, 
with no apparent 


VILLI LLLILILLLLLLLLLLL 








getting closer to 
him with every 
wriggle. 

When we got to 
within about 100 
yards we decided to 
let it’ go at that. 
He looked like a 
fine bull, his horns 
making an upward 
loop. The gutide 
said, “I get him up.” 
He then whistled, 
but the bull just 
looked in our direc- 
tion. The guide 
waved his hat and 
this had the desired 
effect. The bull 
slowly rose to his 
feet. I fired and 
knocked him down. 
He rose again and 
started running 
across and a little 








attempt to check up ‘ % 
the cause, every last 
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gr way from us. I led 
af him about a yard, 
os fired and down he 





whistler scampered 

















for his hole in the 
ground—to later 
poke out of the front door one very 
investigative eye. 


hs was after dark when we got home that 
night, due to our playing around with 
the eagles and still-hunting a bull moose 
that proved to be too small for any use. 
As the outfit had changed camp, we hadn’t 
time to fix our beds or stake down our 
tent properly, so we had a windy, flapping 
and wet night. 

The next morning was drizzly and the 
mountains were covered with snow. There 
was no meat in camp and we couldn’t 
find any sheep, so things generally were 
at pretty low ebb. Two of the outfit 
deliberately went meat-hunting. When the 
head guide returned at noon with a 
porcupine I was sorry I hadn’t shot one 
of the eagles, although I might have 
picked one sixty-five or seventy years old, 
and fairly tough. 


N the afternoon both guides and the 

horse-wrangler went prospecting and 
meat hunting. One guide came in at 
seven-thirty. No luck. The other guide, 
Pat, came in an hour later and was non- 
communicative. We took this for an evil 
omen, but when he had eaten something 
he leaned over the cook stove, rubbing 
his hands, and with the least possible en- 


At two o’clock that day I had a chance 
to again test the pristine innocence 
of the caribou. It was a hazy day, and 
just about on the point of snowing; all 
the mountain-tops were lost to view. The 
Indian had borrowed my gun and was 
prospecting somewhere up in the clouds. 
The atmosphere was so dense that the 
sheep couldn’t see me from above down- 
ward, so I decided to build a fire. After 
I got a pretty nice one going I sat down 
with my back to some scrub balsam for 
a nice, listless reverie. If it had been a 
full reverie with dreamland attachment, 
I could have better accounted for what I 
saw—a cow caribou and her calf coming 
slowly up the valley and directly toward 
my fire. On they came, feeding a little 
and as unconcerned as though my smoke 
and flame and crackling had been a thing 
that they had been born and brought up 
on. When they got to a point perhaps 
sixty yards away they veered off a little 
but kept coming broadside and passed the 
fire certainly at a distance of not over 
fifty-five or sixty yards. At this point 
they got behind a little rise of land and I 
decided to photograph them. I made 
a circle below and sneaked directly with 
the wind to within twenty-five yards, 
when I stepped on a stick and cracked it. 
This is the noise that startles everything 


went again. He lay, 
struggling, on his 
left side—the struggles getting slower 
and slower. We could see one antler 
waving a little in the air. The guide 
said, “He’s down.” I have made a 
few mistakes in my day, but this one de- 
serves “honorable mention. We _ st 
where we were, interestedly watching the 
rest of the caribou. They were just stand- 
ing still, looking at us. Finally they be- 
gan to scatter in stampede fashion, and 
we started toward the quarry. The bull 
raised his head and tried to get on his 
front feet, but he couldn’t make a go 
of it. 


A* this point I turned to the guide and 
asked him to go back to the horses 
for my camera. When I turned round 
the caribou was almost on his feet; a 
great red splotch across his back a little 
behind the middle. Both rear legs seemed 
paralyzed and the whole hind end sagged. 
I fired and missed him, and before I could 
fire again he had awkwardly ambled down 
a ridge and was out of sight. Of course 
I felt like giving the Indian the rifle at 
twenty paces and baring my chest. 

We ran to the ridge at top speed and 
saw the “quarry” 350 yards distant. Now 
I could understand why he lay down while 
I was sneaking up to him with a rifle, 

(Continued on page 885) 











The Betts Trespass Law 


‘6 OST farmers are unconscious 
of the beauties of nature,” 
wrote John Burroughs after 
nearly seventy years of con- 

tact with farm people. Personally, I be- 

lieve that the average farmer is as oblivi- 
ous to the charm of a wild pasture through 
which a little trout stream meanders, or 
the glory of the fields and woods in an- 
tumn as any of his yearlings that pasture 

there. The real enchantment that lures a 

boy, or a man with a boy’s heart (and 

John Burroughs was such a man at more 

than cighty years), to the woods and wild 

fields is not the killing of grouse or the 
taking of trout, but it is the charms that 
nature reveals only to her privileged 
lovers. Evidently the development of the 
esthetic sensibilities in the farmer is as 
slow a process as the evolution of mind 
in the brute. Hence the enactment of the 

Betts Trespass Law, a characteristic piece 

of farm legislation by farmers. 

I have twenty-five or thirty acres of 
woodland and wild pasture in which, if I 
were a sportsman with leisure, I could al- 
ways find a few gray squirrels, rabbits or 
ruffed grouse. The raccoon sometimes 
makes its winter nest in the crevices of 
a cliff that overhangs the creek on my 
farm and the red fox leads her young out 
of the woodchuck’s burrow which she has 
pre-empted in my wild pasture. Remem- 
bering that hunting was one of the de- 
lightful experiences in my%early education, 
I still welcome the hunter, and, like Tho- 
reau, I doubt if equally valuable sports 
are ever substituted for fishing and 
hunting. 

Outside of this almost personal feeling 
against the Trespass Law which is in every 
nature lover’s heart, I believe that the 
measure should be repealed for several 
sufficient reasons. 


IRST—It is a new birth of feudalism 
which should have no place in free 
America. 


Second—It was planned and framed by 
political fakirs to solidity rural sentiment. 
As Mr. Dillon, of the Rural New 
Yorker, naively observes: “The gentle- 
men who rule the State are constantly 
on the search for issues that will appeal 
to the farmer.” 

Third—It will some time make every 
abie-bodied nature lover a law breaker or 
criminal. 

Fourth—Like the Sullivan Law and the 
Volstead Act, it weakens every man’s re- 
spect for all law. 

Fifth—If enforced it would make a 
perpetual calendar of petty cases in every 
rural justice’s court. 


Sixth—It is the height of legislature 


By 
W. W. Christman 


folly, because it is not supported by en- 
lightened public sentiment and obviously 
cannot be enforced. 


The outstanding features of this re- 
markable piece of farm legislature is that 
it was opposed by every progressive 
farmer; that there has been but few at- 
tempts in any locality to enforce it—in 
my particular locality it is a dead letter; 
that farmers who favored its passage are 
giving oral permission to hunters, which 
shows their contempt for all law, and 
that in every trespass case which has come 
to my notice the accused has _ been 
acquitted when tried by a jury. 


HE Trespass Law might well be en- 
titled an act to prohibit the study of 
nature. It is a reversion to the traditional 
maxim of the Tories. If “the gentlemen 
who rule the State” continue in such fine 





Mr. Christman is a practical 
and successful farmer, and out 
of the fulness of his heart with 
rare and loving sentiment has 
written this article—it is honestly 
thought and honestly written. 











fettle, we shall have an act suppressing 
the works of John Burroughs and 
Henry D. Thoreau. “Pepacton” and the 
“Week on the Concord and Merrimac” 
will be burned by the hangman. Fishing 
stories by Henry Van Dyke will be for- 
bidden. If the wicked Mr. Van Dyke 
persists in writing articles that portray 
the illicit joys of the trespasser and na- 
ture lover, he will be compelled to seek 
sanctuary with Bill Big Haywood or 
be put away like Debs. 

The Trespass Law which was “to re- 
lieve farmers of certain losses,” as S. L. 
Strivings, President of the State Federa- 
tion of Farm Bureaus, says insinuatingly, 
was not intended to conserve but to com- 
mercialize wild life. A similar attempt 
was made at the last legislative session 
by one of the “gentlemen who rule the 
State,” when a bill was introduced per- 
mitting farmers to take or kill pheasants 
for market. Fortunately, this measure was 
“deaconed” in committee. 

We have examples in plenty of this kind 
of conservation. Who has not seen other- 
wise fine farms denuded of their forests, 


stripped naked, not a tree left on which 
the miserable owners might hang them- 
selves. “Thank God!” said Thoreau 
when the woodchoppers were leveling 
Walden woods; “they cannot cut down 
the clouds.” But in the light of today’s 
science they were destroying the sources 
of moisture, cutting down the very clouds 
of sunset in which Thoreau had glimpses 
of that glory which “never was on sea 
or land.” 


As the farmer is ignorantly drying up 
the fountains of the rain so he would 
seal the inexhaustible fountains of the 
sweetest of our literature. “By the way 
there came up a shower,” wrote Thoreau 
in “Walden,” “ . . . and when at length I 
had made one cast over the pickerel weed, 
standing up to my middle in water, I 
found myself suddenly in the shadow of 
a cloud, and the thunder began to rumble 
with such emphasis that I could do no 
more than listen to it. The gods must 
be proud, thought I, with such forked 
flashes to rout a poor unarmed fisherman. 
So I made haste for shelter to the nearest 
hut... . As I was leaving the Irishman’s 
roof after the rain, bending my steps again 
to the pond, my haste to catch pickerel, 
wading in retired meadows, in sloughs 
and bogholes, in forlorn and savage 
places, appeared for an instant trivial to 
me who had been sent to school and col- 
lege; but as I ran down the hill toward 
the reddening West, with the rainbow over 
my shoulder, and some faint tinkling 
sounds borne to my ear through the 
cleansed air, from I know not what 
quarter, my Good Genius seemed to say— 
go fish and hunt far and wide day by 
day—farther and wider—and rest thee by 
many brooks and hearth-sides without 
misgiving. Remember thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth. Rise free from care 
before the dawn, and seek adventures. 
Let the noon find thee by other lakes, and 
the night overtake thee everywhere at 
home. There are no larger fields than 
these, no worthier games than may here 
be played.” 


HE State that enacts a Betts Law 

cannot raise another Thoreau to teach 
the love of footpaths and byways, and all 
across lot routes. It could not produce 
another apostle of outdoor life like John 
Burroughs. Had they not been free the 
trout streams that gurgled around the 
roots of Burroughs’ family tree would not 
have called him to them nor would he 
have followed all his fourscore years. 
Which will you take for your teachers 
and your guides, the spirits of these just 
men made perfect, or “The gentlemen 
who rule the State”? 








At 











In January 


Colonel James Barnes, the well-known sportsman and writer who made the famous 
trip across Africa with a movie camera outfit, has a story, The Terror Path—an African 
story that reads like wonderful fiction. Even to the last line it smells of terror, adventure 
and sport. Your pipe goes out even before you have reached the middle of it. 
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HIS story, by the specific request 

of the editor, who told me to write 

it, is to be not on why to reload, 

but on how to reload, which com- 
pels a fellow to be more specific and léss 
argumentative. 

I imagine there is a certain need for 
such a screed after my own experience 
getting into the reloading game many years 
ago. I dutifully dug through the Ideal 
handbook, the Bible of the reloader, read 
all the dope on the new bullet with the gas 
check, and the special lots for Schutzen 
rifles, and how to take the twist of a 
barrel, and the somewhat general instruc- 
tions for reloading black powder shells, 
but still I didn’t know what tools I needed 
or how to go about it after I got them. 

Probably the simplest way to conduct 
the beginner through the reloading opera- 
tions, is first to stop and see what we 
have to do to convert the empty case into 
a brand new bull’s-eye puncher. 

Wherefore let’s take the 1906 Springfield 
rimless case as an example, as the most 
attractive to reload because of its high 
quality of brass, and the enormous variety 
of bullets and loads worked out for it. 
I say attractive so far as the case and 

materials are concerned. Financially it is 
less so than those cartridges which can 
be obtained only by paying the sporting 
goods store about 10 cents each, because 
the Government cartridge can be bought 
by members of the National Rifle Associa- 
tion for less than 2 cents apiece. It is 
war ammunition, but compares favorably 
with the best efforts of the average hand- 
loader, and is a lot better than cartridges 
loaded with gas check bullets and intended 
for longer range than 300 yatds. Even 
then there remains the fascination of put- 
ting up light loads for short range, and 
trying out various combinations with the 
cheap components available for that car- 
tridge. 

Our cases await us, quite clean-appear- 
ing aside from a little gas discoloration 
at the neck, fired primer still in place, 
empty tubes of brass with heads formed 
on them. 

The first fetish to dispose of is cleaning 
the cases. Unless they have been fired 
by some grease dev- 


Homemade 
Cartridges 


By 
Capt. 
Edward C. Crossman 


ing—not always necessary except for over- 
size cast bullets. 


5. Powder charge measuring into the 
case. 

6. Seating the bullet. 

There are several subheads such as 


resizing the entire case. Don’t tackle this 
unless the ammunition supply is unusually 
limited. 

A case fired in some rifle other than 
your own may need resizing the entire 
length, depending on whether your own 
rifle has a generous chamber in size, or 
whether the other fellow’s rifle had one. 
Chambers vary because of the wear on 
chamber reamers, the hardness and sharp- 
ness thereof, and the care with which the 
job is done. Where empty cases are 
plentiful, the matter can easily be settled 
by working the empties through your rifle 
and discarding the “no-goes.” Now and 
then a chamber turns up that is so tight 
that it won’t accept shells from any other 
rifle, which leaves its owner in the good 
old S. O. L. class, which cabilistic letters 
merely signify Sure out o’ Luck. 

Case resizing must not be confused with 
neck resizing which is necessary to hold 
the bullet in place. 

Another subhead is “chamfer-reaming,” 
which means by virtue of a taper reamer, 
bevelling off the inside of the neck of 
the case until it forms a sort of funnel, 
with the outside of the brass of the neck, 
a knife-edge. This permits of more easy 
seating of the bullet, and once done, is 
done for good in that particular case. 


This is one of the reasons for the child- 
ish and pathetic anxiety of the hand- 
loading bug on the rifle range to retrieve 
his own cases. 

Incidentally, reverting to the shell re- 
sizing operation, this is often called for 
when the victim is using some springy-bolt 
lever action rifle for very high concentra- 
tion cartridges. The bolt develops so much 
spring in firing, that the fired case cannot 
be put back into the chamber of the same 
rifle. All of which, without trying to 
revive the old bolt-action row which we 
won many years ago is an argument for 
using a bolt action gun if you want to 
reload very powerful cartridges such as 
the .250 Savage, the 1906 Springfield, etc. 

This spring of bolt is less noticeable as 
the cartridge drops in power, and the 
bolt thrust is lessened. 

If we are going to reload revolver or 
similar cases without bottle neck, and with 
crimped mouth, then our sequence of op- 
erations becomes: 

1. Decapping. 

2. Recapping. 

3. Mouth opening—to 
crimped muzzle. 

4. Powder charge measuring. 

5. Seating the bullet. 

6. Crimping—which is done by the same 
motion seating the bullet. 

I pause here to utter a few pearls of 
wisdom secured by diving into the entire 
reloading tool collection, from the hand- 
tool shaped like a nut cracker, and in- 
tended to do all things necessary, but not 
very well, to the big armory press, or the 
footpower shotgun shell loader, all of 
which I have owned in the past fifteen 
years. 

The first pearl is not to tackle the game 
of making cartridges without the proper 
tools. 

The man essaying to do his own work 
on his flivver may tackle the job with a 
combination knife with a screwdriver in 
the end, but he invariably winds up with 
a set of tools adequate to the job, and 
he’d save time, patience, profanity, bark 
on his knuckles and screwheads, not to 
mention corners of hex. nuts, by starting 


right. 
So, fellow - coun- 


open up the 





otee and then sprin- 
kled around the 
dusty soil, they will 
need no. cleaning. 
It is possible to 
change the outward 
color of the case by 
a combination of 
ungodly chemicals, a 
wire basket, and a 
waste of a lot of 
valuable time, but it 
is not necessary, and 
for the beginner not 
advisable. The for- 
mula will be found 
in Dr. MHudson’s 
book “Modern Rifle 
Shooting.” 

If they are greasy 
or dirty, throw them 
when decapped, or 
before, as you 
choose, into a 
bucket of gasoline 
and stir them 
around a little, then 
let them drain. 

OPERATIONS 

1. Decapping. 








a& 


of making car- 
tridges. 

It is possible to 
buy from the Ideal 
folks a multum in 
parvo reloading tool, 
with a mould in one 
end, and a pair of 
steel handles, guar- 
anteed to burn the 
fingers off an asbes- 
tos man, at the other 
end, and in between 
a lot of doo-daddles 
which perform in- 
differently the work 
which requires a 
substantial and sep- 
arate tool. 

No man who re- 
loads for very long, 
remains with said 
combination tool if 
by saving his nickels 
he can graduate 
therefrom to the 
equipment neces- 
sary. If said outfit 
costs too much, you 


trymen, is the work 
ja 








2 Recapping or 
priming as it is va- 
riously termed. 

Neck resizing. 

4. Neck expand- 


A, Bullet resizing die; 
chamber; E, 


Decapping shank or pin; G, 


AN UP-TO-DATE RELOADING TOOL FOR MODERN CARTRIDGES 


B, Shell neck resizer; C, Shell neck expander; 


H, Chamber-reamer. 


Universal handles for most calibers of cartridge; 


can quit shooting or 
buy factory ammu- 
nition, just as the 
flivver owner can 
take his insect to a 


D, Double adjustable 




















POWDER MEASURE 


garage if he doesn’t feel like investing 
in a few good wrenches, and a valve- 
grinding outfit, etc, etc. You have to 
break eggs to make an omelette. 

Wherefore let us proceed. 

Operation 1, decapping. Ought to be 
done promptly because the primer may 
corrode in its pocket, and the pocket and 
its fit with the new primer is an important 
phase of accuracy in the finished car- 
tridge. It can be done in two ways. Way 
one, by the nutcracker method. 

Our tool is the Ideal No. 10, special, 
double adjustable chamber, ordered for 
the 1906 cartridge, bullet seating punch 
for the bullet you have in mind; or, 

Modern-Bond, “B,” composed of han- 
dles interchangeable for a great many 
calibres, split priming bushing, sizing die 
(if you are going to make your own bul- 
lets and won’t buy a lubricator and sizer 
as you should) expander, neck die, bullet 
seater, decapping shank, and double ad- 
justable chamber. 

With the Ideal No. 10 you want shell 
muzzle resizer, shell expanding chamber, 
bullet sizing die, if you’re going to use 
homemade bullets, and double adjustable 
chamber. 

So we proceed to screw our double ad- 
justable chamber, which is merely a die 
shaped like the cartridge, into the handles, 
and in it drop the decapping “shank” or 
pin, with the little pin upward. Remem- 
ber, in adjusting for decapping, the deeper 
ir the chamber the shank rests, the better 
the empty case is centered, and the surer 
the little pin will enter the flashhole. The 
pin must protrude slightly above the han- 
dle to permit of movement enough to 
drive up through the flash hole and punch 
out the fired primer. 

With decapper in the chamber, drop a 
cartridge over said decapper. If you want 
to do all as beginners do, close the han- 
dles forthwith, give a mighty squeeze, and 
break off the decapping pin. This will 
rove to you the advisability of seeing that 
the pin is in the flashhole, which isn’t al- 
ways punched quite centrally, before you 
go cracking any nuts. A little raising and 
lowering of the cartridge on the pin will 
show you when it has centered over the 
pin because it will drop lower in the 
chamber than when it is pivoted on the 

in, which in turn is poked against the 
ead of the case away from the flashhole. 

The Modern-Bond folks recommend 
putting the decapping shank into the case 
and then dropping the whole works into 
the chamber and closing the tool. It is 
slower, and no surer than the old way 
of leaving the pin in the chamber and 
dropping case over it. 

Operation two is out of the strict order 
of performance because the shell should 
be neck-resized and expanded before be- 
ing recapped, but I have so grouped the 
work to discuss the tool best suited for 
the primer end of the job. 

A rimless shell dropped into a die in 
the handle of the tool, the size of its pow- 
der chamber, would, of course, drop 
straight through, there being no rim to 
hold it. 

The little difficulty in the Ideal tool is 
disposed of by using a scycle-shaped piece 
with pin to pivot in the handle, which 
swings across the handle, and engages in 
the groove cut in the head of the car- 


Field and Stream 


tridge. 
a pest. 
The Modern-Bond tool makes use of a 


It permits of some spring and is 


split bushing which engages in the 
cannelure of the case, and is much to be 
preferred, even if it does inflict little 
scratches along the case body, which are 
not of the least importance. 

Wherefore if we’re going to depend on 
our nutcracker friend for priming, we slip 
the case into the priming opening in the 
handle of the Ideal tool and swing over 
the scycle to catch in the cannelure. Or, 
if Modern-Bonded, we slip the case down 
through the split bushing until case is 
held by the bushing engagement in the 
groove at the head. 

Place the primer as straight as possible 
in the pocket and seat it gently but firmly. 

In this operation lies much of the ac- 
curacy or lack thereof, of the reloaded 
cartridge. Uneven priming makes uneven 
ignition and uneven ignition makes un- 
even barrel time, non-uniform barrel vi- 
bration with full charges, and inaccuracy 
that starts with the exit of the bullet from 
the muzzle, and has nothing to do with 
the correctness of the bore, or the design 
of the bullet. It is merely that one bullet 
leaves with the barrel muzzle at one place, 
and the next with the barrel in another, 
just as if you had changed your sighting 
slightly from shot to shot. It is greatest 
with heavy loads in light barrels. 

The primer must be seated straight, and 
clear to the pocket bottom, and with the 
minimum of disturbance of priming sub- 
stance in the little copper or brass cup. 
It likewise must be adapted to the powder 
you are using, to give quick, strong, and 
even ignition. 

Before we turn to operation three, 
which really comes second in the sequence, 
let me advise that you invest in the Ideal 
straight line’ de and recapper and forget 
the-nutcracker method. In this the primer 
is pushed into the case in a straight line, 
the base is not dented or squeezed by ill- 
fitting punch coming in on the arc of a 
circle; it is seated definitely and fully, 
and both operations, taking out and put- 
ting in, are done without moving the case. 

To make our sequence of operations 
come out right, the case neck may be re- 
sized before the decapping and recapping 
operation is tackled, if this little tool is 
used. 

Bottle neck shells expand at the neck 
in firing. While the body of the case is 
quite “springy,” and as carefully tempered 
as a knife blade, the neck is less so, and 
stays expended to whatever the chamber 
neck permitted. If you tried to load a 
factory bullet into the neck in this con- 
dition it would nestle comfortably down 
on the powder charge—or the bottom of 
the case, if you let go of it. 

So we screw in our shell muzzle resiz- 
ing die until we find by trial and error 
just where it should be set and locked, to 
resize the neck of the case to the shoulder. 

It makes the work easier if you go 
over the necks with a very slightly oiled 
rag, which doesn’t mean dripping with 
oil, or with more than enough to show 
a very slight film on your fingers. This 
holds true with all reloading, don’t have 
a lot of oil around on the tool and cases. 
Oil and smokeless powder are as well 
suited as water and black powder, with 
the difference that the black powder eventu- 
ally dies out, and the smokeless is ruined. 
Likewise a film of oil inside the neck will 
let smokeless kernels _ in, filling it 
with powder. 

Drop the shell into the die and shut 
the handles. They close easily, but open 


a little harder as the hook drags out the 
case from the grip of the die 




















BULLET MOULD 


Operation four is not always necessary. 
I often used to duck it. It consists in ex- 
panding the resized neck of the case to 
the right size for the bullet to be loaded. 
It is necessary when using cast bullets, 
particularly those oversize, such as a .310 
bullet for a Government .30 caliber barrel, 
Krag or Springfield. 

This is merely the expanding process 
with a reverse English, the die having a 
punch to enter the shell muzzle and poke 
it out again to the size desired. It is 
screwed in to replace the expanding die, 
and ought to be wiped off with an oiled 
rag now and then, because it gets dirty 
from poking into fired shell necks. 

Somewhere along in this chain of events, 
the shell muzzle ought to be chamber- 
reamed. The Modern-Bond tool is 
equipped for this cutting operation; the 
Ideal has to be accompanied by a separate 
tool. In either case you merely insert this 
taper reamer into the muzzle of the case 
and twirl it until you get a bright beveled 
neck-entrance, cutting the brass wall thick- 
ness to a knife-edge on the outside diam- 
Once is enough for the life of the 


Behold, then, our case, all set out with 
new primer, neck resized and expanded 
to the right size, mouth neatly tapered to 
receive the bullet. 

Then we measure our powder, which 
operation has tended to give gun factories 
_ soured and optimistic outlook on 
life 

Smokeless powder is as harmless and 
inert a substance as a “Parisian ivory” 
handle on a hairbrush or a roll of films 
for your Kodak—save in the hands of a 
careless man or a fool, both sorts being 
unhappily found thickly in the reloading 
game. 

Black and Lesmok and Semi-smokeless 
are less safe to handle because they do 
not burn with the peaceful sputtering of 
smokeless. Lesmok is the most dangerous 
of the lot, because it consists of dry gun 
cotton, mixed with black powder, and it 
is the bete noir both of the company mak- 
ing it and the cartridge companies load- 
ing it. 

Whatever load you decide to put into 
your case, go slow, read the directions, 
and don’t let some yap sit and talk to you 
while you’re doing it. If you do, you're 
likely to wind up with two bullets in one 
case, if using light loads, or two loads, 
which is less dangerous than two bullets, 
but still undesirable. It seems a waste of 
time to print such primary remarks, but 
I'm going to do it: 

Smokeless powder for rifle shells is 
Not Loaded by Black powder or bulk 
measure, nor yet by a dip, teaspoon, or 
other simple measure by which the moss- 
back used to shovel the propellant into 
his black powder cartridge. Each variety 
of smokeless is a law unto itself, and the 
company making it put the dope on the 
on the can. Read it. 

For ordinary reloading where hair- 
splitting accuracy is not sought for, the 
Ideal No. 5 or the Modern-Bond powder 
measure will throw charges quite uniform- 
ly enough. The smaller and rounder 

(Continued on page 854) 





















































Photographing Around Camp 


AST fall I traveled a thousand 
miles to a big game country and 
spent two months in a wilderness 
camp with an_ unsophisticated 

guide for my sole companion. My gun 
was the latest and most approved model 
issued by a leading arms manufacturer, 
costing a hundred “plunks” with the trim- 
mings. I also had the best in binoculars, 
in clothing and camp duffle. In short, I 
spared no expense to make the trip a suc- 
cess. This means I took along a reflect- 
ing camera, revolving back and other de- 
sirable features. 

The game was abundant and my guide 
“produced the goods,” in sportsmen’s ver- 
nacular. I had the unique pleasure of 
seeing the best head of moose horns that 
ever came before my eyes walk into the 
camp yard. I trailed the bear and am- 
bushed the wily wolf. I had sport with 
the scatter gun in the fields, shooting daily 
all the partridges our camp larder could 
accommodate. I fished for the gamey 
trout, and not least enjoyed their sweet- 
ness cooked over the campfire. 


ET these fond recollections fade into 

oblivion when I think of the happy 
moments I spent with the camera around 
camp. It is quite necessary to have a 
speedy reflecting type of camera for re- 
cording the little incidents of wild life. 
My preference is for the Graflex for two 
very good reasons: When one goes into 
the far-back places with a camera, it 
must stand the knocks. There isn’t a re- 
pairman on the corner, and often in my 
case, within a hundred miles. Wild life 
goes on doing interesting stunts day after 
day, and I do not want to take chances 
of missing the unusual opportunities that 
bob up when least expected. The Graflex 
will stand the knocks and bangs of 
camp life. Lastly, if an accident should 
happen to the camera, which is probable 
in the best regulated camp, the “Kodak 
City” is close enough to insure maximum 
quick service. 

I was taking close-up portraits of my 
little friend weasel in front of the camp 
when the record moose crossed the yard. 
Possibly I could have made a sneak for 
the open camp and secured my high- 
power rifle in ample time to intercept the 





By 
Richard K. Wood 


moose as it headed for the lake shore. 
But to do so meant frightening away my 
“sitter” and perhaps the loss of a fine pic- 
ture, so I let the chance of a hunter’s 
lifetime go by. 


HIS little weasel I called the “Red 

Killer,” and only got on photographic 
terms with it after days of patient court- 
ing. It was first brought to my attention 
by Hank, the guide, who espied it hopping 
along on a moss-covered log in the swamp 
near camp. 

“Wow! I'll shoot it—” 

“Nix,” exclaimed Hank, “this neck of 
the woods is mine, including the animals 
therein. That weasel’s pelt will be worth 
two good American dollars to me two 
months from now—” 

“Oh, you misunderstand my intentions. 
I wouldn’t slay such small fry with the 
bear rifle, but my shooting will be done 
with the camera. This is quite harmless 
to Mr. Weasel’s good health,” to which 
Hank had to agree. 

The weasel was just acquiring its winter 
coat of white, which still showed a slight 
“stain” as the trappers call it. Yet at a 
distance it would blend pezfectly against 
the snowy background. 

The little killer’s home was apparently 
in the hollow tog; no doubt a hole led 
from the log to a safer underground bur- 
row. To get the animal’s picture in its 
home I thought would be a stunt in wild- 
life photography, and with this end in 
view I set up the camera on a tripod, at 
the proper distance away to focus sharply 
through a large knothole on an interior 
runway. This was the first day Mr. 
Weasel was seen, and cloudy as it was I 
knew he would soon reappear after hav- 
ing been frightened back into its burrow. 
Tying a string to the shutter release, I 
climbed upon a large rock fifteen feet 
away and waited. I didn’t have to wait 
long. The weasel appeared suddenly as 
lightning in the hole, sniffing suspiciously 
at the strange dark object before its home. 
It halted only a second before darting 


back, but during that short period the 
speedy curtain had dropped, recording an 
exposure on the special roll film. (Un- 
fortunately owing to the dark weather and 
high speed necessary, the negative proved 
unprintable.) I now left the remains of 
a partridge, that had been dressed by 
Hank, in the end of the log and vacated 
the grounds, 


"THE next morning I was pleased to 
again see my little white friend, and 
this time he didn’t seem so startled at my 
presence. I didn’t bother to take a pic- 
ture this time, but left some food in the 
end of the hollow log and went hunting 
with Hank, 

Day after day I saw the little weasel 
until we became the best of friends. As 
the snows began to come down heavily 
and frequently its coat became pure white, 
and served effectively as protective colora- 
tion. Also its natural prey became 
scarcer, and as the pangs of hunger 
gripped, its instinctive caution gave way 
to daring ventures incited by a voracious 
appetite. 


LEFT a freshly killed rabbit in the 

yard for bait; not, however, without 
staking it to the ground, for the weasel 
is like the ant in that it can get away 
with an object twice its size. I used to 
see the little “killer” rambling around the 
yard early in the mornings nosing over 
scaps of meat thrown out by the cook. 
So one bright morning I left the bait and 
hid behind a large boulder nearby with 
the camera set at fifty feet and F. 4.5. 
Very soon the weasel approached the bait 
sniffing, and after stopping to look right 
and left, it dived viciously for the rabbit’s 
throat. With surprising power it moved 
the carcass around and tugged, but when 
the body failed to move over the ground, 
the weasel began tearing away at the 
throat, its invariable method of attack. 
Soon its entire head was buried in the 
carcass, and so intent was it working at 
the prey, I made considerable noise with- 
out alarming the animal. Finally I 
emitted a sharp whistle, simultaneously 
pressing the camera trigger, and the 
picture with the surprised look is the 
result. I say “simultaneously” for be it 
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known the noise of the camera shutter 
hardly died away any quicker than the 
weasel disappeared, after learning of my 
close presence. 


HE picture registering caution was 

snapped just as the weasel paused 
with a forefoot off the ground to sniff 
the air. I had watched its accustomed 
route in the yard, which was to follow the 
base of a very large boulder and pass a 
pine tree that grew beside the rock. Here 
was an open space of several feet leading 
to a workshop, under which the weasel 
liked to prowl around. 

After a few days of picture playing 
with the weasel it became so tame as 
not to disappear out of my sight when it 
espied me, provided I made no quick 
motions, It would even approach close 
enough to take a rabbit out of my hand 
and the self snap of the “Weasel and 
Photographer” was an attempt to get a 
record picture of the weasel in its effort 
to take the bait out of my hand. At the 
instant of my attempt to spring the shut- 
ter release by pulling a string, :the weasel 
was reaching up after the lure, standing 
on its hind feet, but the indirect method 
of making the snapshot was too slow to 
get the desired pose. In proof of light- 
ning quickness, the picture shows the 
weasel had dropped to all four feet, and in 
the act of becoming recalmed was again 
turning toward the bait. And my hand 
had been accustomed to speed photog- 
raphy for several years! 


HE winged folks were not the least 

interesting things around my camp. 
The bluejays, especially, were amusing. 
So were the magpies, or “meat hawks” as 
the trappers call them. We threw out 
some bones that remained from a dinner 
roast to lure them, and with camera 
and binocular I enjoyed myself immensely 
and learned much regarding these two 
generally acknowledged camp pests. The 
magpies would steal anything in the food 
line, taking it right out of the camp if 
given the opportunity. They never stop 
to eat on the spot, but fill their copious 
jaws and then snatching for a large por- 
tion to fill the bill, fly away to their cache. 
Watching through the glass I could see 
them light in the top of a spruce in the 
edge of the green timber. No doubt they 
hopped from limb to limb, reaching their 
cache several feet away, if not in another 
tree. There were two of the birds work- 
ing, male and female, though later they 





were joined by another pair. It is sur- 
prising the quantity of stuff a pair of 
these birds will get away with in the 
course of a few hours. They never stop 
to eat, but tirelessly fly from cache to 
“find” and back again as soon as loaded 
up. 


HE little red squirrels are great rob- 

bers of the magpies’ caches. No 
doubt a pair of these birds must main- 
tain one or more of parasitic squirrels, 
though perhaps they are spared to some 
extent by using several caches. The hid- 
ing place may be a knothole in a tree, 
a shelf between forks or any crevice. 

The jays were entirely different in 
their method of camp robbing. Accus- 
tomed to being shot at frequently at 
every hunter’s camp, they first approach 
a camp very cautiously. The birds will 
light in a tree a hundred or more yards 
away from the camp and caw for an hour 
or longer, circling the camp and gradu- 
ally getting closer. If there is any move- 
ment around camp they usually keep their 
distance. However, they are adept at 
judging the times when camp is vacated, 
hanging around until after they have ob- 
served the hunters leave, then they race 
for the refuse around the kitchen door. 
Hank, the guide, often left me alone in 
camp while he went to look his trap line 
over, and as the birds were at first only 
accustomed to knowing the old trapper, 
the minute they observed him leave the 
camp in the morning, down they would 
drop all around the camp. 


HE jays do not cache food so often 
as the “meat hawks.” They start in 
voraciously to devour all they can, but 
if alarmed grab a bill full and fly. Ap- 
parently they cannot fly with a very large 
object, but first stand on it and pick away 
till it is pared down to the desired size. 
Then they will carry the remaining por- 
tion to a safer distance from the camp. 
The meat hawks would start away with 
a pancake that had covered the bottom of 
one of Hank’s skillets, or chunk of meat 
fully as large as its body. Remove the 
feather from one and it would resemble 
a sparrow in size; this is attested to by 
the fact that they are difficult to hit with 
a rifle bullet, the shooter usually bringing 
down a raft of feathers instead of the 
bird. 
The picture of the jays was “snapped” 
from a blind, yet it is depicted they are 
on the alert, and a magpie is in the ac 


of flying, which the one-fiftieth of a sec- 
ond would not “still.” 

The skunk picture was secured on a 
cold, windy day. Any other day more 
disastrous results might have occurred. 
This animal offers the most effective 
barrier to the wildlife photographer. Un- 
less the weather is hanging around the 
zero point, the skunk is very apt to go 
on the de—and offensive at the first quick 
move on the part of the picture taker. 


URING extremely cold weather they 

are not so active, but the camera en- 
thusiast is confronted with the problem 
of eliminating by a very speedy exposure 
the invariable tremble or shivers. This 
animal is accustomed to warm berths in 
the winter time, and when out of their 
dens, must either move around constantly 
or quiver, body and all. As winter days 
are usually dark and the skunk’s fur is 
dead black and white, it is extremely dif- 
ficult to get a well-timed exposure show- 
ing detail in the shadows. The skunk 
picture herewith was the best in composi- 
tion and exposure out of a lot of sixty 
taken the same day. I will caution the 
overenthusiastic amateur he must be very 
spry to get a successful and pleasant 
“snap” of Mephitis mephitica in its native 
haunts. It has been suggested to me to 
use as a shield an armor constructed of 
beaver board with a hole for the camera 
lens, but such artificial methods never 
appealed to me. 


HE woodchuck portrait came easy 
enough. I had observed Mr. Chuck 
browsing around on a hillock near its den 
hole, and was determined to take his pic- 
ture. To do this wasn’t as simple as 
seemed at first thought. The burrow was 
in an open field and the woodchuck took 
care to keep close to his home. To build 
a blind fiear the den was to insure a 
house moving on the part of Mr. Chuck, 
so the only thing left to do was to set 
the camera near the burrow and focus 
on the trail. Then I covered the camera 
with dead grass and attached a string to 
the shutter, and did some watchful wait- 
ing from the shelter of nearby woods. 
When it is considered an ordinary lens, 
as regularly equipped on this model of 
Graflex, was used, these rather weak at- 


‘tempts at wildlife photography may be 


excused. Ultra long focus and telephoto 
lenses would, of course, have produced 
more impressive effects at the same range 
of distance between camera and subject. 
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Tales of Record FE 
Fish and Fishing 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


E take the Mental Limited,. and 

we find ourselves where the 

Rocky Mountains lift their snow- 

capped peaks, and where fish 
grow big and strong, like all other West- 
ern things, including humans. 

Listen while Ted Ross tells us of catch- 
ing the great rainbow trout which took 
the second prize for its class in FIELD AND 
StreaAM’s 1916 Fishing Contest. This 
great trout was 28% inches long, 16% 
inches in girth and weighed ten pounds. 
It was caught in Big Hole River, Mon- 
tana. Ted shows so much originality in 
his story telling that the Fishing Editor 
wishes, and those who read this fine tale 
will wish, that the gifted narrator had 
made his tale five times as long. 

And how we who read this stirring 
account of an hour’s battle with an im- 
mense Western trout wish that we could 
have seen the circus! The wonderful 
setting with the big Western trout stream. 
The angler battling the great trout, while 
logs were sweeping down the river and 
threatening to snap his tackle. No won- 
der that Ted got so excited that he set 
himself afire—but he’ll tell you about that 
himself. Let us open our ears, while the 
Westerner tells of all the exciting inci- 
dents of a really wonderful fight with a 
big fish. , 


THE BUSIEST HOUR OF MY LIFE 
By Ted Ross 


N July 20, 1916, while squatting in 

Ross’s gun and fishing tackle store, 
and talking over the dull topics of the day, 
along comes Mr. Dolan, with his ever- 
lasting smile on his features, and with the 
remark, “What you say, boys? Let’s go 
down fishing tomorrow !” 

And “Fine!” says I, and Jake with me 
remarks “count me in on the deal!” 

So, and in that manner, a fishing party 
of three was arranged for the next 
day. Mr. Dolan, the champion whitefish 
catcher of the State, barring none, not 
for size but for quality. Mr. Beans, the 
fastest fish cleaner this side of Armour’s 
packing houses in Chicago, and, also, my 
little self, Ted Ross—but you will get 
more acquainted with me some later in the 
course of my story. 

We hit the Big Hole River about seven- 
thirty in the morning. It was not what 
you might call a bright, sunny morning, 
not at all. Oh, no! There was a raw, cold 
wind blowing, the air was some chilly, 
and the sun was peevish and lurked behind 
a cloud until about noon. Then, and sud- 
denly, everything was seen to change. 
The sun ducked up from behind the bar, 
and it was some grand weather, and for 
the entire remainder of the day. 


ROBABLY because of the hidden sun, 

we did not have very good luck until 
about noon. But from then right on 
till three in the afternoon we did fairly 
Dolan had enough whitefish to 
cover one side of a small battleship with 
fish plate. 

But about then Beans swallowed a big 
piece of honey dew chewing tobacco, and 
at this particular time he was kinder sick. 























So I suggested to the boys. 
“Let’s go down to the Mc- 
Farland Ripple or Mooney’s 
Fadeway Turn, where the 
darn fish always bite like 
sindewinder snakes.” 

Well, down we went. 
And as we were hiking 
down the river, something 
or other called my atten- 
tion to a big rock, which 
stood right out in the 
middle, and stuck up its 
dark red nose way above 
the rush and moil in the 
water. Says I, “Boys, 
there’s a fish out there for 
me! Take my remark or 
leave it! There’s a fish 
out there for Ted Ross!” 

“Yes, and there’s a boiler- 
maker out there for me, 
too,” said Dolan. “Give 
me a chance at that rock 
—just give me a chance, I 
say }” 

“You can take title to 
that rock later,” said I. 
“But, Dolan, boy, let me 
have a cast there first!” 

“T’ll just remind you that I saw the 
place first,” spoke up Mr. Beans, but the 
tobacco was still with him, kicking some, 
and he was white around the gills. 


Was treour more passing of remarks, 

I stepped some forward and sent 
my fly four times out over the water, 
before I managed to lay it in the particular 
place I was: aiming for. Then the fly 
swung out once more and fell in the swirl 
just at the feathery edge at the side of 
the rock. 

I had felt certain something heavy was 
out there, and all of a sudden there came 
a splash, and then a flash from a great 
side. And—oh! What a yank on my 
little four-ounce rod and on the number 
ten orange-bodied cowdung fly and on 
the light fly line! Boy! I really thought 
at first that I had one of those Merry 
Maids on my tackle. And I knew at once 
what I was in for—a fight that was going 
to test my tackle and test Ted Ross. 

Dolan was clapping me on the back, 
I suppose to encourage me to go in and 
win out. He was hollering, “Ted, you 
sure have got a whale on. You've got a 
reg’lar bear of a fish! And steady, old 
boy, steady now!” 


DVICE flowed in bunches; it was 

more plenty than the water in front. 
By this time Beans was recovering his 
voice, and he yelled, “Ted, old kid, you 
will have to use your up-garret for more 
than a hat rack!” 

Well, fellows, that fish made a seventy- 
yard run, and this while I was trying to 
turn him. Then he turned himself, for 
I don’t think it was little me. I reeled 
in about thirty yards, then out he would 
go once more, and with more speed each 
time. And he kept me reeling in and 
letting out right straight along and along, 
until the whole of forty minutes had 
passed into fish-fighting history. 

Of course all this time I was fairly 











frazzled with fear that the hook would 
tear loose, and please remember, it was 


only a number ten! So I did my very 
best to keep from handling him rough. 
And I knew that I must play him that 
way to a finish, or he would play me 
out to his getaway. 


At about the last big run he made, he 
got out some seventy yards. And I 
was playing him gentle and nice, when 
he made a kinder of quiet steal of the 
line. Then he suddenly turned and flew 
a quick run like a scalded dog. 

Dolan was fearfully excited, and even 
tried to grab my rod, but Beans grabbed 
Dolan. And while the fish rushed away, 
both of them fell into the water. Then 
the fish turned and headed for a fallen 
tree, which was way out in the river. }¥ 
felt sure my line would get fouled, and 
then+good-bye to the fish. 

But—gee! I was lucky. The fish cir- 
cled again, but my line did catch one 
little outswinging branch. But luck was 
with me, and it came off fine and dandy. 

Say, believe me! But there were cold 
chills running the elevator stunt up and 
down my spine, during that few mo- 
ments. Then it seemed to me that the 
fish was slowing up. Perhaps that last 
big run played him out some. My arms 
were aching by now and my hand was 
burned from the line. But, let me say, I 
pes game. And, believe me, so was the 

sh. 

For a few moments everything quieted 
down. Then Dolan says, “Say, Ted, 


don’t you wish your fish was a turntable.. 


Then he’d keep on going in circles until 
he dropped dead.” 

Next thing I knew, Beans was calling 
out, “The fish is lost! The fish is lost!” 


KNEW I had him on the line, and I 
was wondering what in the world was 
the matter with Beans, when Dolan yells, 
“A big log! A big log! Coming straight 
(Continued on page 890) 
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NINTH NATIONAL GAME 
CONFERENCE 


N December 11 and 12 the American 

Game Protective Association will hold 
its Ninth National Game Conference at 
the Waldorf-Astoria in New York City. 
If it is possible. for you to attend this 
meeting, do so. 

Sportsmen who have attended former 
conferences consider these meetings the 
biggest event of the year. Gathered to- 
gether in open assembly are men inter- 
ested in game conservation from every 
section of the United States and Canada. 
Last year over five hundred sportsmen 
were seated at the dinner which con- 
cludes the conference on the evening of the 
second day. These men are still talking 
of that evening’s entertainment. 

Morning and afternoon sessions will be 
held on both days. The program will be 
made up of men who are nationally known 
as experts on the subjects assigned to 
them. If you have any pet theories on 
conservation work, bring them with you 
and let those in attendance consider your 
ideas for the benefit of game protection. 

Prominent speakers, including Irvin 
Cobb, will address the diners and William 
L. Finley, of Oregon, will show his latest 
wild life pictures at the dinner. This is 
a guarantee that the evening will be well 
spent. 

Mark the dates off on your calendar 
now so you will be sure. to attend and 
write at once for dinner reservations to 
the Treasurer, National Game Conference, 
_ Woolworth Building, New . York 

ity. 


PUBLIC SHOOTING GROUND — 
GAME REFUGE BILL 


HOSE who have been leading the 

campaign to secure the passage of the 
Public Shooting Ground—Game Refuge 
Bill, which is now pending in Congress, 
hope to see it enacted into law at the 
December session of Congress. 

Every pound of extra weight possible 
should be thrown into the fight at this 
time. Insist that your Congressman and 
your Senators take an active part in pass- 
ing this most worthy bill. Write your 
Senators requesting that they offer their 
services to Senator New and aid him 
in every way possible in his fight to put 
his bill across. Your Congressman 
should be requested to consult with Con- 
gressman Anthony and lend his strength 
in the fight to pass this bill in the lower 
branch of Congress. 

When this bill is enacted into law you 
want to have the feeling that you have 
helped. Should it fail to pass at this ses- 
sion, no sportsman would welcome a sus- 
picion down in his heart that possibly 
results would have been different had he 
exerted himself, 





WILLIAM B. BOULTON 


T was with deep regret that the sports- 

men of America learned of the death 
of William B. Boulton of the Board of 
Fish and Game Commissioners of New 
Jersey, who died on September 17 while 
addressing a meeting of his fellow-citizens 
at Morristown, New Jersey. 

As chairman of the National Game 
Conferences of the American Game Pro- 
tective Association, Mr. Boulton had been 
a leader for six years, and had been iden- 
tified with the movement since its incep- 
tion. All his life he was devoted to field 
sports and to conservation work so nec- 
essary for their continuation. He gave 
both his time and money unstintedly to 
the cause of conservation. 

Not only will the sportsmen of New 
Jersey lose through the death of Com- 
missioner Boulton, but so far-reaching 
was his work that in his death the sports- 
men the country over have suffered an 
irreparable loss. 


| Ei AMON SER RM ES 
REWARDS 


INCE time immemorial criminals have 

been brought to justice through the 
medium of the reward. Men who will not 
divulge information in their possession 
because it is right and moral that they 
should do so are often quick to aid the 
authorities in capturing a wrong-doer 
when they know it will benefit them fi- 
nancially. 

The reward can be viewed from an 
entirely different standpoint. If men feel 
that there is a possible remuneration for 
their work, they can and will devote some 
of their time in investigating possible 
infractions of the law. 

Numerous sportsmen’s organizations 
throughout the country have from.time to 
time offered rewards for information lead- 
ing to the arrest and conviction of per- 
sons damaging the farmers’ property 
while hunting. Other rewards have been 
posted by sportsmen’s organizations for 
the apprehension of certain serious and 
flagrant violators. 

The Houston Sportsmen’s Association 
of Houston, Texas, has tired of having 
the game laws violated. They, therefore, 
deposited $100 in a national bank in the 
city of Houston and advertised the fact 
that this sum would be paid to the first 
man or woman who furnished evidence 
resulting in the conviction of a person 
guilty of shooting quail prior to the open- 
ing of the season. 

This is a good example of the sports- 
man’s attitude. He is willing to spend 
his money to save the quail because he 
knows that later an open season will per- 
mit him a few days of real sport in the 
field with these birds. We are person- 
ally of the opinion that ten times the num- 
ber of quail will be saved by this action 





of the Houston Sportsmen’s Association 
than had bob-white been placed on the 
song-bird list in that section, and the in- 
terest of the sportsman removed, leaving 
the future of America’s greatest game 
bird to sentimentalists who know him only 
through having seen him whistling from 
fence posts during the spring and sum- 
mer. 

The State of Indiana has also recog- 
nized the results to be obtained from 
rewards. The Department of Conserva- 
tion of that State has sent broadcast a 
notice that $100 reward will be paid by 
the superintendent of Fisheries and Game 
of Indiana to any person furnishing him 
with information leading to the arrest 
and conviction of any person unlawfully 
using dynamite or other explosives in any 
waters of the State. : 

The man who dynamites fish is a far 
greater enemy of the sportsman than the 
net fisherman. Dynamiting waters should 
be a felony in every State and punish- 
able by a term in the penitentiary. We 
hope Indiana’s experiment brings results. 

+ « * 


REWARD BIBULOUS GEESE 


F rewards are paid for convictions se- 

cured under the game laws, why 
should not the prohibition crowd reward 
the flock of Canada geese which recently 
unearthed for them one of the largest 
illicit stills in the country? 

A newspaper dispatch from Republic, 
Washington, under date of October 5 tells 
that a flock of wild geese near there at- 
tracted so much attention by their peculiar 
antics and carrying-on that a nearby rail- 
road gang investigated, making the dis- 
covery that the birds had filled up on 
sour mash which moonshiners- had been 
dumping into a small lake. This resulted 
in the discovery of a still which is reported 
to have been the largest west of the 
Rocky Mountains. 

We see no good reason why the Federal 
prohibition agents should not reward 
these geese. It might be difficult at this 
time to locate the individuals who ren- 
dered such excellent service, but the re- 
ward could be turned over to help defray 
the necessary expenses of the campaign 
to secure the passage of the Public Shoot- 
ing Ground—Game Refuge Bill. 


* * * 


ALIEN FIREARMS LAW 


NEWSPAPERS have brought the re- 
port that on October 2 the Michigan 
Supreme Court declared the alien fire- 
arms law unconstitutional in that State. 
These clippings say that the court based 
its opinion on the provision in the Con- 
stitution which provides that every person 
shall have the right to bear firearms in 
the defense of himself or of the State. 

We have not seen the officia) decision 
of the Michigan court, but we do know 
that the United States Supreme Court sus- 
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tained the Pennsylvania Alien Firearms 
Law as constitutional, thereby prohibiting 
any alien resident from owning or pos- 
sessing firearms. With this decision as a 
precedent, every State whose constitution 
will permit should enact a law similar to 

Pennsylvania’s, which cannot successfully 
be attacked. 

‘If Michigan, or any other State, has a 
constitution that permits alien law-viola- 
tors to carry arms, such constitution 
should be amended. Surely any man who 
wishes to enjoy the privileges of this 
country, including field sports, should 
think enough of us to become citizens. 


* * * 
BIRD-BANDING SNAKES 


HO said that snakes were not det- 

rimental to our bird life? Who 
said that bird banding as conducted by 
the United States Bureau of Biological 
Survey would not result in valuable scien- 
tific information ? 

On June 29 a collaborator of the Bu- 
reau of Biological Survey at Corning, 
Ohio, killed a black snake, and from its 
stomach took an aluminum band which 
the records show had previously been 
placed upon a fledgling catbird. Appar- 
ently the snake was healthy and this bit 
of aluminum had not in any way affected 
its inside workings. 

Even snakes have their friends, and 
some claim that reptiles do not eat birds 
and birds’ eggs, in spite of the enormous 
amount of data to the contrary. 


* * * 


SALT LAKE DUCK DISEASE 


ACH fall hundreds of thousands of 

ducks die in the vicinity of Great 
Salt Lake and the Bear River marshes, 
Utah, through the so-called duck disease. 
Investigation. has proved that this disease 
is really a form of alkali poisoning, and 
where the sick ducks are removed to fresh 
water a large majority recover. 

Mr. D. H. Madsen, State Fish and 
Game Commissioner of Utah, this: last 
fall had his wardens patrol the marsh, 
doing everything in their power to stir 
up the well birds and drive them to fresh 
water. Wherever possible sick birds were 
transported to places where they had a 
chance for recovery. 

The sportsmen of the country will be 
pleased to learn that this year the epidemic 
has not been so violent as in years past, 
although the sight of a thousand or more 
dead and dying ducks was not unusual. 

This condition has existed for years. 
The department of the Federal Govern- 
ment having charge of the protection of 
migratory birds has been well aware of 
it. The State of Utah has also realized 
this awful drain upon the nation’s supply 
of waterfowl, but lack of funds has pre- 
vented any permanent work -being done 
to remedy conditions. Once the Public 
Shooting Ground—Game Refuge Bill is 
enacted into law, funds will be available 
for this work and thousands of ducks will 
be saved each year. 


* * * 


THE RIGHT KIND OF A BOY 


ELOW is printed in full a letter we 
received from a_ sixteen-year-old 
member of the Association. It has pleased 
us very much indeed. Further than that 
we intend to make no comment. Read 
the letter and look yourself over. 
Mr. R. P. Hoiranp, 

Dear Sir: The letters I have received 
from you since I joined the Association 
have at times seemed funny to me because 
I am just a kid. But, believe me, the 


American Game Protective Association 


work the Association is doing doesn’t 
seem at all furiny; it’s the real dope. 

The only thing that has been stopping 
me from renewing my membership was 
“kale.” But yesterday I made a hit with 
Dad’ because I cleaned the shop so well 
that he asked me what I wanted. I thought 
it over a while and then in came your 
letter. You see the result. 

But to get down to business. As you 
can judge, I’m a “nut” over hunting and 
fishing, and I’m beginning to see a lot 
of things in places I go that I’m not sup- 
posed to see. One day after a long hike 
I came out on the shore of a lake and 
saw a very symmetrical row of lily pads. 
I swam out to see how it got that way 
and nearly got caught in a net about 
twenty feet long and I don’t know how 
deep. 

There are hundreds of other occur- 
rences which I could tell you of, as I 
have been hunting and fishing since I was 
eight, and I’m now sixteen. I wish you 
could have more refuges established up 
this way because, believe me, they are 
mighty few and far between. Around 
this way everybody comes to me to find 
good places to hunt and fish, and I sell 
night-crawlers to them and give them 
all the latest “dope.” 

Thanking you for keeping after me, 
because if you hadn’t I would surely have 
bought a hunting knife or something else, 
I remain, 

Yours truly, 
HERBERT J. Harris. 


P. S.—If at any time my knowledge of 
the conditions around here or what little 
“jack” I’ve got can be of assistance, call 


on me, 
* * * 


HUNTERS’ LICENSE FUND 


| i most States the sportsmen have had 
to battle to prevent the misappropria- 
tion of funds they have paid in for hunt- 
ing licenses. Some States still place money 
derived from this source in the school 
fund or the road fund or use it for some 
other purpose entirely foreign to game 
protection. 

Every cent of the money paid in by 
the gunner for his hunting license should 
be devoted to his interests in protecting 
and increasing the game and improving 
his sport. 

In speaking on this subject before the 
International Association of Game, Fish 
and Conservation Commissioners, Hon. 
Lee Miles, Game Commissioner of Arkan- 
sas, said: “There is a provision in the 
Constitution of the United States, and 
that same provision is followed in the 
constitution of every State in the Union, 
that taxes shall be equal and uniform. 
Now, the money we pay for a hunting 
license is a privilege license; it is a license 
for the privilege of hunting. If the accu- 
mulation of such money is placed in the 
general revenue, it makes the person pay- 
ing that money bear an unequal share of 
the general taxes, so to that extent such 
action would be unconstitutional.” 

Mr. George N. Mannfeld, Superintend- 
ent of Fisheries and Game of the State 
of Indiana, has recently asked the sports- 
men of that State whether they wish their 
license money to be diverted to the gen- 
eral funds of the State treasury or 
whether they are in favor of it remaining 
in a separate fund. 

Under the budget system all taxes go 
into the general fund. This system has 
not, only been adopted by Congress, but 
many of the States have decided that it 
is the only sensible way to conduct their 
business. 

We are inclined to think that in most 
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sections the vast value of our fish and 
game is recognized by our lawmakers, 
and each year finds them more interested 
in their adequate protection. Some 
States already appropriate far more 
money for conservation work than is rep- 
resented by the license returns. 

Possibly the cause of conservation 
would benefit by the budget system, but 
experience in the past makes most of those 
who have been engaged in this work for 
a number of years very skeptical. Be- 
lieving that a bird in the hand is worth 
two in the bush, most sportsmen feel that 
it is better to be assured of the license 
money than to see it go into the general 
fund and hope for a larger appropriation 


in return. 
* * * 


A FORD BIRD DOG 


NE Fred Dimick, of Chanute, Kan., 

invented for himself a novel method 
of hunting prairie chickens without a 
bird dog. Between two Ford cars he 
stretched a heavily weighted wire. Then 
across the prairies Mr. Dimick and his 
companion drove their Fords. 

Any chickens hiding between the two 
cars were of course flushed as_ the 
weighted wire was dragged over them. 
As the birds rose they were promptly 
mowed down from one car or the other. 
The result of this hunt was sixty-nine 
chickens killed out of season. 

The people of that country not ap- 
proving of Mr. Dimick’s actions, he was 
haled into court and fined $206.10. He 
should have been fined $2,006.10 and had 
both his gun and car confiscated. 


a oe 
MONTANA’S HUNGARIAN PAR- 
TRIDGES 


HIS last spring Montana imported 

1,080 Hungarian partridges for dis- 
tribution in that State. The Association 
has just received a letter from Thomas N. 
Marlow, Chairman of the Montana Fish 
and Game Commission, enclosing excerpts 
from letters he has received from all sec- 
tions, telling of the wonderful results ob- 
tained so far. 

From almost every section where the 
birds have been liberated reports have 
come to Mr. Marlowe showing that the 
birds have nested, and have been seen 
with large coveys of young birds, ap- 
parently thriving. 

The sportsmen of Montana first be- 
came. enthusiastic over the Hungarians 
through the migration of this partridge 
into their State from the province of 
Alberta, Canada. From a planting of one 
hundred and ninety-five pairs of Hunga- 
rian partridges fourteen years ago near 
Calgary, Alberta now contains more 
Hungarian partridges than native prairie 
chicken. The original planting now cov- 
ers a radius of two hundred miles, birds 
having crossed into Montana to the south 
and into the province of Saskatchewan 
on the east. 

Our native upland game birds are su- 
perior to those found in other lands. We 
believe, however, in the introduction of 
foreign species in sections where our birds 
cannot cope with changes wrought by the 
settling up of the country or with severe 
climatic conditions. If the foreigner can 
prove he is worthy, make his own living 
and furnish more sport in this country, we 
vote to give him full citizenship papers. 
; The ring-necked pheasant is a success 
in many States today where our ‘native 
birds of similar habits cannot exist. Wn- 
der such conditions we are for him. Why 
not the Hungarian? 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms, 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
advice and criticism. Be sure to give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


Do not hesitate to 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


write us, enclosing stamped’ envelope, for 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


REDUCING THE COST OF AM- 
MUNITION 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HE Remington Arms Co. have a new 

scheme for marketing shot shells 
whereby they propose to ultimately de- 
crease the cost of production by cutting 
down the enormous variety of loads now 
distributed to a limited selection of the 
most popular combinations. 

I quite agree with the manufacturers of 
shotgun ammunition, that the absurdly long 
list of loads now carried should be radi- 
cally cut. In fact I advocated this five or 
six years ago (when shells were not 
nearly as costly as today) for the purpose 
of reducing the overhead of the dealer 
and jobber who must carry them in stock 
—thereby reducing the cost to the shooter. 

There is no logical reason for carry- 
ing the great number of freak loads which 
have been made in the past and are still 
being produced. There are, of course, 
cranks who insist on having what they 
consider is the best load for their use 
and in some cases they are correct. There 
are others possessing some particular gun 
for which some freak load is decidedly 
the best but in the majority of cases it 
is imagination. Load a good gun with 
any good shell and if a man is really a 
good shot he will kill with it. 

The type of sportsman that I have al- 
ways admired—the type that I have al- 
ways aspired to be—is the type that would 
pick up any old gun with any old shell 
which happened to hand and shoot fairly 
well with it, and any good shot can do 
this. Cutting a lot of the freak loads off 
of the manufacturer’s list will force a 
few fine old guns into the discard, but it 
is better that a few men should be incon- 
venienced than that the majority of the 
sportsmen should be charged a higher rate 
for their ammunition than is necessary. 
know that the cranks will set up a holler, 
but the cranks always holler. There is 
no darned use trying to satisfy them any- 
way, because they are cranks. 

To illustrate my point, I possessed a 
fine old English gun made for my father 
back in the eighties at a cost of about 
sixty pounds. The gun was made espe- 
cially for grouse shooting and was a ten 


bore feather weight, weighing seven and 
a quarter pounds, with cylinder-bore bar- 
rels. For the purpose no finer weapon 
was ever made; the load was one and a 
quarter ounces of eights and three and a 
half drams of powder. Naturally it shot 
a beautiful pattern, for the charge was 
but that of a heavy twelve. Now these 
light ten bore loads were hard to get, 
usually had to be made to order, and 
sometimes the supply gave out in the 
middle of a trip, so I gave the beautiful 
freak up. If a man wants such a gun 
he should expect to use made-to-order 
ammunition; if you want an exclusive 
looking pair of shoes you go to a boot- 
maker, not to Regal’s. 

To get back to the cranks, take a dozen 
of them, give them each a hundred shells 
of ten or more different variations of 
loading, but without any marking upon 
them, variations in the shot charge, varia- 
tions in the powder charge and brands of 
powder (all within reason). Mix them 
all up and then swear by all the gods that 
each man has his own especial brand of 
loading, and I will eat the targets that 
they miss which they would not have 
missed in the general course of events. 
This favorite load business is based upon 
95% bunk. 

In so far as trap shooting is concerned, 
I would personally like to see registered 
shoots limited to the use of three drams 
of powder and one ounce of shot, the 
enly option being in the choice of powder. 
It would be fair to all. 

On the other hand, I most heartily dis- 
approve of the policy of the Remington 
Company in handing out what might be 
called spoon feed loads to the sportsmen 
of this country. I am heartily in accord 
with their attempt to cut down the varia- 
tions in shells which they must manu- 
facture, but they are stepping over the 
bounds of reasonableness when they no 
longer print upon the box the size of the 
load offered, The manufacturers of this 
country have dictated the price to the 
sportsman for their cartridges, but they 
cannot dictate the loads which they shall 
use. They are entitled to know what they 
are paying for. 

It is only within reason, as any just 
man will agree, that for the benefit of 


the majority the mammfacture of shells 
should be limited to the combinations 
which meet the general requirements. Let 
the crank suffer, so lomg as the rest of us 
can get cheaper ammonition. If 
doesn’t like it he will do as he most often 
does any way, load the darn things him- 
self. But the man who shells out a cool 
$1.25 for a box is entitled to know 
whether it contains three drams, one and 
one-quarter ounces, three drams, one 
ounce, or three and a quarter, one and a 
quarter or more or less. . What is more, 
I believe he is going to know and if the 
Remington Company won’t tell him he 
will buy them from the “who’s-this com- 
pany” that will. 

The defense will be offered that the 
charge is not specified upon a box of rifle 
cartridges and that the riflemen have 
never kicked, but this is a different story. 

Rifles may be roughly divided into 
three classes—low-power, small-bore rifles 
for small game; high-power rifles for big 
game, and medium-calibered, high-power 
rifles for all-around use. What is the 
result? Take as an illustration the best 
all-around rifle in the world, the Spring- 
field. There are any number of loads for 
it suitable for any kind of game. We 
know the velocity and energy of all of 
them and the sportsman is educated up to 
judging the killing power of the cartridge 
by the energy which the manufacturer 
claims for it, but he is not educated to 
judge shotgun ammunition by the mean 
velocity and energy per pillet, and he is 
not going to be, as it is a lot more compli- 
cated. In fact, to the average sportsman 
this means nothing—he goes by the re- 
sults in the field. 

The rifle cartridges which one buys are 
invariably full service loads for big game. 
The cartridges which will kill a moose 
or a brown bear will quite as satisfac- 
torily kill a deer or even a partridge, for 
that matter, if one shoots for the head as 
he usually would. In some cases there are 
reduced charges made for these high- 
power rifles and a man often loads a few 
himself to carry as an emergency load for 
small game. 

To illustrate my point better, I have a 
Springfield with which I hunt woodchuck 
most of the summer and moose, deer and 
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For Christmas!—Buy him a gun he will be proud to own! The men who know guns are 
buying the new Marlin rifles and shotguns—because we have used our 50 years of service 
and knowledge of shooting requirements to develop the most up-to-date guns in the world! 


Martin 


.22 Repeating Rifles 


For you!—for him!—for her!—Everybody needs a .22 Repeater—the 
universal rifle—for rabbits, squirrels, hawks, crows, foxes and all small 
game and target shooting. 













































The fundamental requirements in a .22 repeater are: Accuracy—the 
Ballard rifling has made Marlin accuracy famous; good sights, to get & 
full benefit of accuracy—Marlin .22’s are the only repeaters reg- , 
ularly furnished with the superior Ivory Bead sights; side ejec- & 
tion, the modern construction—all Marlin rifles and shotguns 
have side ejection; standard 24-inch Barrels—we make 
no guns with stubby, sawed-off barrels. 


You need standard length buttstocks—no short 
length, cheap-looking buttstocks are used on 
any Marlin guns; the rifle must be a take- 
down, for convenience in carrying and 


All Marlin .22 Repeaters 
handle the .22 Short, .22 Long 
and .22 Long-rifle cartridges in 
the same rifle without change or 
adjustment. 


cleaning—these Marlin yepeaters 
have the quickest take-down con- 
structions, action parts re- 

For ranges from 50 to 200 yards the 
.22 long-rifle cartridge in Marlin rifles 


move instantly without us- 
ing tools, the barrels can 
be cleaned from both 

ends. 


has remarkable accuracy and power and 
is ideal for all small game requirements. 


Model No. 20—The best .22 repeating rifle 
for those who prefer the slide action and visible 

hammer gun. Strongly built, extremely accur- 
ate and carries an excellent finish. Handles at 
one loading, 25 Short, 20 Long or 18 Long-rifle 
cartridges. Retails, $19.50. 


Model No. 38—The premier .22 hammerless rifle. 
Instantaneous take-down. The rifle it’s so easy to take 
down. Built right. Perfectly proportioned and balanced. 
The rifle gun-lovers are buying. Handles, 15 Short, 12 
Long or 10 Long-rifle cartridges. Retails, Round Barrel, 
$21.50; Octagon Barrel, $23.50. 


Model No. 39—The only .22 Lever Action Repeater on the 
market. The gun the professional and expert shooters use 
and endorse. The best made .22 rifle in the world. 
Handles, 25 Short, 20 Long or 18 Long-rifle Cartridges. 
Retails, $26.50. 


Marlin Guns are 
better — but they 
cost you less than 
other guns. Note 
our prices; 


See the complete Marlin line at your dealer’s— 
Give us your dealer's name. Send now for catalog 
and pamphlets fully illustrating and describing all 


Model 38 Marlin Repeating Rifles and Shotguns. 


Round Bbl. 
$21.50 


a Address Dept. S-17 
‘ee The Marlin Firearms Corpovation 


New Haven, Connecticut 




















When you start an automobile 
motor you cause an explosion in 
the cylinders—this creates carbon, 
destructive to the cylinder walls 


and in time you must have the 
valves ground. Leaving it in cuts 
down your power and increases 
the strain on your motor. 


When you fire a gun you create 


the same carbon, only it is a 
hundredfold more destructive— 
due to the powerful nitro acids. 
Worse than the motor carbon—it cre- 
ates greater strain on the barrel of the 
gun if allowed to harden, but it also 
destroys the surface of the tube and 


there are no valves that can be reground. 
Once the surface of your rifle barrel is 
spoiled it is ruined beyond repair. 

The garage man takes care of your car, 
let Hoppe’s take care of your gun. 


HOPPE’S 


Nitro Powder 
Solvent No. 9 


The greatest boon to the 
modern rifleman 


Hoppe’s No. 9 removes every trace of 
powder residue from your rifle or shot- 
gun. It eliminates the acid gases caused 
by nitro powder and prevents fouling 
and pitting. It prevents and removes 
rust in any climate. 

Sportsmen have been using Nitro 
Powder Solvent No. for eighteen 
years and still find it the best method 
of taking care of their pet shooting 
irons. You'll find it an aid to accuracy, 
and after you use No, 9 you won’t miss 
that easy shot because your rifle was 


not cleaned properly. 

Your sporting goods dealer can supply 
you. 

You know your gun is clean if you use 
Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
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other big game in the fall. For each and 
every season I use exactly the same load 
—a 180-grain bullet of 2,700 feet velocity. 
Do I, on the other hand, always use the 
same load in my shotgun? Most de- 
cidedly I do not. I use three and one-half 
drams of powder and one and a quarter 
ounces of No. 2 shot for geese—some- 
times three and three-quarter drams when 
I have shells loaded to order. Yet two or 
three months earlier I will be shooting 
three and a quarter or maybe three and a 
half drams of powder and one and one- 
eighth ounces of No. 6 shot for ducks. 
Another day will see me using three 
drams and an ounce of sevens ir the 
field for rabbits. In the summer you 
might see me using two and three-quar- 
ter drams with an once of No. 9 for 
shore birds, all in the same gun. And 
shotguns all have their peculiarities; no 
two of them shoot alike with the same 
size shot. Rifles, if accurate to begin 
with, do about as well with one load as 
another. 

Why should I be satisfied to allow the 
Remington Company to paint a pretty 
little picture in the corner of the box— 
of a snipe load—and say to me, “This is 
a snipe load, or this is a duck load (what- 
ever the picture may be. You use it. 
We know that it is the best thing for 
you.” Now, as a matter of fact, the Rem- 
ington Company does know. I have a 
good idea that I know exactly what they 
have decided is the best load in each and 
every one of these pretty little boxes 
which they have gotten out, And I have 
an idea that I would agree with them 
that those which they have selected are 
just exactly what the sportsman should 
use for the specific purpose named, hence 
they are the loads which should be stand- 
ardized to decrease ammunition costs. 
But I also know that the sportsman 
is not going to be satisfied unless he can 
see it written upon the box as he has been 
used to seeing it and is entitled to. The 
thing as planned from a selling standpoint 
is psychologically wrong. 

There is no one so suspicious as the 
hill billy who scuffles into the country 
store, spits on the old soapstone stove, 
hauls out $1.25 from his sock and orders 
up a box of shells which will last him 
two or three weeks around the farm. 
The salesman will look up~at the pretty 





and Stream—December, 1922 





boxes upon the shelf and say, 
“What do you want to shoot?” Instead 
of, “What size shot do you want?” The re- 
action on the Prospective customer, 
whether voiced or not, is, “What the —— 
is it of his business what I want to 
shoot?” And what the hell does he want 
to shoot? You who live on farms do 
you always know just what you will 
want a box of shells for? Full of re- 
sentment, the hill billy will go to Jake’s 
for the next box, where they keep the 
other kind what says what’s in ’em. 

The Western Cartridge Company has 
done exactly the same thing with their 
Super X shell, but the case is not parallel, 
because the Super X is not standard, ac- 
cording to our old standard. It is a su- 
perior cartridge intended for long range 
work, For that reason the sportsman 
does not have to know what's in it—for 
the particular purpose he is darned glad 
to use it. Yet every day I hear from 
shooters who want to use it for field use, 
on quail and partridge, not knowing that 
it is essentially a heavy load unsuited for 
the purpose. In fact, many of them do 
not know that it is a heavy load, because 
they have not read the Western publicity 
and it does net say so on the box. They 
know that it is a long range load because 
the box says so, but that does not neces- 
sarily imply as it should to them that it is 
unsuited for upland birds. 

Getting back to the question of standard 
loads, which is the essential point if it will 
decrease the cost of shell, which should 
already be lower, I would, if asked, rec- 


picture 


ommend the following and scrap the 
others. 

20 bore—2%-inch shell, 2% drams, 4 
ounce No. 6 to No. 9 chilled; 234-inch 


shell, 2%4 drams, 1 ounce, single ball and 
No. 4 to No. 9 chilled. 

16 bore—29/16-inch shell, 234 drams, 
1% ounces, single ball and No. 2 to No. 9 
chilled. 

12 bore—25-inch shell, 3% drams, 1% 
ounces No. 6 to No. 9 chilled; 234-inch 
shell, 3%4 drams, 1% ounces, single ball, 
BB, No. 2 to No. 9 chilled; 234-inch shell, 
3% drams, 1% ounces 7% chilled, special 
trap load. ° 

10 bore—2%-inch shell, 4% drams, 1% 
ounces BB and No. 1 to No. 6 chilled. 

With these we would be reasonably 
cared for to meet any and all conditions. 
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HOME MADE 
By Capt E. 


grain the powder, the more accurately the 
measure will throw charges. The accu- 
racy falls off as the powder grains get 
longer until it is least with such long 
grained powders as DuPont Military Rifle 
No. 10, and kindred varieties. The rea- 
son is that the long sticklike kernels pile 
up and bridge and stick, where the sand- 
like grains of shotgun bulk powder, for 
instance, run evenly and fill up the meas- 
ure each time. 

“Match” ammunition, such as is used 
by our international rifle teams, and our 
record breakers in the National Matches, 
is practically laboratory loaded ammuni- 
tion, the charges are hand-weighed down 
to the last powder kernel, which weighs 
from 1/15th to 1/20th of a grain. The 
chap seeking gilt-edged accuracy with full 
loads of modern military smokeless has to 
follow suit, although the measure will 
throw charges accurately enough so the 


CARTRIDGES 


C. Crossman 


average man could never detect the differ- 
ence between this sort of ammunition and 
the hand-weighed sort. There is no use in 
putting pearls before swine, nor yet of 
using surgeon’s tools for whittling whis- 
tles; if the ammunition is to be used just 
for ‘potting around, hand-weighing is a 
huge waste of time. 

A set of scales is a sine qua non for 
the hand-loader. Powder measures are 
set by tables showing the setting accord- 
ing to the black powder figures on the 
measure, to throw the desired weight of 
smokeless, which is practically always 
greater in bulk for the same weight 
charge as the black. Conversely, then, if 
one wants a 50-grain load of smokeless 
and it is more bulky, weight for weight, 
than black, then our measure has to be set 
for a lot more than 50 grains of black. 
In one case it requires a two-for-one set- 
ting, 60-grain setting on the black powder 
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A new model Kodak—and just in time for Christmas 









No. 1 Pocket Kodak, Series II 


with Kodak Anastigmat lens f. 7.7 


[Focusing Model] 


Price $20 


Pictures 2% x 3% 


\ eet \\\ yas the famous, sharp- 
— - cutting Kodak Anastig- 
mat lens (7.7, with shutter 
speed controls of 1/25, 1/50 
and 1/100 of a second as well 
as time and bulb action,imme- 
diately gives this camera photographic prestige, the No. 1 Pocket Kodak, 
Series II, has other distinctive features. 


The self-erecting front makes it a quick-action Kodak—the lens 
automatically snaps in position as the front is dropped. 


The focusing device puts the correct focus at 
your finger tips. Instead of the familiar scale on 
the camera bed, the focus is secured by a slight 
turn of the lens flange and exact focus is thus es- 
tablished from 5 feet to 100. 


Autographic, of course, with the new design, 
counter-sunk slot; well made and handsomely 


finished. 





Everybody likes pictures—and here's 


an ideal camera 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., 1 Kodak City 


























Get your deer this season 
with Remington Hi-Speed 
Cartridges 


HAT’S what these new Remington Hi-Speed 
Cartridges are for. 

Designed by Remington, perfected by Remington, 
guaranteed by Remington. 

Produced for nearly every standard rifle—calibres 
25, .30 and .32. 

A Remington Hi-Speed Cartridge makes any rifle 
a high power, big game arm. 

* - * 

Now a few practical details about these new ex- 
amples of Remington’s service to sportsmen: 

Bullets—new Remington Bronze Point and Rem- 
ington Hollow Point. Maximum mushroom and 
smashing power. 

Primer—new Remington Nickeled Primer. 
Faster ignition. A great forward step—doing away 
with corrosion, chemical action of fulminate, punc- 
tured primers, blow-outs and gas-leaks. 

Muzzle velocity—up to 2900 feet per second. 

Muzzle energy—up to 2910 foot pounds. 

Accurate—up to extreme ranges. 

Trajectory—so flat that aiming is almost point 


blank. 
* * * 


So—the new Remington Hi-Speed Cartridges 
simplify your whole equipment of big game arms 
and ammunition to this: 

One rifle—most any standard make. 

One cartridge—the Remington Hi-SpeedCartridge 
made for your kind of rifle. 

Ready for Deer, Moose, Elk, Caribou, Big Horn, 
Grizzly—or any other kind of big game anywhere in 
America. 


Remington 


Remington Arms Company, Inc. 


New York City 
Established 1816 
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figures to throw 30 grains of smokeless. 

The Ideal measure is accompanied by a 
table which at last reports was about eight 
years out of date, and which is only ap- 
proximate anyhow, wherefore, the re- 
loader must have a scale, both to set the 
measure in the first place, and to check 
up on it in the second. 

If he is not going in for gilt-edged long 
range match ammunition, a low-priced 
scale such as the Modern-Bond 9-C, cost- 
ing $6 and reading to ™%-grain, is suffi- 
cient. This will not handle the labora- 
tory sort of loading before referred to. 
The standard scale for the reloading chap 
used to be that good instrument, the 
Miners’ Assay, made by Fairbanks, Morse, 
and costing about $8. It was without any 
fine and pestiferous little weights to 
monkey with, and weighed to 250 grains 
by 1/10th grain, by means of two beams 
on opposite sides of the pivot with weights 
to slide along them. I understand it is 
out of circulation. 

The Modern-Bond No. 80 make one 
that is apparently still more complete, and 
ought to be at its price of $19. It weighs 
up to one pound by 1/10th-grain, which 
is certainly taking in a lot of territory. 
The only weights used are 20 grains and 
more, which does away with the tiny 
flakes of brass and aluminum that are 
such a nuisance with the ordinary sort. 
They claim for their measure that it will 
throw charges to within %4-grain regard- 
less of powder, which, if true, takes it 
out of the ordinary measure class. The 
Modern-Bond catalogue does give the 
settings for practically all modern smoke- 
less powders and is right up to date, stick- 
ing, of course, to the old black powder 
scale which is as logical as any in view 
of the enormous differences in smokeless 
specific gravity. 

Wherefore with our measure clamped 
firmly to the table before us—you will see 
the point of firmly, after you spill a quar- 
ter pound of powder all over the floor 
some day, and have to explain to your 
helpmate and life’s partner just how it 
happened—we set the measure according 
to the table. For example, if we want 
50 grains of DuPont No. 15, our measure 
is set at 54, black powder measurement, 
which incidentally proves that these two 
are very nearly the same in specific 
gravity. 

Then we screw up the clamp screws 
tightly—not enough to strip the threads, 
but so they won’t turn out through the 
jarring of many loads thrown by the 
measure. 

Our charge is thrown on the scale and 
carefully checked. The scale is the final 
word, not any table, which can be only 
approximate with the variations in powder 
density, moisture content, etc., which 
varies from lot to lot, and from day to 
day in some climates. 

For fine hand-weighing, provided our 
scale is fine enough to justify it, the meas- 
ure should be set by trial to throw just 
short of the desired charge, as close as 
possible, but never over the mark. Then 
by carefully adding kernel after kernel 
our scale can be brought to balance with 
very little time after the charge is thrown 
from the measure on the scale pan. After 
you fish powder out of a swaying powder 
pan you will see why the measure should 
never be set to throw more than the right 
charge for your hand-weighing. 

If hand-weighing is not used the charges 
should be checked now and then every 
ten to twenty loads by putting one on the 
scale. The measure should be kept well 
filled, because the difference between a 
column of powder five inches high and 
one an inch high might pack the load a 
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trifle more tightly into the open space be- 
low which measures the load. 

Operation six, seating the bullet. 

Practically all black powder cartridges 
were crimped. Most smokeless powder 
rifle cartridges are not crimped. Crimping 
merely means turning over or bending in- 
ward the mouth of the case until it cuts 
into the lead bullet or drops into a groove 
in the jacket, preventing motion either 


ay. 

In a double adjustable chamber, the shell 
can be crimped by screwing the chamber 
far enough in so that an empty shell 
dropped into it stands slightly above the 
mouth of the die, which means that the 
shell mouth is resting against the crimping 
shoulder in the die, and pressure of the 
handles will turn it over. 

This is rarely necessary with bottle 
neck shells with the long bullet bearing 
of the neck, and it is prevented merely 
by screwing the chamber out until an 
empty case dropped into it goes down 
flush with the handle. 

At the bottom of the die or double 
adjustable chamber, is a threaded punch 
or bullet seater, with the end protruding 
within the die, shaped to fit over the bullet 
point without marring it. 

Obviously the farther it is screwed into 
the chamber, the farther down the neck 
of the cartridge it will poke the bullet 
when the case and bullet are dropped in 
on top of it, and the case is forced down 
into the die by the closing of the handles. 

Wherefore start the seating punch 
pretty well out of the die, and set it by 
trial until the bullet—seated to—is the 
right distance into the neck of the case. 

To give the correct results a metal 
patched bullet must fit tightly, and the fit 
should be uniform from case to case. The 
finest of match ammunition is tested for 

“pull out,” that is, the tension necessary 
to withdraw in a straight line a bullet 
seated normally into the case. Slight va- 
riations in this “pull-out” result in con- 
siderable variations in bullet strike at long 
range. Factories insure uniform pull-out 
in match ammunition by using new and 
carefully calibrated dies for making the 
cartridges, the best of brass, the greatest 
ef care in the annealing—tempering— 

operations, and then throwing out any 
doubtful cases with thicker or thinner 
necks than usual. 

Wherefore a bullet and case assembling 
with too much ease, or taking more than 
normal effort, should be placed in the box 
assigned to ordinary ammunition, if the 
hopeful reloading is putting up what he 
fondly imagines is “gilt-edged” stuff. The 
chances are that the pull-out will be too 
hard or too easy in cases which vary con- 
siderably from the normal resistance. 

To seat our bullet take the filled case 
and try to stick a metal patched bullet into 
the muzzle. A couple of trials will prove 
to you that it is rather a hopeless task. 
My own way, which varies slightly from 
the Bond Company suggestion is merely 
to drop the bullet, point first, into the seat- 
ing chamber, and then, with chamber 
pointing as much into the air as possible 
without having the bullet. fall out, care- 
fully insert the cartridge until it meets 
the bottom of the bullet, then give the case 
a little twirl until you feel the mouth slip 
over the base of the bullet. Both case 
and bullet are so well guided that there 
is no trouble in this. Then close the han- 
dles firmly and seat the bullet. 

A bullet seated too deeply means that 
the seating punch should be screwed out 
a corresponding distance, and t’other way 
around if it not pushed far enough down 
the neck. 

Care must be taken not to spill a car- 
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tridge in the chamber because it then has 
to be taken out of the tool and the punch 
taken out, and the grains wiped out, then 
the entire adjustment made over again. 
The wise reloader marks with a file the 
point on the chamber and punch which 
gives him the results he wants in assem- 
bling it into the handles, 

Reloading straight shells with crimped 
mouths, such as the .38 Colt Special re- 
quires, in the Ideal line, their No. 
Special tool with double adjustable 
chamber and a bullet sizer chamber if 
you are not going to get a lubricator and 
sizer and intend to load homemade bullets. 

The only difference in reloading this 
type of case and the bottle neck is that 
the old crimp must be opened up, usually 
by a tap of the tapered double adjustable 
chamber end into the mouth of the shell. 
It likewise must be crimped if the case 
is to be used in a revolver, a repeating 
rifle of tubular sort or with heavy loads, 
or with loads of bulk smokeless which 
require crimping to develop their energy. 
The minimum crimp ‘that will hold the 
bullet should be used. Adjustment is 
made as pointed out by screwing in the 
chamber until the case is held very slightly 
above the handle level. With correct 
crimp setting determined, then correct 
bullet seating is a matter of turning in 
or out the seating screw or punch. 

With the Ideal tools additional seating 
punches must be bought for different 
shaped bullet points, else the punch will 
batter the extreme point, or else put a 
neat bright ring around the point at the 
spot where the outside diameter of the 
punch happens to catch it. 

Bullet making. 

Equipment necessary. 
melting pot. 


Ideal or Bond 
Ideal or Bond dipper for 
pouring the lead. Mould—preferably a 
double one—for the bullet you desire. 
If you are a real fan, you can buy a gang 
mould that will throw ten bullets at once. 

Piece of wood, preferably hard, such as 
a hammer handle, for tapping the mould 
cut-off. Piece of woolen cloth for catch- 
ing bullets, bit of cast off red flannel shirt 
is fine, if you wear that kind. 

Source ‘of even and hot heat, preferably 
without also warming up the vicinity, 
which speedily becomes plenty warm with- 
out any artificial aid. Ideal: gas stove, 
plumber’s stove or gasoline stove ; poorest: 
the kitchen wood stove, which’ presents 
uneven heat, and warms up everything 
but the pot of lead. 

Other materials, tin, antimony if hard 
bullets are wanted, and lead, which may 
be obtained in various ways, the least 
common of which is buying it. 

For lubricating and sizing there are 
two methods. One is by the pestiferous 
dipping and kake-cutter method of getting 
rid of surplus lubricant, and then resizing 
in the die made to fit the tool. Here and 
there are incautious citizens who attempt 
to resize bullets through the hole made in 
the handle and alleged for that purpose. 
It can be done with short and soft bullet, 
at the expense of the condition of the 
bullet base, but it should not be done even 
with such missile. A step forward is put- 
ting the lubricated bullet through the 
bullet resizing die that can be bought for 
the tool and screwed in like the chamber. 

This means three operations—dipping 
into lubricant, removing surplus by a snug 
fitting tube like the Ideal Kake-cutter, 
and pushing through resizing die. It is 
messy and slow. 

This machine, now made by both Ideal, 
and Modern-Bond, consists of a resizing 
die with top and bottom punches to push 
bullet in and out, a lever to operate them, 
a lubricant reservoir, and pressure feed 
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Famous the World Over 
BUY NOW 


MAUSER 


Fire Arms 


AUTOMATICS 


The solid construction, simplicity and 
power, make this one of the best pis- 
tols for defense or sporting purpose, 


25 Cal. Vest Pocket Model, 8 shots....$15.00 
25 Cal. Regular Model, 10 shots....... $16.00 
32 Cal. Regular Model, 9 shots......... 18.00 
Mauser Holsters, either caliber........ $ 1.50 








LUGER 


AUTOMATICS 


Thoroughly reliable, dependabie 


and accurate. A wonderful pistol 


under all conditions; hardshoot- 

ing. egular Model: 

penetration 6 % inches pine at 50 yds.— 
BCD. csccccscacccdcsesccoackscegece $27. 
Luger Holsters 30 Cal. ...... $ 2.50 


LONG LUGERS—6 and 8 inch barrel—9mm, 
Acknowledged one of the most powerful pistols 
made, Furnished all complete with w 

stock and holster attachment...... $67.50 
ase Ammunition per 100, 30 Cal. a4 


A complete stock of Genuine 
Repair Parts for Mauser and 
LugerFirearms; Mauser Rifles; 
Imported and American Am- 
munition always on hand. 


SIMSON 22 CAL. 


PRECISION RIFLE° 1 0 


Good enough for any man to own; a 
fine gift and a safe rifle for young 
men or boys. 


Perfectly made, absolutely accurate: 
bolt action, take down model. Stock 
well made with pistol grip, hand 
checkered; barrel 24”; made of best 
steel, precision rifling. Shoots 22 
short, long, extra long, or long rifle 
cartridges. A splendid gun for small 
game or training for accurate shoot- 
ing. A miniature rifle 42” 

with the mark of high quality and 
well worth the price $10. 


“STOEGEROL” 


A great combination gun 
solvent, lubricant and rust 
preventor. Every gun 

owner should have a 
can of this. Price, per 
can, $1. 





Prices on all firearms are 
advancing. Take advantage 
of these offers—send money 
order or draft. Order 
TODAY. 





Beware of Imitations 


Every Mauser or Luger Firearm 
sold by us is guaranteed NEW AND 
GENUINE. 


A. F. STOEGER 


Sole Authorized Importer of 
MAUSER & LUGER ARMS 
and Mauser and Luger Ammunition 


606 West 49tb St. 





New York 





































Every Man and Boy 
Wants this Equipment 


= Any man or boy will be tickled 
a toown Marble’s Game Getter 
2 Gun. It’s both rifle and shotgun— 
, upper barrel .22 cal., rifled; lower barrel .44 
cal. and .410 ga., smooth bore, for shot, or round 
ball. A reliable .22 for birds, rabbits, etc.—the 
smooth bored barrel almost equals a 28 ga 
shotgun. 
Prices: Tax and Fine Leather Holster Included 
12 in. barrel $27.50; 15 in. $29.15; 18 in. $30.80 
Carry one and always havea 
Waterproof Matchbox. iae~bewes andiee bone 
dry, even under water. Seamless brass, nickeled—size of a 
10 ga. shell. List price 60c. 


Woodcraft Knife. All-purpose knife for every use—4¥4 in. blade 





finest steel, checkered at back to give firm grip. 
Thousands of Boy Scouts and outdoor sportsmen own these knives. List 
ice, including fine leather sheath—No. 49, Leather handle, $2.25. 





price 
No. 30, Staghorn Handle, $3.00. Add 10% war tax. 


Safety Pocket Axe. Handiest tool made—guard folds 


into handle. Easily carried in 
pocket or belt—every 
outdoor man and 
boy wants it. No. 
2, 11 in. steel handle, 
$3.25. No. 5, selected 
hickory handle, $2.00. 


Most dealers sell Marble’s Outing Equipment—if your dealer can’t 
supply you, order direct. Ask for interesting catalog. 


525 Delta Avenue 





FOR EVERY HOUR 


RBLES Sauipentat 
es 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
Gladstone, Mich. 


Outin 


IN THE OPEN 
































153 East 26th 





WHEN 
Health Commissioner Copeland 
of New York City, endorsed 


Dublin XXX Stout 


He assured present users that this 
imported extract is 100% pure. No 
cooking. No odor. It's really Double- 
in-strength “as made in the old coun- 
try.” $1.50 Money Order brings 2% lb. 
Sanitary Can, to make 30 bottles. 


BOHEMIAN MALT COMPANY 





Wear the Brooks Appliance, 


its worth. Never on sale in stores, as every Appliance 
is made to order, the proper size and shape of Air 
Cushions depending on the nature of each case. Beware 
of imitations. Look for trade-mark bearing portrait 
and signature of C, BE. Brooks, which appears on every 
appliance. None other genuine, Full information and 
booklet sent free in plain sealed envelope. 


St. New York BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 201C State St., Marshall, Mich. 











| 
Sure Rupture 
the modern scientific invention ae 
which gives rupture sufferers 
immediate relief. It has no obnox- 
ious springs or pads. Automatic 
Air Cushions bind and draw to- 
gether the broken parts. No salves 
BE COMFORTABLE— 


or plasters, Durable. Cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
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operated by a handle to drive lubricant 
into bullet grooves. 

In this pleasing machine all you do is 
put the bullet on top of the die, lean on 
the handle, give the lubricant lever a little 
twist, which is not necessary for every 
bullet, and raise the lever again. Presto, 
behold the resized and neatly lubricated 
bullet ready for loading; all but giving 
the base a wipe on a bit of cloth to re- 
move any grease that may adhere to it 
which is not much. The lubricant is put 
up in sticks ready to be pushed into 
reservoir. 

Extra dies with top and bottom punches 
can be bought for any of the cast bullet 
line and fit this lovable little machine. 

It used to cost $5 in the pre-war days. 
The Bond outfit get $12 for it. 


MAKING THE BULLETS 


Our weekly health hint; don’t do this 
in the parlor, nor yet in the dining-room, 
nor even in the kitchen if you can go 
still nearer to the woodshed or the garage, 
because all reloading nuts are married, 
otherwise they’d be running around nights, 
and all married ladies disapprove of re- 
loading, even those who. like the shoot- 
ing game. After you spill a few ladles- 
full of lead on the floor and scorch the 
oilcloth on the kitchen table, and get lead 
shavings generally around the place, and 
then have the superintendent of the culli- 
nary department survey the mess you will 
see why it is no job for a drawing-room 
or other apartment devoted to civilized 
purposes. 

To make good bullets everything has to 
be good and hot. You need take no extra 
trouble in regard to yourself, you will see. 
This means that after you pour a mould 
full, the lead should remain. liquid and 
stand in the cut-off in the bright, rounded 
look of molten lead for a few seconds. 
A dozen bullets will heat the mould and 
subsequent operations will keep it so, in- 
cluding the handles, wood and all. Dip 
them in cold water now and then, but not 
the mould. 

Pour a mould full. When the lead has 
cooled, soak the cut-off with the wooden 
hammer handle or whatever you have 
secured for said swatting. You'll think 
up some hickey of your own after the first 
evening. Then open the mould and dump 
the bullet out on some soft cloth. If it 
sticks, take a knife blade or screwdriver 
and pry it out—then send in for a new 
mould. This is what keeps business brisk 
for the Ideal and Bond outfits. 

If the base smears all over the face of 
the mould, set up the cut-off and keep it 
tight ; it must swing across the mould fric- 


tion tight to cut off the bullet base clean. ~ 


Of course resizing die rectifies some of 
the base defects, but it won’t replace the 
lead in blowholes and sinkholes, and gen- 
erally misshaped bases. And it is the 
base, brother, that determines the shoot 
of a bullet that has otherwise proved to 
be accurate. You can have a fine cock- 
eyed point but monkey with the base at 
your peril—if you are out to beat some- 
ody. 

Immediately after dropping the bullet 
on the cloth, pick it up and admire it— 
for about 1/50 second, then put it down 
and talk to yourself. Everybody has to 
do it, and you might as well get it out 
of your system. Even if the lead has 
solidified the old calor lingers quite affec- 
tionately with a cast bullet. 

If the bullet sticks open the mould as 
far as possible and tap the inside face 
with the stick below the bullet, tending to 
drive the mould upward away from the 
bullet. As a rule a slight jar with the 








Fie 


stick 
is in 
bulle! 

Ski 
now 
bullet 
presc 

Re 
molte 
appli 
the n 
cut a 
out t 
old 
parti 
multi 


‘3 


One 

hunt 

shot 
I 


on | 
all s 
the 

almc 
whic 
shoo 
hunt 
this 


ones 
deen 
use 

rest 
very 
cons 
Usu: 
up a 
a de 
mun 
mili 
stan 
and 














Field and Stream—December, 


stick on the back of the mould, even if it 
is in theory wrong, will drop out the 
bullet. 

Skim off the dross on the molten lead 
now and then. Of course practically no 
bullet is made of pure lead; use the alloy 
prescribed, tin or antimony or both. 

Remember it is the weight of the 
molten lead in the small nozzle dipper, 
applied accurately to the poring hole in 
the mould that forces the lead into every 
cut and groove in the mould and drives 
out the air. Try a few poured with the 
old iron spoon, and see what happens, 
particularly if your bullet is long and 
multi-grooved. 

Just a word as to kidding yourself; 
then this is the finish of this screed. 

Don’t fool yourself as to equaling serv- 
ice velocities and accuracy in the high 
velocity rifle class by using cast bullets, 
and don’t waste time ordinarily with the 
gas check tribe. Likewise don’t think 
that using hard cast bullets with gas 
checks, and practically service loads of 
such powders as Lightning, is saving your 
barrel. 

The life of a modern high velocity rifle, 
such as the Springfield, is purely a func- 
tion of powder bases—erosion—not wear 
from bullet jacket which is an exploded 
theory. If you go fooling around driving 
hard gas check bullets at nearly service 
velocity in a rifle giving 2,000 foot-seconds 
with factory ammunition, then you can 
make up your mind that your rifle is 
going just as fast as it would with factory 
loaded stuff and jacket bullets. 

Rarely does the gas check bullet at high 
velocity equal the factory metal jacket 
bullet in accuracy. I have been through 
the mill with a half dozen different rifles 
from Springfield to Mauser and I know. 

The true field of reloading is in plain 
lead bullets for use up to and including 
300 yards, with powder loads so much 
lighter and velocity so much lower than 
the service that erosion is negligible. Metal 
jacket bullets of American make never 
wore out any barrel; it is the gas behind 
them that does the trick. Wherefore if 
economy in barrel is one of your consid- 
erations, don’t try to equal factory ve- 
locity if you’ve got a high velocity rifle. 
If you do, then you pay for it’ with barrel 
steel just as fast as if you were using 
factory loads. 





STEADYING THE RIFLE 
By L. E. Eubanks 


I’ is a common impression that shooting 
with a rest requires little or no skill. 
One of the first questions asked when a 
hunter tells of a successful long range 
shot is “Did you use a rest?” 

I have known a number of extremists 
on this subject; some fellows condemn 
all support but the forward hand under 
the barrel; while some others would 
almost fell a couple of saplings with 
which to rig up a resting crotch before 
shooting. Somewhere I have read of a 
hunter who removed his snowshoes for 
this purpose. 

Undeniably, it is a mistake to allow 
oneself to become a “rest fiend”; but I 
deem it just as foolish to refuse. ever to 
use such help. The man who bars all 
rest shots is bound to limit his shooting 
very materially, narrow the range, and 
consequently the enjoyment of his sport. 
Usually, for the average hunter to stand 
up and without any artificial helps fire at 
a deer 300 yards away is a waste of am- 
munition. It must be significant that in 
military rifle shooting kneeling is the 
standard position for a range of 200 yards 
and the prone for 300. 
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AUTOMATIC 


VOLVER 





FREE 


Two interesting book- 
lets full of infor- 
mation. Write today 
for the one that in- 
terests you. 


‘‘A-13’’—Firearms 
“B-13’’—Bicycles 


The Sign of Safety 


In every corner of the world, the 


“Hammer the Hammer” trademark is 
known as a symbol of safety. 


And so today, as fifty years ago, the 
Iver Johnson is recognized as the safe, 
dependable revolver for the home. No 
danger of accidents. Thumps, bumps, 
knocks, jolts won’t discharge it. You can 
“Hammer the Hammer.” 


When needed, the Iver Johnson re- 
sponds with lightning quickness to the 
intentional pull of the trigger. Drawn- 
tempered piano wire springs—twice as 
strong as ordinary flat springs—keep this 
revolver always alert and ready for use. 


Hammer and Hammerless models in 
all calibres. Regular, Perfect Rubber, and 
Western Walnut grips. If your dealer 
hasn’t the particular model you want, 
write us. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
13 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York Office: 99 Chambers Street 
Chicago Office: 108 West Lake Street 


San Francisco Office: 717 Market Street 





barrel shotgun. 





Ask your dealer to show you an 
Iver Johnson Champion single 


pendable, moderately priced. 


Ride an Iver Johnson 
Truss-Bridge Bicycle. 
Strong, speedy, easy- 
riding and durable. 
Models and prices to 
Accurate, de- suit everyone. 











LYMAN SIGHTS 


Bet ter Your 


Aim 





Elevation Adjustments 
Made With One Hand 
Even With Gloves On 


ONE of the important 
features of Lyman Com- 
bination Rear Sights is the 
readiness with which the stem 
can be raised or lowered for 
varying ranges. You can ad- 
just it with one hand, even 
with gloves on, without taking 
your gun from your shoulder. 


How To Tell Correct 
Elevation Instantly 


Before going into the woods, target 
your rifle for the various ranges 
over which you will probably shoot 
—50, 75, 100 yards, etc., and mark 
the stem for the correct elevation. 
Instructions for doing this come 
with each sight. Then when you 
sight your game, you can adjust 
your sight instantly for the proper 
elevation. 


Use Lyman Front Sights 
for Quick Bead 
Lyman Ivory, Gold or 
Red Bead Front Sights 
are made to give a 
quick bead under hunt- 
ing conditions. They x 
stand out more clearly 
than a metal bead, and No. 14, Rear, 
can be seen more 
quickly. 


Ask Your Dealer 
If he does not carry Lyman 
Sights, give us hisname and No. 3 Front 
your Make, Model and Cal- Si#ht. $1.00 
iber, and we will see that 
you are supplied. 





Catalog free on request 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West Street Middlefield, Conn, 
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One thing is certain, the man who thinks 
that resting weapons makes the sport of 
shooting too simple, “ridiculously easy,” 
as one fellow expressed it, has a big sur- 
prise coming when he takes up this phase 
of the sport. If he has imagined that it 
is merely a matter of laying the barrel 
across any old stationary object, lining 
up the sights and firing he will wonder, 
on trial, whoever circulated such an idea! 

I suppose that everything from a ban- 
dclier to a barndoor has been used for a 
gun rest. Ask the average shooter about 
it and he will tell you that it makes no 
difference so long as thg object is firm 
and holds the barrel steady while the 
shooter is aiming. But the student of 
guns knows- that vibration of the gun 
barrel begins when the bullet starts, On 
this subject an eminent authority says: 

“The tension of the weight of the 
barrel tends to make the vibration more 
pronounced vertically than horizontally, 
although the horizontal vibrations are con- 
siderable. These vibrations are in the 
form of curves, with nodes between, ex- 
actly as in the string of an instrument, 
and the length of the vibration waves 
differs according to the texture of the 
barrel, its stiffness, the character of the 
charge fired, etc. 

“During these vibrations the bore of 
the rifle is no longer straight, but follows 
the waves of the vibrations from breech 
to muzzle. Tl.e muzzle is, in fact, con- 
stantly pointing first up, then down, dur- 
ing this entire period. The bullet takes 
its direction from the muzzle. In case the 
muzzle be in such portion of a vibration 
wave that it is pointed up at the time the 
bullet emerges the rifle will shoot above 
the line of the center of the bore when 
at rest. If it chances to be pointing 
down as the bullet emerges, it shoots be- 
low. With conditions being uniform the 
vibrations are uniform, and when the 
sights are so set as to compensate for 
this flip, as we term the downward move- 
ment, or jump, as we term the upward 
curve, the rifle shoots consistently and 
well as the error due to the vibration is 
a constant one and the sighting neutral- 
izes it,” 

So, since the vibrations are going on 
while the bullet is speeding down the bar- 
rel, their reception by the object affording 
the rest—that is, whether they are ab- 
sorbed or rejected, as it were—must be 
of vital importance. The action of the 
rest, or we might say its reaction to the 
vibrations of the rifle barrel, depends 
primarily on two things: the kind of ob- 
ject; that is, its stability, density and sur- 
face, and secondly, the point of contact 
with the barrel. 

Resting across a soft support affects the 
normal vibrations only slightly, but vari- 
ably. A_ rolled-up blanket “absurbs” 
vibrations well, but cannot be relied on for 
an exact effect. A hard, dense rest, like 
a plank, effects the normal vibrations far 
more, but with considerable exactness, uni- 
formity. A well-packed bag of sand is 
a favorite rest with many experienced 
rifle shooters, 

If you have ever fooled with a fiddle 
or guitar, “stopping” the strings with 
your finger-tip at various places, you will 
understand the effect of the second modi- 
fication I mentioned—point of contact of 
the barrel with the rest. Very little ex- 
periment will convince anyone of the 
“fiddle string” effect; let him use the 
same rest, hold the rifle the same way, 
and keep every other condition constant, 
but alter the contact point by pulling the 
gun back or pushing it forward. He will 
find that the bullets will string up and 
down the target. 
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The very latest and most unique 


novelty out. This miniature 
“Break Open” pistol is the smallest pistol 
in the world—shoots real ammunition and 


makes loud report like a regular .25 Cal. 
gun; can be used as watch charm, appeals 
to every sportsman and arouses the interest 
of all. Made of hard metal beautifully 
finished in silver and electroplated in 14k 
gold with charm ring attachment. Rush your 
order with remittance, $2.55, to-day or you 
will be disappointed. No C. O. D.’s accepted. 
Quantity limited. ‘Going fast. First Come 
—First Served. No others obtainable. 

EDWARDS IMPORT TRADING CORP. 
258 Broadway, New York 
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ILBUR SHOTGUN Peer SIGHT 

deadly addition to the modern shotgun. M 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting, 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—No More Guesswork. Made of bi Biped steel, 
— rigidity a breech of gun barrels. 12, 20, 28 
Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 ie cluding 
booklet “Wing Shooting Made Easy.’ Booklet alone sent 
on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art of wing shooting. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT,119 W. 39th P. ©. Bex 185, Times Square, New York, 
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But of course conditions in forest and 
field shooting differ widely from those 
of target work. The target shooter who 
wishes to use a rest can use the same 
object for every shot, mark a definite 
point on the barrel (a bit of tire tape is 
good for this purpose), have the rifle 
sighted for these exact conditions, and 

most of his troubles are over, The hunter 
can mark the barrel, after an average esti- 
mate of his shot- conditions, and can keep 
in mind the best rest objects, when he has 
any choice. Generally, under hunting con- 
ditions, there is little choice, and very lit- 
tle time for debate. 

Rest the body solidly when possible; 
when for any reason one cannot rest both 
his body and arms, he will obtain better 
results in the shooting to give the sup- 
port to the former. On a windy day this 
is especially true; for if the body sways, 
even a good rest for the shooter’s hand 
will seldom help much. I know a re- 
volver marksman who did his best work 
sitting on the ground with the back of 
his head and his shoulders braced solidly 
against a tree. He placed his feet firmly, 
rather far apart, drew knees up, and held 
the revolver with both hands between his 
knees. As he said, his back and two feet 
constituted the three points of a tripod 
and prevented all side movement. The 
sights were far enough from the eyes, and 
the weapon, though firmly held, was quite 
free for its natural recoil when fired. (I 
might say here that I deem rest shoot- 
ing helpful to the beginner at revolver 
shooting.) 

Getting back to the man in the woods 
with the rifle, it is better not to rest the 
barrel on a log, but on the hand, with 
the wrist on the log. If the rest affords 
a grip for your hand it is well to rest 
the rifle across the wrist. A favorite 
method of the oldtimer among big trees is 
to place his left palm against the tree, 
lean solidly on that arm, with feet well 
spread, and lay the rifle across the left 
arm. Never rest the rifle directly against 
the side of a large tree; it will shoot 
tcward the side away from the tree. 

I presume such an article as this should 
include some reference to the sling as a 
help to steadiness; but really I cannot say 
much for it when the shooter stands. Cer- 
tainly, it is a wonderful help in prone 
shooting, but it takes a lot of practice to 
use it advantageously when standing. The 
best offhand adjustment of sling that I 
know of has been described as follows: 
“Loosen the sling so that it hangs eight 
or nine inches below the trigger guard. 
Slip the left arm in between the sling and 
rifle and get sling up under the armpit. 
Drop the elbow and grasp gun with left 
hand near the front end of receiver, or 
put thumb on trigger guard and out- 
stretched fingers on floorplate; or grasp 
gun with full hand, fingers enclosing bolt 
handle, elbow on hip. This scheme ap- 
pears to steady the piece and gives the 
feeling of increased weight of barrel.” 

To be fair to the sling method, it must 
be said that many of the failures in its 
use are chargeable to carelessness in at- 
tachment. Sling swivels should always be 
used, and the eye for sling must take a 
strap not less than an inch wide, The rear 
screw should be placed abcut three inches 
from the butt plate, and the front one as 
near as possible to the forward end of 
the ‘fore-end. Ordinarily, a strap should 
be seventy inches long, finished on one 
side only. The web sling has some ad- 
vantages over leather, and it will pay 
users of slings to try it. 

The ordinary offhand position is not 
really rest-free. When a standing shooter 
holds his rifle properly his left upper arm 
(asuming that he shoots from the right 





ensolit DIALYT = 


PRISM BINOCULARS 





a 
_ 


8 








FIELD OF VISION 








in the 





** Ideal ’’ Dialyt 
6x, 36 mm. diam. 





This is directly dependent on the size of 
the objectives. 
“DIALYT” 
larger objectives than those used in ordi- 
nary binoculars. 
of view—one of the many exclusive Dialyt 
features. 

For instance: 
prism binocular which renders 6x magnifi- 
cation and as large as 160 yards diameter 
field of view at a distance of 1,000 yards. 
The large objectives also increase its light 
gathering power, thus rendering brilliantly 
illuminated images and assuring perfect 
service day or night. 
show you the “Dialyt.” 


Write for booklet “K” to 


MM. Hensoldt & Sons 


Manufacturers of Optical Instruments 


WILLIAM A. RITZ, Manager for U. S. A. 





The patented Roof-prisms 
permit the use of 


Hence the larger scope 


“Tdeal” Dialyt is the only 


Ask your optician to 


Since 1852 


2 Stone Street, New York 





NAT 





Books of the Great Outdoors 
By SAMUEL SCOVILLE, Jr. 


WILD FOLK 


Absorbing tales of the comedies and the tragedies, 
the romance and the fight-for-life of the folk of 
forest, stream and sky—among them The Seventh 
Sleeper, whose ancestors “learned the secret of 
the gas attack a million years before the Boche”; 
Chippy, the living steam-shovel; Old Man Quill- 
pig, the pincushion of the woods, and even the 
strange denizens of faraway Arctic seas. 


Illustrated, $2.00 


EVERYDAY 
ADVENTURES 


A delightful gift for those who follow the lure of 
the woods and fields on foot or in fancy. 


Illustrated, $3.00 
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“The Call of The Surf” 


By Van Campen Heilner and Frank Stick 


The First and Only Book on 
Surf Fishing Ever Written 


Single Copies............ $3.00 


With a year’s subscription to Field & Stream $4.25 
Field and Stream Publishing Co., 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City 
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Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
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Single barrel trap 
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GUN CO. 
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BILL DARTON'S 


Merrymeeting Bay Duck Strap 
will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather and equipped 
with rustless swivel and eyelet. 
Price: $3.60 per dozen, postage prepaid. 
Discount to the trade 
W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton Street, Portland, Maine 

















Prices are Soaring! 
Pasty demandio and stocks lowest 
Witanteenaneest Hi oy oe No 
commissions, Our “told : * plan 
D, we will bold: your furs 
il you have had 




















ete., 
FUR MAGAZINE FREE 7 


today for free subscription 
f ." fullof 
Fics. game lnweceets,ete. Bend same NC 


E. W. BIGGS & COMPANY, 
= 889 Biggs Bide’ 





ao: PARKER GUN 


For Christmas 


—a gift that will be 

prized by the owner 

as long as he pulls a 

trigger. Prices $50 to $725. 

Any good dealer can supply 
you. Catalog on request. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 
PACIFIC COAST AGENTS: A. W. du Bray, Bor 102, San Francisco, 


| Lights for Fishermen, Hunters, 
Campers, Tourists, Trappers 


200 Candle-Tower 
No Matches Required 
Convenient to Carry 
BURN in strongest wind or heavi- 
est rain or snowstorm. 

DON’T depend on an Electric 
Flashlight, you never know when 
# your battery will burn out. 
Small Size: $1.50 per dozen. 
Burns 5 minutes, 

Large Size: $2.50 per dozen. 
Burns 10 minutes. 

Write for Particulars 

Sales Department 


Standard Railway Fusee Corp. 
Boonton, N. J. 





















Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex. 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 


FOR SALE 


Snecial L. C. Smith Magnum choke gun with Whitworth 
steel barrels bored for three-inch shells, weight 7% Ibs., 
automatic ejector, engraved to order. Two sets of barrels 
—30-inch, 80 per cent. pattern, and 28-inch, 60 per cent. 
pattern—-specially made for long range work; capable of 
killing at 75 yards; cost $600 before the war. Selling 
price $200 cash. Address 


P. A. CURTIS, ¢/o Field & Stroam, 25 W. 45th Sz. N.Y. City 

















shoulder) is against his body. If a fel- 
low’s forearm is exceptionally long, he 
may be able to hold his upper arm against 
the body yet let the rifle lay in his left 
palm, instead of on the fingertips. Those 
who can do this carry a very good rest in 
their anatomy and should cultivate the 
position. Some shooters with arms of 
ordinary length master a kind of left 
shoulder lift which gives the same effect 


-—though this should never be practised 


by persons who find that it produces mus- 
cular tension. 

All considered, the kneeling position 
gives the most practicable rest, that is, 
for hunters; only target marksmen can 
depend on conditions which permit the 
prone position. Usually a man can kneel 
wherever he can stand, and if he learns 
properly to “connect the flat places” near 
the knee and elbow, instead of their points, 
this position is hard indeed to beat. 


AN OLD QUESTION 


Tue ANGLERS CLus or New Haven 
INCORPORATED 


Shooting Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 


I note in the January issue your reply 
to inquiry from Dr. J. A. Patten regard- 
ing a 20-gauge automatic shotgun, in 
which you state: “. . while the auto- 
matic has a legitimate excuse in duck 
hunting, it has none in the field.” 

I wish to take exception to this. How 
can you possibly justify the automatic 
for any kind of shooting? If we still 
used the old muzzle loaders there would 
be plenty of game, regardless of the in- 
crease in hunters; while every improve- 
ment that makes for more deadly work 
must of necessity lessen the supply of 
wild life. The pump gun is not so bad, 
perhaps, though it is bad enough, but the 
automatic is nothing less than a crime. 
I think every true sportsman and every 
association devoted to game protection 
should go on record as opposed to the 
unsportsmanlike automatic shotgun. 
Furthermore everyone interested in pre- 
serving what little is left of our feathered 
game should demand the passage of laws 
prohibiting the use of this miserable con- 
trivance in hunting. 

I understand that New Jersey has such 
a law at present, and that a pump gun can 
be used only when loaded with two shells, 
which puts it on equal terms with the 
double. Can it be that the gun companies 
are so short-sighted as to their own best 
interests that they are to blame, in part 
at least, that such laws are not universal? 

To my mind the use of the automatic 
shotgun is about as low as shooting ducks 
on the water, ground raking a covey of 
quail, or catching trout by the dynamite 
method. 

GrorceE M. JoHNSON 
My Dear Mr. Johnson: 

I dislike starting controversies with my 
readers and while I have no desire to 
tread on your toes or to change your 
views as to the proper guns to use, 
must say most emphatically that I think 
you have got the wrong point of view on 
the automatic as a duck gun. As I pre- 
viously stated in Frecp anp Stream I 
have little but contempt for the so-called 
sportsmen, who, armed with an automatic 
gun will fire four or five loads at upland 
game. Such game is usually hunted with 
a dog which makes it easier to secure a 
second shot under satisfactory and digni- 
fied conditions. 

There is little or no chance for wounded 
grouse or partridge getting away. There- 
fore, with a good dog a sportsman worthv 
of the name should be satisfied with * 
shots at each rise. There is, how 
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With the accuracy of the 
finest target rifle—with the 


entirely different condition to be con- 
sidered when duck shooting. 

I was down on Great South Bay 
on six different occasions last year and 
on the first three days I killed 13, 15 and 
17 birds, despite the fact that there were 
literally thousands and thousands of birds 
in view all the time. Conditions have 
changed. Baymen from one end of the 
island to the other said that they never 
in all their lives saw as many wild fowl 
as there were last fall. Birds are in- 
creasing but they have also changed their 
habits. They never afford us as good 
point shooting as they used to. 

I do not know of a place on Great 
South Bay where point shooting worthy 
of consideration can be had any more, 
except on some of the club grounds where 
their birds are baited and shot three days 
a week. Millions of birds sit out in the 
middle of the bay and avoid the 
points as you and I would avoid the 
plague. Whereas they used to break up 
during a storm and afford excellent shoot- 
ing afterward, they now immediately 
flock together on the middle ground. 

Naturally one wants to get all he can 
when a bunch does decoy. 

There is another phase of the automatic 
for water shooting that is a most 
sporting one and that is—out of the 45 
birds secured on the three days I men- 
tioned, I had only two cripples which got 
away. This was due to the fact that on 
several occasions, when necessary, I fired 
a third or fourth shot at a cripple sitting 
on the water in order to quickly dispatch 
it and, as you know, a crippled duck with 
most of his vitals protected by the water 
is often a very much harder bird to hit 
than one flying. 

You say that if we used the muzzle- 
loader that there still would be plenty of 
game. I consider this statement ground- 
less. Remember that the game was 
slaughtered and practically extermi- 
nated by the muzzle-loaders in the form 
of swivel guns and eight and four 
powder shoulder guns. There will prob- 
ably never be as many ducks killed on 
Chesapeake Bay with automatics in the 
next 100 years as were killed in any ten 
years between 1850 and 1875 with muzzle- 
loaders. 

I know a lot of old fogies who will go 
out and slam both barrels indiscriminately 
into a flock of birds flying by well beyond 
their range, thereby wounding numerous 
birds which they never recover, and at the 
same time they will denounce the use of 
an automatic. 

No, Mr. Johnson, there is no compari- 
son in my mind, between the havoc 
wrought with the old muzzle-loader 
cylinder bore weapons filled with heavy 
shot and fired indiscriminately into the 
middle of large flocks of passing ducks 
and the work that any good man will do 
with a full choke automatic, picking his 
birds. 

You may, of course, say that the auto- 
matic can be fired indiscriminately into 
flocks of birds out of range, thereby 
causing the same effect, but, thank God, 
the automatic is made only in a twelve 
bore. As a game hog’s gun, it is not to 
be compared with the four-bore swivel 
guns and the eight-bore shoulder guns so 
commonly used by shooters ‘in Europe to 
this day. Yet they have plenty of birds. 

To cite a case from another point of 
view in favor of the automatic. Early 
in the fall, I was on Great South Bay with 
a double gun. My guide insisted on my 
taking his automatic as well, as he felt 
certain that I would not get many 
chances. He proved to be right. I killed 
six birds that morning and did not get a 
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RETAIL PRICE INCLUDING TAX $17.00 


23-inch round barrel, genuine American walnut stock, 
varnish finish, pistol grip, open sporting sights, five-shot 
detachable box magazine, checked full-curve trigger, 
chambered for .22 long rifle cartridge. Weight, six pounds. 




















Wait a minute—before you read any 
further, take another good look at the 
illustration of the Sporter. Have you 
ever in your life seen cleaner—more 
graceful—lines ? 

And it’s just as strong and accurate 
as it is good looking. And balance? 
Why, it snuggles against your shoulder 
and balances in your hands so pretty 
you simply hate to put it down. 

For plugging away at bull’s-eyes or 
for bringing down small game—for 
carefully planned or time shots, or for 
rapid snap shooting—you can’t beat 
the Sporter. 


A new standard set for .22 rifles 


A new idea stands behind the Savage 
-22 Sporter: the gilt-edge accuracy of 
the finest target rifle has been built into 
the most up-to-date sporting model. 
And the design is along the lines of 
the Savage Model 1920 Bolt-action 
High-Power Rifle. The Sporter has 
the same simplicity as its big brother 





—the simplicity that guarantees swift 
and sure action at all times. You’ll love 
the feel of this rifle. 


One word more—the price. Just 
look at this price for a .22 repeating 
rifle—and think of this—a Savage rifle, 
too! Only $17.00. 


The Savage .22 Sporter.is character- 
ized by the same superiority and work- 
manship on which the Savage repeating 
shotgun, automatic pistol, and high- 
power rifles have built their reputation. 


The Savage high-power rifles are fa- 
mous the world over—a caliber for 
every kind of big game. 

- oa agrees a ane the fi 
igh-power cartridges: . igh-power; .250- 
3000; .30-30; .300; and .303. For best results 
it is advised that Savage ammunition be used 
in Savage rifles when possible. Ask at your 
dealer’s or write for interesting catalog de- 
scribing the complete Savage line. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Department A58, Utica, N. Y. 
Owners and operators of the J. Stevens 
Arms Company. Executive and t 
Offices: Church Street, New York 


SAVAGE 
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Have you ever shota 
mountain goat? 


SPECIAL 
BIG GAME 


RELEASE 
NUMBER 6 


PART 1. 

HUNTING DEER IN THE 
PELICAN STATE.—Down in the 
eanebrakes and jungles of Louisi- 
ana hunting deer with the hounds 
‘Zack"’ Earl, one of the ‘“‘old 
timers’’ of the ‘‘bayou state,’’ will 
take you out in the cypress swamps 
and show you how it’s done down 
near the Mississippi Delta. 

PART 2. 

GOAT GETTING.—We'll taka 
you up into the Northwest over 
some wonderful goat country. We 
will lead you up to half a dozen 
goats and show you how the boys 
in that part of the country zet 
their meat for the winter. This 
is a beautiful picture—the pho 
tography is as fine as you want 
to see and the scenery in itself is 
“worth the price of admission.”’ 


PART 3. 

MOOSE HUNTING—Made near 
Fredericton, New Brunswick.-—The 
moose in this story was not the 
regular easy-going fellow walking 
through the stream for his morn- 
ing dip—this boy was on the trail 
of a very attractive Ma’mselle— 
we stopped him and changed his 
mind. You will see this one close 
enough to ring his bell. The 
whole story is here from the start 
to the time the hunter comes in 
with the head, 

A FIOARIDA FOX HUNT.— 
Some of us would rather hear the 
music of a pack of hounds than 
the finest orchestra ever played. 
You will see them leading a pack 
of thirty through the Palmettes 
ind—one of the most remarkable 
shots ever made by a camera—a 
fox “‘burning it up’’ about thirty 


feet ahead of the bunch and finally 
treed and ‘“‘put out of business.” 
PART 4, 


LASSOING LIVE LIONS IN 
MEXICO.—Here is something that 
will make them hold onto their 
seats A remarkable picture of 
roping and killing lions. It will 
take you down into central Mexico 
where the Government pays a 
bounty of $500.00 for every lion 
that is killed. You will see four 
or five of them treed and roped. 
Also the killing of leopards, wild 
eats, and peccaries, and as fine a 
pack of lion hounds as you will 
see in many a day. 


These reels will run about an hour. 
Total Footage approz, 4000 feet. 





Among the most difficult of all American game to 
hunt succ y, it is consequently among the 
most difficult to photograph successfully. 


These pictures of a hunt in the Rockies are some 
of the most remarkable motion pictures ever 
made. They will hold you on the edge of your 
seat from beginning to end. You will live in the 
pictures as if you were actually the man who 
brings down the big billies before your eyes. 


FrIeLwpD 
ST AM 


MOTION PICTURES 


HUNTING and FISHING 


are the greatest entertainment and membership 
producer ever provided for hunting and fishing 
Clubs, Legion Posts, Fraternal Orders, etc. Over 


30,000 feet of the taking of fish and game and 
every foot the real thing. 


Read the description of Release 6 on the left—an hour of 
keen enjoyment. There are five other releases equally good. 
WRITE TODAY FOR COMPLETE DESCRIPTION OF 
EACH RELEASE AND TERMS. THE LATTER ARE 


SO REASONABLE THEY AMOUNT TO A FREE 
LOAN OF AS MANY RELEASES AS YOU WANT. 


If you are not a member of a Hunting or Fishing Club, or 
have not seen these pictures, which are being distributed 
under the title “Days Afield with Rod and Gun,” tell your 
theatre manager or owner to book them through the W. W. 
Hodkinson Corporation, New York, and write us the name 
of the manager and we will have a salesmen call on him. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD 
STREAM | 


25 West 45th Street, New York 

















shot all the afternoon, until just before 
sun-down. Five then came in and out of 
the five with four consecutive shots, I 
killed four. Now, you may say that I 
am a game hog for this but I am justly 
proud of it. The birds were killed neatly 
with a single shot apiece and that same 
day, which by the way cost me $25.00, I 
would have gone home with six birds 
instead of ten if it had not been for the 
automatic. 

Were the ducks on the decrease at the 
present time, I would unhesitatingly side 
with you and suggest anything to support 
their propagation. I would be _ even 
willing to go back to a muzzle-loader if 
necessary and I feel quite certain that I 
could get all the enjoyment that I want 
out of a muzzle-loader but the ducks are 
not on the decrease. They are increasing 
each year due to Government legislation. 

Despite its increase we are not killing 
more birds in this part of the country and 
I really think it is the education of their 
wild fowl due to the constant hammering 
that they have received all along the coast 
that is particularly responsible for their 
increase. 

Very truly yours, 
SHootinc Epiror. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
.25 MAUSER 
Will you please give me some infor- 
mation regarding the Mauser .25-caliber 
pistol as advertised in the September issue 
of Fretp AND STREAM? 


Ans.—I have just had an opportunity 
to try the Mauser .25 automatic, and it is 
indeed a surprising little weapon. I fired 
200 rounds from it; some slow fire and 
some rapid fire. After the gun had be- 
come heated, it never jammed and was 
remarkably accurate. The little gun is 
essentially made for self-defense and 
short range. Nevertheless, I had no dif- 
ficulty in getting all of the shots from 
it in a foot square, rapid fire at 30-yards 
range. 

The gun is decidedly rough in finish as 
compared with the Colt and other high- 
grade American weapons, but it certainly 
cperates in first-class fashion.—EpiTor. 


LIGHT GUNS AND SUPER X LOADS 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

The correspondence between you and Mr. 
W. A. Sherman and your comments thereon, as 
they appear in the May number of Fretp anp 
STREAM, draw my attention, as I have been 
shooting 20-gauge guns for wpodcock and brush 
shooting in aine for the past ten years. For 
some years prior to taking up the twenty I shot 
a sixteen, and shifted to the 20-gauge because of 
its extreme lightness. In our shooting, which 
is all in very close covert, probably 95 per cent 
of the shots are within twenty-five yards; and, 
in most instances, I have always felt that it 
made little difference whether you fired a 10-gauge 
or a 28-gauge load at the woodcock if only you 
held the gun right. This viewpoint has always 
excited some derision on the part of most of the 
“oldtimers” that I know who wouldn’t shoot any 
thing smaller than a twelve; but, from a practi- 
cal standpoint, I have noted with some satisfac- 
tion that their ridicule has not always been 
justified by results. Nevertheless, I have sometimes 
wished, particularly in November when_ the 
leaves are down and the partridge are full feath- 
ered and tough and one occasionally has a long 
shot, that I was shooting an ounce instead of 
seven-eighths. The gun I have been shooting for 
some years past is a cheap Fox 20-gauge that 
weighs about‘ five and one-half pounds. It is 
chambered for 2%-inch cases, and I have never 
felt that I could safely shoot it with shells 
loaded with an ounce of shot. Moreover, it 
seemed to me that the recoil must, of necessity, 
be very great. Now, until I read the last num- 
ber of Frecp anp Stream. I had made up my 
mind to shoot next fall a DHE Parker 16-gauge 
that I have weighing about 6 pounds 3 ounces, 
in order to be able to handle an ounce of shot. 
This gun also has 2%-inch chambers, but the 


‘| Parker people tell me that it is too light to 


handle 1% ounces of shot. They tell me, how- 
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SMITH GUNS 


MAKE IDEAL 


Christmas 
Gifts 


They Last 
a Lifetime 






















With Hunter 
One-Trigger and 
Automatic 
Ejector it’s the 
Complete Gun 






ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
“The Gun that Speaks for Itself” 


Write for Catalog No. 316 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
FULTON, N.Y. 
McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Bldg., San Francisco, Califorrtia 
Export Office: 5 State St., New York City 
































ERE’S the boot you can 
bank on for the hardest 
kind of hiking. On wet ground 
or dry, in rough going or smooth. 
Soft easy-fitting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot can be. 


RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK” 


For first-hand facts about their 
ce, comfort and waterproof 
qualities, ask any sportsman who 
has worn 

Russell’s. 


Built to 
measure in 
any height, 
by expert 
bootmakers, 
from the 
best quality 
chrome tan- 
ned leathers. 
Ask your dealer 
for Russell’s—if 
he can’t show 
them, write 
our catalog. 


W.C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO, 
916 Capron St. 
Berlin, Wis. 


Never-rip” 
seam 
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ever, that it is proper to use 23-inch cases in 
the gun loaded with 2% drams and % ounces. 
Now I note that you say that the 20-gauge gun 
by virtue of the DuPont Powder No. 93 has 
been raised to the power of the sixteen, but that 
the sixteen has not been benefited by this new 
powder. Is this simply because the ammunition 
manufacturers have not begun to load 16-gauge 
shells with this powder, or is it for some other 
reason? Will you please tell me what the 
“Super X” shell is and who loads it? If I can 
safely and comfortably shoot an ounce in the 
20-gauge and an ounce and an eighth in the six- 
teen, chambered as they are (each 2% inches) 
with no increased balling of the shot, by virtue 
of this new powder, I should certainly like to 
know about it. 

The twenty I have been using has cylinder and 
modified barrels and the sixteen that I intend to 
use has the right cylinder and the left full 
choked. The twenty has been very satisfactory, 
but I have seriously thought of going back to 
the sixteen, which is a much higher grade gun 
and better balanced than the twenty. It is not 
quite so quick, because a little heavier and be- 
cause the barrels are 28-inch, while the barrels 
of the twenty are but 26-inch. What I chiefly 
desire to know is whether I can increase the 
load in either of these guna one-eighth over the 
standard without unpleasant recoil and without 
balling of the shot. 


Ans.—Your little 20-bore Fox is entirely too 
light to shoot the Super X 20-bore ammunition 
and, at the same time, it is my personal opinion 
that your Parker sixteen, which, by the way, is 
also bored for 2%-inch cases, weighing 6 pounds 
3 ounces, is not nearly so powerful a weapon as 
my 20- bore Parker bored for 2%-inch cases 
weighing 6 pounds 4 ounces when I use Super X 
ammunition. 

I am ‘thoroughly familiar with the Parker 
organization and I can safely say that any 16-bore 
weighing 6 pounds 3 ounces must of necessity 

made on one of their narrow frames. I con- 
sequently can see a very easy way out of your 
predicament. 

Send your gun back to Parker and have them 
make you a new pair of 20-bore barrels to go 
on your old stock and action. This will not 
very expensive and if you have the gun bored 
for 2%-inch cases you will have a splendid 20-bore 
We which will be quite as effective for your 

Woodcock shooting in the early season and will 

be very much more effective for long range shots 
that you get later in the fall when the grouse 
are wild and the leaves are off. 

There is now a Super X 16-bore shell, but your 
barrels would have to be bored for the longer 
shell and I believe that even then it would be too 
light to comfortably handle the recoil. 

Your 16-gauge gun with a new pair of 20-gauge 
barrels will balance splendidly, and if made to 
weigh about six to six and one-quarter pounds, it 
would be a splendid gun in which you would not 
suffer from recoil. 

I quite agree with you for your shooting, 
where urdoubtedly 95 per cent of the shots are 
under 25 yards, that a 20-bore improved cylinder 
right and three-quarter choke left, is a good 
weapon and, of course, a 23-inch chamber im- 
proved cylinder 20-bore barrel shooting an ounce 
of shot will kill considerably farther than your 

2%-inch chamber with three-quarters of an ounce. 
Of course, you can have the chambers lengthened 
in your Fox gun to take the longer case, but 
the gun is not heavy enough to stand it com- 
fortably. 

SuootinG Epitor. 


256 NEWTON 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 


I have a .256 Newton No. 170 and would like 
= opinion of this rifle as compared to the 

ter make of Newtons, as I presume front the 
number of same it is one of the first issue. This 
rifle has a 30-inch barrel, and I believe it was 
made in this length for experimental purposes, 
and I wonder if you could give me the ballistics 
of the .256 Western Newton cartridge in this 
barrel. Could 4 obtain peep sight for this rifle, 
and if so of whom 


R. McB. Morris. 


Ans.—Undoubtedly your .256 Newton No. 170 
is one of the first rifles they made and many of 
these rifles gave trouble in little ways. Though 
the gun is of good design, they never produced 
enough of them to reach the standardization of 
all parts. Consent they often needed a 
little tinkering here and there to correct sighting, 
ease the pull, and other points of more or less 
minor importance, but which were very bother- 
some to the buyer of the new gun. 

These rifles were usually made with a 24-inch 
barrel, but barrels up to 30 inches in length were 
provided at an extra cost of $5.00. The rifle is 
thoroughly strong and reliable and, I believe, 
very accurate, although I have heard complaints 
in a few cases of inaccuracy, which was probably 
due to some minor fault such as I mentioned 
above. 

The velocity of the .256 Newton cartridge with 
the 123-grain bullet was claimed by Newton to 
be 3100 feet per second at the muzzle, but it 
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When the 
Hunt Is On— 


N2 matter how big the game, or under 
what conditions the shot has to be 
made, you have that confidence in your 
MAUSER Rifle ofits accuracy, hard-s' 
ing and endurance—wonderful finish, solid 
construction and simplicity of the— 


“Genuine” Waffenfabrik 
et. Mauser Rifles 


“Quality — Not Quantity” 


These rifles are made at Oberndorf, by the 
only factory making the 100% 
MAUSER — not the hyphenated kind. 
Every rifle is thoroughly tested, fitted, 
and production limited. The finest sport- 
ing rifle on the market. Made in four 
models to take the 30 Caliber 1906 Govern- 
ment cartridge. 

Sport Stock, walnut, cheek piece, 24-inch 
round barrel, rubber butt plate, check- 
ered pistol grip, sling swivels, silver 
bead front sight with protector, $70.00 

Stock, walnut, cheek piece, 24-inch 
half octagon barrel, raised matted rib, 
pistol grip, silver bead front sight $80.00 

Carbine-Full Stock to muzzle (Mannlicher- 
Mauser type) cheek piece, round barrel, 
20-inch, pistol grip, sling swivels, silver 
bead sight, rubber butt plate, $85.00 

Telescope Rifle—Sport stock ,walnut,cheek 
piece, 24-inch, half octagon, matted rib 
barrel, rubber butt plate, checkered pis- 
tol grip, sling swivels, silver bead front 
sight, 6 power telescope, can be used 
with or without ‘scope. No finer rifle 
MAES. .ccoscccsicsarisecceosece MREGO 


*“STOEGEROL” 


The greatest and only combination gun 
solvent, rust preventor, and cleaning oil 
made. Every owner ofa fine gun, taking 
pride in its care, should have a $1 00 
can of “Stoegerol.” Price per can 


A full line of Mauser and Luger 
repair parts always on hand. 


A. F. STOEGER 
606 West 49th Street, New York 
Sole Authorized Importer of 
Mauser and Luger Firearms 
Repair Parts and Ammunition 
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was not really as high as this. The .256 Newton 
cartridge as loaded by the Western Cartridge 
Co, with a 129-grain bullet has a muzzle velocity 
of 2,870 feet per second and 2,678 feet at 100 
yards. The muzzle energy is 2,360 pounds and 
at 100 yards 2,050 pounds. Midrange trajectory 
at 100 yards .67, at 200 yards 2.62 and at 300 
yards 6.25. 

The best gore sight for use on this rifle is 
the Lyman No. 48 Micrometer as secured for 
the Springfield. Any big sporting goods store 
can supply it or you can get it direct from the 
Lyman Gun Sight Co., Middlefield, Conn. 

SHootine Epitor. 











THE CARBibde 


SEARCH 
L\ ANT POWERFUL 5 L 1G 
rn 0NO sar EPENOAg cn Hy r 


USED BY HUNTERS, TRAPPERS, ETC., SINCE 1899 


Will not blow out, self-regulating, range 300 to 600 feet, 
shines wherever you look, leaves both hands free, and costs LEAVE IT AT HOME 
less than one cent an hour to operate. Interchangeable from 
narrow beam to widespread light or can be darkened in- 






















Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 


stantly. Note the hinged bull’s-eye lens and darkening door. I purchased a .45 Colt Government model auto 
SOLD, BY SPORTING GOODS AND HARDWARE. DEALERS: suo for [| fovfer to wie is sidearm to hunt mopse an 
single lens type, or $9.75 for double lens bull’s-eye type. You can order of us and get were the steel cased  R., Ate > sods - the 
we pay postage to destination. Just pay the postman when he delivers the lamp. army. Are these all that are used, and are they 








> Catalogue with wonderful testimonials sent free on request. for what I want them? 
- . have a .256 Newton rifle with V rifling and 
BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 529 So. Dearborn St., Dept.21,Chicago, Ill. not the round grooves as illustrated in their 
(ee ener a catalogue; is in perfett condition. Do you con- 
sider this rifle satisfactory for moose hunting? 
ee J. A. Grass. 
e ever The Most Remarkable 





Ans.—The only ammunition that you can get 


2 4 for a .45 Colt automatic is full metal cases. Due 

Thing of Its Kind  Pngg size of the —. and _ diameter, ; oo 

F sider it quite satisfactory, but for the Lord’s 

New LEFEVER NitRo- that has ever come to my attention. —e . — bother lugging mt cannes “~ 

: ete as nd ~ anada with you on a moose and bear hunt. It 

SPECIAL ONLY $29.00 The speed with which it will remove would have no place on such a trip. You cannot 

O. K.’ed and purchasedin rust is astounding.” That’s the ver- bene to stop a anging, beer Tagg oy tty A 

to3 . . ° under any conditions. is applies to an expert 

es dict of one of the country’s recognized as well as to the novice. - , 

considering the authorities on firearms, after testing sdileet ie toleestie eecaaak aie eee an i 

price. Built to it would be entirely too large for shooting small 


shoot right and game and make altogether too much noise. When 


2 ae a man lugs a revolver into the woods he imme- 

expensive gun. diately stamps himself as a greenhorn in the 

Most durable res wo oa old-timer whose path he crosses. 

t would be a good deal more advisable to carry 

ck ever ) 

3 oe Rust Solvent and Convertor a handy axe weighing half as much which you 
gun= would have a use for every day. ’ 

Orvined It _chemically transforms any rust to = |. 250 <f'an accurate shot, ir te aus powertel 

red new compound, impervious to corrosion— enough for ones Ghent T cout ccstelaie om 























Every gives a beautiful, smooth surface that pro- fer a somewhat larger caliber, such as the .30-06 

gor proof- tects the metal. : or .30 Newton. However, you are the best judge 

tested with an Don’t use makeshifts any longer; Hyrocide as to whether it is entirely fitted for your use 

extreme load. removes all the rust quickly and gives last- or not. 

A standardized ing protection. Sold on a money-back guar- Suootine Epitor. 

gun built only antee. Pin a dollar bill to your card and a 

in 20-ga. 28 in., bottle of Hyrocide will be sent you by PITTED BARRELS 

16-ga. 28 in., and return mail from the laboratories that de- Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with veloped the famous Parker Process of Rust I would like to obtain a little information in 

14 in. stock and about 2% in. Proofing. regard to my 12-gauge shotgun, which is a 

drop. A Lefever won the world’s Charles Daley, full-choke barrels; has been 

champlonahip a the Oly Parker Rust-Proof Co. |] 237.13 {,ccavebgting, but pty weed 

games in London. yy ote Ane s oe Is it possible to have these barrels rebored or 

atin oun —~ ~ Laboratories Division pits tahoe, out without ialery to the shooting 

'e for Catalogue ’ 2 - ° qualities of the gun for field use? 

Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y Milwaukee at Dubois Detroit, Mich. Could you give approximate cost of such re- 

oo) ig Be Be pairs and advise to whom gun may be sent for 
repairs? 








If it is far back in the barrel and not too deep, 


= Cy. Lioyp. 
- 
f Powers Gun Cleaning Rod 4 cyhtsert the iting ta nou the muna of ee 
te ema 























— There’s an oil can, and screwdriver, in the handle. it can probably be polished out by an experienced 
. Pug gunsmith, but I would be inclined to suggest 
Soft, polished brass, that won't in- _————— your having the pits smoothed over, polishing 
jure the finest barrel. down their edges, but not so deep as to entirely 
eradicate them. This would be cimaat certain to 
No irritating hunts enlarge the bore and would probably result in 
for oil can or screwdriver, gas leakage, with a consequent loss of penetration 
' J and velocity. A gunmaker will probably charge 
Made in 4 sizes, 10, 12, 16 and 20 gauge. you about $3.00 to repolish the barrels. 
—— At your dealers, or write FARIES MFG. CO., Decatur, IIL, Remember, these pits will have practically no 








effect upon your pattern. The only trouble with 
them is that they will make it extremely difficult 
to clean the gun after shooting. You must exert 


o- great care in the future in cleaning, as powder 
Order Your XMAS Presents Right Now | | !<<.vitsicc i: sepes pod they" wil niarse 
in time unless the work is done thoroughly. 


SHOOTING ‘Torso. 








38-56 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have a Winchester rifle, model 1886, calibre 
38-56. Will you please publish in next issue the 
killing power of this rifle. Is it a good rifle for 
moose, elk and bear? How is it compared with 
the Mannlicher-Schoenauer 8 m/m? 

5. P. B. 


Ans.—The Winchester calibre .38-56 cartridge 
is loaded with the 255-grain bullet with a muzzle 
velocity ry. ie" .- -y~ and a —_ 
+ ener, ° ,10 t. . e penetration of the 

CUSTOM HAND MADE GUN CASES lead bullet is ae bape ye oy 3 
‘ ° igh, bei : A 
Revolver and Shoulder Holsters, Fine Leather Novelty Goods | | Sasser Soy pian o% and ‘31 inches at 
150 yards when sighted for 300. 





Send Ten Cents for I llustrated Catalogue This cartridge may be really considered obso- 
THE HEISER COMPANY, Manufacturers Sy yy fy Hf AT 
Department B DENVER, COLORADO, U.S. A. and not to be classed in any respect with our 











flat shooting modern ammunition. Under the 
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conditions in which moose are shot, which is 
usually under 100 yards, it would prove quite 
satisfactory, but it would not be a good rifle for 
elk or bear in the West because of its trajectory. 

It would not be nearly so good a rifle as the 
8 m/m Mannlicher-Schoenauer, which has more 
than double its energy. 

SuootinGc Eprror. 


TESTING A RIFLE 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 


Recently I joined a rifle club and, having a 
Winchester model 90, shooting .22 shorts, thought 
it would be all right till I got one more suit- 
able for the purpose if I put better sights on it. 
I purchased a Marble peep sight and a Lyman 
No. 7 wind gauge front sight. After putting on 
the sights I built a wooden rest to put the 
rifle in. I then shot the rifle from the rest at a 
block 20 yards away, putting the shots in a 
space that could be covered by a quarter. I 
then covered the space with a bull’s-eye 1% ins. 
in diameter. Without moving target or rifle, I 
then adjusted the sights, as I thought, perfectly, 
but when I came to shoot it offhand it shot 
about one inch low and one inch to the right. 


CLARENCE BRAMER. 


Ans.—There is nothing unusual in your expe- 
rience. A rifle shot from a rest will invariably 
shoot high. The fact that you got a good group 
is ail that you can prove from a machine rest, 
or wooden rest. 

If you will make another test at 25 to 50 
yards, shooting two or three shots and then 
moving back the muzzle rest a couple of inches, 
you would find that for each time you set the 
muzzle rest back there would be a corresponding 
lower group on the target.—Suoorine Epiror. 


AUTOMATICS 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have a Mauser automatic, .32-cal. pistol. It 
has ‘“‘Waffinfabrik-Mauser-Oberdorft” on the bar- 
rel. I used Colt automatic cartridges in this 
gun, but they seemed to jam slightly. The 
breech would not completely close after it was 
discharged, and had to be shoved forward with 
the hand before the firing pin would strike. 

Now I wonder if you can tell me if Colt am- 
munition is the best available in this country 
for this gun. It seems the trouble is with the 
shells, as the spring in the pistol is strong and 
the workmanship appears good. 

T. B. Wetsu. 


Ans.—Certainly the .32 Colt ammunition as 
made by any of our large cartridge manufac- 
turers cheat be entirely satisfactory in a well- 
made gun. The trouble with your Waffenfabrik 
Mauser is not in the ammunition, but in the 
pistol. I am continually warning our readers 
against the purchase of foreign automatics at the 
present time. They do not begin to compare 
with those made in pre-war days, and many of 
them are practically useless. Even the Waffen- 
fabrik Mausers are crudely fitted and finished 
and in no way compare with the excellent work- 
manship done on the Savage, Colt and other 
pistols made in this country of equal quality. 

There are a lot of other things that can cause 
the misfunction of the weapon besides a weak 
spring. Possibly the parts do not come into line 
as they should, causing either a friction of some 
of the parts or friction of the cartridge against 
the chamber, which tends to leave the gun partly 
open. My advice would be not to bother with it. 
Sell the gun for what you paid for it if you 
can and buy a good automatic of American man- 
ufacture. here is no automatic made abroad 
at the present time that compares with the Colt 
in simplicity and efficiency —Snootine Eptrtor, 


.22 TARGET RIFLES 
Editor Frerp anp STREAM: 


I am contemplating purchasing a_.22-cal. rifle 
for target practice and small-game shooting. Will 
you kindly give me your opinion of the com- 
parative merits of the .22 Savage 1919 N. R. A. 
and the Winchester Model 52 in regard to shoot- 
ing qualities, finish and action. 


Horace S. ELpuinstone. 


Ans.—lIn so far as accuracy is concerned, there 
is no choice between the Savage model 1919 and 
the Winchester model .52. One gun is as good 
as the other in general design, and they are 
equally good for target or small-game shooting. 
The chief advantage in the Winchester is that 
its finish is very much superior to the Savage. 
On the other hand, they are very much more ex- 
pensive. They are both thoroughly reliable, 
practical weapons—one a highly finished gun 
such as the rifle crank takes real pleasure in 
owning, and the other a plain but efficient wea- 
pon which will give entire satisfaction without 
any unnecessary expense in its production.— 
Suootinc Epitor. 
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Cutter 


Boots 


UST as you treasure your 

trusty rifle that has been 
re-fashioned to your precise 
liking; just as you cherish the 
“whip” of your favorite hand- 
made rod—that is how you will 
prize the most loyal pals any 
sportsman ever had—genuine 
Cutter Sporting Boots. 
Cutter Boots are hand-built— made 
to measure. Only the choicest leath- 
ers “grown” ever find their way into 
these tough, wear-fighting, wonderfully 
comfortable boots for outdoor men. 


Write today for name of nearest 
Cutter dealer and catalog showing 
Sporting Boot, famous 
“Pac” Boot and other 
Cutter specialties. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 
Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 














BARGAINS THAT ARE BONAFIDE 


I will trade, buy or sell guns, rifles and 

revolvers—all makes and at lowest prices. Send 

stamp for big bargain list. Oldest and most 

reliable dealer in U. S. Established for over 

60 years. Money saved; prompt service. 
WM. R. BURKHARD 

143 East 4th Street, St. Paul, Minn. 








JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH”’ RECOIL PAD 
**Soft Red Rubber Cushion’’ 

Used by the best shots in the world, Slanting heles take up 

the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle. 

Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send for Cireular. 

JOSTAM MFG. CO., 1088 MONTANA S8T., ORIOAGO, ILL. 























‘The most valuable book on firearms ever written’’ 


SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY IN USE 


by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


Written by the Arms.and Ammunition 
Editor of FIELD AND STREAM, an 
expert both in technical matters and 
in the needs of the sportsman, this is 
the most practical book on firearms yet 
produced. It tells which rifle and 
cartridge are best for every purpose, 


exactly what each will do. Pistols and 
revolvers are similarly treated. In the 
care and use of your present weapons 
and in your future purchases this book 
will save you both money and dis- 
appointment. You need it in your 
library of pet books. 


Price $3.50 Postpaid. Book and year’s subscription $5.50 


FIELD & STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 
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OF FIELD AND STREAM’’—enclosing stamped envelope for reply. 
and can be procured from the Automobile Club of the large city nearest to the section in which you are interested. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s newest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the ‘“‘CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
Due to continually changing road conditions, maps and routes should 


If 








Edited by Harry Irving Shumway 


MICHIGAN WELCOMES THE 
TOURIST 


EEING that Michigan is the State 

where they make most of the automo- 
biles it is most appropriate that it should 
show the motorist good roads, fine camp 
grounds and scenic attractions. Michigan 
is doing it and doing it well. Fifty thou- 
sand people used the State Parks this 
season, and that is only a handful to those 
who patronized places outside of State- 
owned property. 

Michigan is a big playground and is 
well fitted to entertain {ts citizens and 
friends. With 5,000 inland lakes, 1,600 
miles of shore line on the Great Lakes 
and innumerable streams and rivers, it of- 
fers wonderful attractions to the auto- 
camper. 

The State Department of Conservation 
has established some two dozen or more 
parks where free camping is available 
with such conveniences as outdoor con- 
crete fireplaces, good drinking water, 
concrete cooling chests for food and bever- 
ages wherever possible and sanitary ar- 
rangements. There are also _ benches, 
tables and caretaker’s home in each park. 
The parks are all easily reached by good 
roads which are well marked. The tour- 
ist can’t go wrong anywhere in the State 
if he uses his eyes, 


i rainbow trout fishermen; 230 acres; fine 

vathing 

ONAWAY STATE PARK, on BLACK LAKE, 
near ONAWAY in PRESQUE ISLE COUNTY 
—152 acres; fine bathing and beautiful scenery. 

HARRISVILLE STATE PARK, near HARRIS- 
VILLE—6 acres; one of the finest bathing 
beaches on Lake Huron; very scenic camping 
rounds. 

CHEBOYGAN STATE PARK, near CHE- 
BOYGAN—8 acres; no bathing; fine place to 


camp. 

CADILLAC STATE PARK, near CITY OF 
CADILLAC—Lies between Lake Cadillac — 
Lake Michigan; excellent bathing and fishin 

INTERLOCHEN STATE PARK, near TRA 
ERSE CITY—200 acres; located between Green 
Lake and Duck Lake; fine old trees and superb 
camping sites on shores of lake. 

EAST TAWAS STATE PARK, in CITY OF 


TAW As—16 acres; wonderful bathing; fine 
camping site 
PAW PAW STATE PARK, in PAW PAW— 


On main highway from Chicago to Detroit; 
includes fine ve good bathing and excellent 
camping groun 

GLADWIN STATE PARK, in CITY OF GLAD- 
WIN—Tobacco River, known for its gamy 
fishing, runs through this camp; 8 acres; near 
what is called the best inland fishing lake in 
Mic n, Houghton Lake. 

witsan STATE PARK, near HARRISON— 
Many fine camping sites within its 35 acres; 
fine shore line on inland lake. 

FRANK W. FLETCHER STATE PARK, near 
POSEN, Presque Isle County—On shores of 
Sunken Lake; 80 acres; magnificent forests of 
beech, maple and hemlock; fine fishing. 

CHARLES MEAR’S STATE PARK, near 
VILLAGE OF PENTWATER in Oceana 
County—The finest bathing in Michigan is 
found on this site. 


SILVER LAKE STATE PARK—35 acres of 
sand dunes on eastern shore of Lake Michigan; 
excellent camping sites and fine bathing; also 
good fishing. 

WHITE CLOUD STATE PARK—On banks of 
White River near City of WHITE CLOUD; 
100 acres; good trout streams, fine camping 
sites and fine bathing. 

INDIAN RIVER STATE PARK, on shores of 
BURT LAKE—Many trout streams; many 
magnificent camping grounds; 300 acres. 

CEDAR HILL STATE PARK, between towns 
of CLINTON and CAMBRIDGE—99 acres; 
fine fishing and bathing; camp sites plentiful. 

GRAND HAVEN STATE PARK, near CITY 
OF GRAND HAVEN on shores of Lake 
Michigan—Great bathing; 25 acres; camp sites 
lovely. 

OTSEGO LAKE STATE PARK, near CITY 
OF GAYLORD—S54 acres; on shores of a 
large inland lake well known for its excellent 
bass fishing; an ideal location for the auto- 


camper. 

MANISTEE STATE PARK, near CITY OF 
MANISTEE—26 acres; good bathing, boating 
and fishing; excellent camping facilities. 

HUDSON MILITARY RESERVE, located on 
PORTAGE LAKE, near GRAYLING—15,000 
acres; large tract of land set off for use of 
campers; many attractions. 

ISLAND LAKE STATE PARK, near BRIGH- 
TON, between Detroit and Lansing—40 acres; 
Island Lake well known for fine fishing and 
bathing. 

MICHILLIMACKINAC—12 acres on shore of 
lake at Mackinaw City. 

ALOHA—238 acres; east shore of Mullet Lake. 


PAUL H. HOEFT PARK, near ROGERS, on 
shore of LAKE HURON—330 acres; not 
equipped. 


The Huron Shore 





The State parks 
are listed below 
with some of their 


characteristics : 


D. H. DAY STATE 
PARK—On Leelanau 
Peninsula, near 
TRAVERSE CITY; 
33 acres. Excellent 
bathing; fine camping 
grounds, 

TRAVERSE CITY 
STATE PARK, 
TRAVERSE CITY— 
40 acres; beautiful 


camp grounds; fine 
fishing and bathing. 
YOUNG’S STATE 


PARK, on PINE 
LAKE, near BOYNE 
CITY—Favorite spot 





a 


Courtesy Northeastern Michigan Development Bureau 


LAUNDRY WORK, HARRISVILLE STATE PARK 


PASI Mea Bs |. 


Tourist Association 
of Bay City is an 
organization devoted 
to the development 
of what is known 
as North East Mich- 
igan. Through its 
efforts many are 
learning of the 
superb attractions of- 
fered by this charm- 
ing section of a 
charming State. 
They send the fol- 
lowing list (not com- 
plete) of free camp- 
ing grounds in North 
Eastern Michigan: 
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y Not Give 


The Lightest, Speediest, 
and Most Durable Out- 
board Motor In the World Wy 


The Johnson Lightweight Twin Motor provides the most 
portable power for water travel. Weighing only 35 pounds 
complete, it is easily carried even by a 12 year old girl or boy. It 
takes apart at one joint and fits into a handy carrying case which 
slides under a Pullman car seat. No batteries to carry Complete 
ready to run. In one case you carry everything needed tor the trip. 


Fourteen Other Outstanding Features 


Economical Power. Develops 2 H. P. with 
very small gas consumption. 

Universal Steering-Reversing. Allaccom- 
plished by simply swinging the motor around 
at any angle, driving the boat forward, backe 

. sidewise or around. 

Extremely Quiet Mufflereffectively silences 
the exhaust. 

Free From Vibration. The two opposing 
cylinders firing at the same time eliminates 
thrust on the journal bearings. Practically 

from vibration. 

Easy seine, No cranking, simply spin 
motor by a cord like spinning a top. ‘ 

Free Automatic Tilting. Automatically 
tilts over logs, rock or shallows and automati- 

ly returns to former position, 
or. Float Feed with throttle 
control, same as on an automobile. 


Write at once for Free Catalog Folder and name 


of dealer near you. 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO., 844 SampleSt., South Bend, Ind, 


New York Office: 
} 120 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


DETACHABLE MOTOR 
For Boats and Canoes 





many thousand 
days of Happiness 


z E beautifully finished lightweight Johnson Twin Motor 
is the ideal gift for man or boy. It will make this Christ- 
mas memorable among all the gift days of a lifetime. 




























No other gift you can make will prove such a 
delightful surprise. It is at once a thought- 
ful gift, a practical gift, an appre- 
ciated gift that will bring many 
thousand days of happiness 

to every member of the 
family. 








No Batteries. Quick Action, High Tension 
Fly Wheel Magneto. Moisture-proof and oil- 
proof. Gives a strong, hot, quick starting spark. 

Cranks! Drop forged steel, case hard- 
ened and ground. Hard phosphor-bronze 
bearings, practically wearproof. 

Take Apart Feature. Motor takes apart 
at joint like a shot gun. Packs in handy case 
or in small space. 

Cleanliness. By far the cleanest of all gas- 
oline motors, No oil holes or grease cups. 

Appearance, Beautifully finished in pol- 
ished “‘Lynite”’ and nickel. 

Canoe Attachment. Neat attachment that 
will readily fit standard canoe. 

Longest Life. Crank shaft, drive shaft and 
propeller shaft case hardened and ground, 
running in hard phosphor-bronze bearings. 
Bevel gears heat treated nickel steel, F, 
guaranteed. 


Immediate deliveries 


Wilda REG IN U.S. PAT. OFF 
ED TM, 


EL 


SPORT COAT 


Guaranteed 


All Virgin Wool 


Gx 


With Belt 
75 cents 


extra 
a4 


a 


A Man’s Choice 


Surprise him this Xmas with 
the kind of a knitted coat 
he would select for himself 
—a Thermo. A gift to be 
used daily—at home, at 
work, or play—it will last 
for years. 





vr gifts 
outings 
motoring 
‘“* traveling 
“ hiking 
office or 

‘¢ home wear 


eé 











The only guaranteed all 
virgin wool sport coat we 
know of sold as low as $6.00. 
Also pinch back style with 
3 pockets, $8.50. 


Knitted fabric in beautiful 
heather mixtures, looks like 
cloth, yet is elastic. Adds 
extra warmth with little 
weight. Be sure to see the 
Thermo guarantee in the 
neck. 


If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, write us. 


Swansdown Knitting Co. 


349 Broadway, Dept. J, New York 


“From Sheep's Back To Yours” 
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CASEVILLE—30 acres on shore of Saginaw Bay. 

FORESTVILLE-—6 acres on 
Huron, two blocks from center of town. 

LEXINGTON—26 acres on shore of lake. 

MARYSVILLE—6 acres on St. Clair River, 

BAD AXE—5 acres in city limits, maintained by 
city and community club. 

BAY CITY—Wenonah Beach, 3 miles from city 
on Saginaw Bay; Casino, etc, 

STANDISH—Good location near city. 

ALPEN A—Grove on shore of Thunder Bay. 

ROGERS—Grove within city limits. 

CLARE—Grove at edge of city. 

ONAWAY—Grove within city limits. 

HARBOR BEACH—Community House with 
dressing rooms, showers, etc., also large tract 
on the beach, cooking places, shelters, etc. 

MIDLAND—36 acres at Fair Grounds on Chip- 
pewa River; bathing and all conveniences. 


A FOLDING WOOD BURNER 


HE wood-burning stove has a host of 
friends and certainly it has many spe- 
cial and excellent qualities. The one 
shown here is a very sturdy, compact ar- 
ticle and so built that it fires rapidly and 
briskly regardless of weather conditions. 




















There are no bolts or screws used in 
its construction. The top is made of 22- 
gauge black iron, the body and oven of 26- 
gauge black iron; the hinges of copper 
and built with the body. It will burn 
charcoal as well as wood. The photo- 
graph shows the ash space and firebox 
construction. The stove is 20% inches 
Ieng, 12% inches wide and 11% inches 
high. 


A BATHING TENT 


"THE tourist sees dozens of charming 
spots during the day’s drive which call 
loudly to him, “Come on in, the water’s 
fine.” It is not always convenient to un- 
dress in the car, and often the landscape 
has not provided a nook “off stage” enough 
in which to change into the bathing cos- 
tume. Here is a small tent which can be 
called upon for that purpose, a dressing 
tent for the bather which can be set up 
in a jiffy. When packed, it takes up 
hardly any room. 

The tent is made of fine quality khaki 
duck, stands six feet high and is roomy 
and comfortable. Inside are pockets for 
comb, brush and mirror, hangers for 


shore of Lake 








~~ 
Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, coat 


and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters. 

We tan deerskins with hair on for rugs or 
trophies or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 
of fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Rochester, N. Y. 








Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! Won’t do you a bit of 
man after you’ve made your trip. Remember, you 
ave got to allow ample time for os a 
The Famous ok 
GREEN BAY HUN ING. "BOATS 


are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “just as good!” 


Over Seven Thousand 


Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by. sportsmen 
to-day. “Ask the man who owns one.’ 

Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show- 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 


WEST DE PERE, WIS. 
Agents, Von Lengerke & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., 


Chicago 
and FISHERMEN AIIENTION 
Get A WEATHERJACKET 





















Gray b. equi 
with Graw-string. making it 
—— os 5 — face eae 


U. S. Got. te a yror Beas. 






Consists of coat with hi 
a ube aoe vabric. wtsed by by 
Rub x 0" — . Olive drab, snape 






Price $3.50. 
ATHERDACKET DISTRIBUTING CO. 
Dept. 51 321 L St. S.W., Washington, D. C. 
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For Your Hunting Trip 


THIS GENERAL PURPOSE 
LANTERN !S INDISPENSABLE 


Whether you go in _ the 
marshy places after ducks or 
seek out the birds and the 
big game of the brush, a 
good reliable light that 
emits a strong ray is abso- 
lutely essential. As a guide 
over the meadows to your 
pool or blind it is ideal. 
In the hunting lodge or tent 
shelter or boat the silver- 
plated reflector sends light 
into every nook and corner. 
This super lantern throws 
a@ beam of light three city 
blocks. The adjustable focus 
screw enables you to ob- 
tain any character of light 
desired. The sturdy alum- 
inum case and soundly made connections make it 
impervious to weather and hard knocks. To find 
something on that high shelf—to work under 
your automobile—or to see what is up in that tree 
you have only to turn the lantern on its back—you 
can’t do that with an oil lamp. The many enthu- 
siastic owners it has found in the States, Alaska 
and Canada are conclusive proof of its practicability. 


Endorsed by the United States Government 


Operates on two ordinary dry cells giving it 
exceptionally long life. 


This Lantern is made absolutely waterproof, mois- 
tureproof and gasproof; and it will last a lifetime. 
Order one today from your sporting goods dealer— 
if he cannot supply you, we will send one direct, 
complete with batteries for...........006. $8.50 
Less batteries 








An unusually low price for such a lamp 


CHARLES R. ABLETT CO. 
199 Fulton St. New York, N. Y. 






















Wetanthem— 
‘ou wear them 


Plan to Have Your 
Game Heads Mounted 


Hides and furs made into men’s 
or women’s coats, wraps, caps, 
gloves, robes and rugs, 


Taxidermy and Fur 
Tanning Specialists 
FREE CATALOGUE illustrat- 
ing exactly how to prepare skins 
for shipment, styles of garments 
ont piers on head mounti 1g, 

taxidermy and tanning. 


ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO. 
655 West Ave. Rochester, N.Y, 











A Full-size Tent That You 


Can Carry in Your Pocket 
{¢COMPAC teat role 4x 16in, We 


33 lbs. Sleeps2. P rok “Tent od bot 
Fem gy ne eel rae 


coM Pa Hiki 


Parting ©, Camp Equipment Touring 








URS 


Coats, scarfs, muffs, chokers, etc., 
made from your raw or tanned furs. Enor- 
mous savings. Write for Free Catalog 
today. Tells everything. 

ARTHUR FELBER FUR COMPANY 
Dept, A-12, 25 N, Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


























towels and clothing. The entrance clasps 
from the inside or outside. Ventilators on 
top are screened to keep out insects. 
There are pockets on the bottom of the 
tent which are filled with sand to keep 


it steady. A sectional pole is used for 
putting it up. The bottom section is spade 
type and pushes into the ground with a 
pressure of the foot. 


HANDY TOOLS FOR THE 
CAMPER 


WO of the easy things to forget in 
the stress and bustle of a camping 
trip are an axe and a knife. After you 
get out in the open and start to camp there 
are two things you can’t forget. A good 
axe is a positive necessity. An all-round 
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Learn to “ny a 





Learn to mount all kinds of game, 
birds, fish, game-heads — tan 
furs, make rugs, robes, etc. You can 
now learn this fascinating art in your — 
home during your spare time qui 

ly. 40 complete lessons covering every ro 
partment of Taxidermy. Simple, complete 
and workable — for sportsmen, men, boys or 
women. Every hunter, trapper or fisherman in 


the world needs these wonderful lessons. Old 
reliable school. 75, duates. Success 
guaranteed. Save those fine trophies of rod 


and gun. Double your interest in hunting, 
fishing and outdoor sports. You be your 
own taxidermist. Here is your opportunity. 


Sportsmen! 


Mount Your 
Own Specimens! 


a the splendid trophies you have 
bagged during the season, without paving the the 
taxidermists’ exorbitant one, & 
imens are now ing very rare Sant 
them now while you can still get -_ 
Decorate your home, office or den with 
choicest of art. axeee | is a hobby that 
every sportsman should ha 


Learn Field 
Taxidermy! 


Many valuable specimens are lost because they 
are not properly handled wnen ey xo Leors 
how to e care of skins the field so that 
they may be stuffed and mounted perfectly 
later on. This is most i for every 
lessons 


hunter, peeeper oe and fisherman. 
cover ar this subject thoroughly, as well as every 
other feature of the taxidermist’s work. 


BIG MONEY 322.¢.72° ounted 


spare time. Moun’ 
specimens sell readily for high prices. You 
can do the work for others at taxidermists’ 
'Fhave charges. One of our students writes: 
made over $550.00 during my spare 

my specimens and Sor 

essional taxidermists earn as 

high as $3000 per year, and their services 
are stwegel in demand. Through our lessons you 
can learn to do this work as well as the expert. 





















“How to Mount Game.” Tells you 
all about this fascinating sport and 
how you can become an 
taxidermist. Beautifully illustrated with 
dozens of photos of moun’ specimens. 
This book contains information vital to 
every sportsman, hunter, fisherman and 
nature lover. Sent you absolutely free — 
no obligation. g Ht yt 
ful opportunity. name and ad- 
dress on coupon below. 
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A thought on 
Yuletide giving 


And a few hints on how 
to fill Father’s 


stocking 


Another Christmas is rapidly rolling 
around. 

Another year when you have to sit down 
and think— i what to give 
Uncle Arthur, Father, Cousin Edward, 
Grandfather and the rest. 





Every man—well, nearly every man— 
likes nothing better than a good pipe. And 
the chances are that he will find at least 
one hanging on the Christmas tree and be 
tremendously pleased. 


Right there is your opportunity to give 
him something to go with the pipe. 

So to Edgeworth 
smokers, to the 
friends of Edge- 
worth smokers, 
and to all others 
who may be in- 
terested, we re- 
spectfully offer 
this Christmas 
suggestion: a 
16-ounce glass 
jar of Edge- 
worth Ready- 
Rubbed. 








hunt far and 
wide to find the 
smoker who won't 
be tickled to pieces to 
find a glass jar of Edgeworth beside his 
Christmas pipe. lf he doesn’t get a Christ- 
mas pipe, he'll enjoy the tobacco just as 
much in his old pipe. 


If your regular dealer hasn’t enough 
glass jars to supply the Christmas trade, 
let us play Santa Claus for you. 


Send us $1.65 for each jar, a list of the 
friends you want to remember, and your 
personal greetings cards. We'll do the rest. 


We'll pack the glass jars in appropriate 
Christmas boxes, enclose your cards and 
send them off in plenty of time to reach 
your friends before Christmas. Meanwhile, 
if you are not personally acquainted with 
Edgeworth, we will be glad to send you 
free samples—generous helpings both of 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed and Plug Slice. 


Just send us your name and address on 
a postal and we will forward the samples 
promptly. If you will also include the 
name and address of your tobacco dealer, 
we will appreciate your courtesy. 


We have a special week-end size for 35c 
that is just the thing for outdoor men who 
love their pipes. 


For the Christmas packages or the free 
samples, address Larus & Brother Com- 
pany, 27 South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 


You'll have to | 
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regular man’s knife is more than a neces- 
sity; it is an undeniable pleasure to have 
one on your belt or in your pocket. When 
the Missus says, “Oh, bother, I’ve for- 
gotten to bring the sharp kitchen knife,” 
you can bring her back to normalcy with 
the knife shown on page 871, which will 
cut, hew, stab and go through bone. 

The axe has an extra long handle and 
balances beautifully. The blade is forged 
from solid tool steel with tempered head, 
which makes it fine for driving tent stakes 
and the like. The eye is fitted perfectly 
by the handle, preventing that bothersome 
thing—the blade working loose or falling 
off altogether. There is a nail-puller on 
the head with tempered jaws—a very 
useful feature. 

The knife will appeal to those who do 
not like a sheath knife and yet who want 
one which is heavy, strong and rigid. It 
is, however, furnished with a sheath to fit 
it when folded and can be carried at the 
belt if desired. It has a long blade with 
a short handle, the extension guard act- 
ing as a safety lock when the knife is 
open. The blade has a bone chopper at 
back of point. The hilts, one on each 
side of the blade, and the bolsters and 
linings are of German silver. Side plates 
are of staghorn. The workmanship is so 
thorough that when the knife is open it 
is as rigid as a one-piece knife. 


THE COMFORTABLE TRAILER 


HIS popular model has made many 
friends since its début half a dozen 
years ago. It is a very serviceable, com- 
pact vehicle, of pleasing lines and most 




















Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
‘New York 
oO 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 


MEN AND WOMEN 
O 
Highest ore to order only 


Prices range from in up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 























comfortable to live in. The trailer is one 
of those articles of the camp equipment 
which is a year-around willing worker. 
People who don’t own one can’t realize 
their tremendous possibilities for carry- 
ing all sorts of freight aside from their 
camping side. 

The body of this one is made of se- 
lected woods, well seasoned and securely 
ironed and braced. The end gate is made 
to form a convenient step when dropped. 
The floor is of matched lumber, put to- 
gether with white lead so as to exclude 
all road dust. Axles are 1% inch solid 
drop forged steel and fitted with auto- 
mobile type ball-bearing hubs. Tires are 
30x 3 pneumatic on artillery wheels. 

The tent measures 7 x 12 and is a heavy 
khaki duck waterproofed. Two large 
fine mesh bobbinet windows with* storm 








A Wall Tent” 
without A Ridgepole 


Made in 5 sizes 7x7 to 12x14 


NO RIDGE POLE—NO REGRETS 


This Poleless Wall Tent eliminates cares 
and worries, The complete tent packed in 
a strong canvas bag—size 10x28—ready to 
place on running board of your automobile, 
or to be checked through as baggage. 

IDEAL FOR TOURISTS 


Sold by all Sporting Goods, Tent and Hard- 
ware dealers. Write for catalog. 
H. a TENT & DUCK CO. 
1035 Paul St, St. Louis, Mo. 


THE LEVE 





\ 














FIALA Pat. Sleeping Bag 
in warmth to 


dcr F bee vata $3 4 


Correctly designed equipment 
for Hunters, Explorers and 
Travelers. Outfits from Poles to 
the Equator. 


Write for descriptive circulars 
FIALA OUTFITS, Inc. 
Anthony Fiala, President, 

25 WARREN ST., NEW YORK CITY 
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flaps control air circulation. The tent 
frame is built of selected wood and ironed 
to fit sockets. 

The two heds are very comfortable, 
equipped with sagless springs and felt 
mattresses. Each bed measures 48x 76 
inches. Straps keep bedding in place 
when packed. 

Ice box and food compartments are 
located under the floor of the trailer and 
are readily accessible whether trailer is 
packed or open. These are of hardwood 
frame, wood panels and covered with 
sheet metal. 

The equipment of this trailer includes 
two mattresses, four feather pillows, two 
bed springs, electric light outfit complete 
with wire and plug for attaching in socket 
on car, folding table, folding shelf, divid- 
ing curtain, a two-burner gasoline stove 
and electric tail light outfit with dry 
battery. 


A WARM, LIGHT WEIGHT 
SLEEPING BAG 


OR the camper in cold weather who 

favors a sleeping bag, here is an in- 
geniously worked-out article which is 
warm enough to protect the sleeper in low 
temperatures with that added welcome at- 
tribute—lightness. The envelope is made 
of very light cotton cloth, “Aeroplane” 
fabric and not waterproof. The inner 
bags are of a loosely woven texture, so 
designed that the heat of the sleeper is 
retained in the cellular tissue of the 





READY TO CRAWL INTO 


woolen fabric. This bag has_ been 
thoroughly tested in all kinds of climate 
and temperatures and is a first-class ar- 
ticle in every way. 

The secret of keeping warm at nights 
is for your covering to be dry and not 
heavy. The material should be porous 
enough to allow the moisture of the body 
to escape and at the same time retain the 
heat. Another point to be remembered 
is that all the clothes worn during the 
day should be removed, as moisture in 
the wool or cotton changes it from an in- 
sulator. of heat to a conductor of heat. 





DIFFERENT TIME LIMITS 
Editor of S1ELD AND StTREAM: 
_Dear Sir: My camping trips are of con- 
siderable duratius and at times we may be in 
one State for several months. Some States allow 
only a few days or weeks for a visitor to stop 
without getting a license for the car, while others 
seem to have a much longer time limit. Where 
can I get information on this subject? 


Ans.—The reciprocal privileges of the States 
are as follows: 

Alabama, reciprocal; Arizona, six months; 
Arkansas, reciprocal; California, three months; 
Colorado, 90 days; Connecticut, 15 days; Dela- 
ware, reciprocal; District of Columbia, recipro- 
cal; Florida, reciprocal; Georgia, 30 days; Idaho, 
reciprocal; Illinois, six months; Indiana, 60 days; 
Iowa, reciprocal; Kansas, 60 days; Kentucky, 
reciprocal; Louisiana, reciprocal; Maine, 30 days; 
Maryland, reciprocal; Michigan, 90 days; Minne- 
sota, 30 days; Mississippi, 30 days; Missouri, 60 
days; Montana, temporary sojourn; Nebraska, 
30 days; Nevada, 30 days; New Hampshire, 20 
days; New Jersey, 15 days; New Mexico, 30 
days; New York, reciprocal; North Carolina, 
60 days; North Dakota, temporary; Ohio, re- 
ciprocal; Oklahoma, reciprocal; Oregon, recip- 
trocal; -Pennsylvania, reciprocal; Rhode Island, 
reciprocal; South Carolina, 30 days; South 

akota, reciprocal; Tennessee, 30 days; Texas, 
30 days; Utah, 30 days; Vermont, reciprocal; 
Virginia, two periods of 7 days each; Washing- 
ton, 90 days; West Virginia, reciprocal; Wis- 
consin, reciprocal; Wyoming, 90 days.—Avurto 


Campi1nG Epitor. 
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Light 
the motor for real sportsmen. 
It’s the hunter’s motor because it 
starts instantly in any weather. 
And it’s speedy! Saves time from 
lodge to hunting grounds. 


It’s the fisherman’s motor because 
it runs at perfect trolling speed, 
without missing or sputtering. 








performance the Elto 
win has become known as 


It’s everybody’s motor because it’s 
light—48 pounds. And 
has proved it’s the fastest motor 
by winning races against all 
peting motors, even when handi- 
capped to offset its great speed. 
Smooth runni 

the frailest of 
durable motor. 


se it 
com- 


, can be used on 
ats. A rugged, 


Write to Ole Evinrude’s 
new organization for the 
Elto Catalog. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR Co. 
OLE EVINRUDE, Pres. 


Dept. D, Mfrs. Home Building 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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Wily YOu a, 

will make a fine neckpiece for 

mother, wife or sweetheart. 

WE SPECIALIZE IN 

Women’s Fine Fur Coats, 
Capes and Neckwear, 

made from your own pelts 

or our stock, at lowest prices. 
Cc. LUEDERITZ 


The Nation’s Furrier 
Dept. C, 516-518 North Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Write for Free Booklet and Prices 

















EASY TO CARRY 





DARROW 


Sectional Steel Boat 


Comes in two sections—each one a com- 
plete boat. Nest together for easy shipping 
or carrying on running board of auto. 
Readily assembled. Rigid, strong, safe. 
No nails below water line. Galvanized 
sheet steel hulls, reinforced with oak and 
cypress. 

Darrow Boats are unusually light draft 
and light weight. Be the most independent 
boat user on earth. Have your own boat 
always ready and always right. 

Free Catalog shows 25 sizes of Darrow 
Sectional Boats; also Motorboats, Row- 
boats, Canoes, etc. Write for it today. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 
36 Clinton St., Albion, Mich, 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to fish and fishing. 
for fishermen, and are willing to answer all questions in our power. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sportsman’s exchange 
A stamped, addressed envelope should be enclosed with each letter of 
questions desiring an answer.—Tue FisuinG Eprtor. 








THE CUP TROPHY FISHING 
CONTEST 


IELD AND STREAM’S present 1922 

Fishing Contest is nearing its end. A 
lot of good sportsmen, yes, and good 
sportswomen—please note the  latter— 
have entered magnificent fish, and Fretp 
AND STREAM congratulates not only the 
present and future trophy winners but all 
who have jumped into the arena with the 
big one of their season’s catch. 

As has been frequently stated in these 
columns, Fietp AND STREAM has offered 
certificates to all who have entered or 
who enter a fish in the contest, and 
prominent sportsmen in various sections 
of the country have generously offered 
beautiful Silver Trophy Cups to the win- 
ners in many of the classes. These cups 
have been displayed in various cities, and 
many of our readers have no doubt seen 
them. They are all of the most artistic 
design and will for many years delight 
their winners and their friends. 

Three of the contest classes have closed 
—the Brook Trout class, the Brown Trout 
class and the Lake Trout class. The fol- 
lowing sportsmen are the generous do- 
nators of the Silver Trophy Cups for the 
classes now closed. For the Brook Trout 
class, Mr. F. A. Maycumber, Winchester 


Repeating Arms Company. For the 
3rown Trout class, Mr. O. L. Weber, 
Weber Lifelike Fly Company. For the 


Lake Trout Class, Mr. Alfred W. Law, 
3aker, Murray & Imbrie. 


Trophy Cup Winners 


Brook Trout— Betty Foster, Trout 
caught in Rangeley Lake, Maine. Weight. 
5 Ibs., 12 oz.; length, 2234 inches; girth, 
14% inches. Fish taken on a wet fly. 

Brown Trout—Harry S. McNeill. Trout 
caught in East Branch of Milwaukee 
River, Wis. Weight, 8 Ibs., 7 oz.; length, 


26% inches; girth, 1534 inches. Taken 
on a Bucktail fly. 
Lake Trout—Ernest D. Calvert. Trout 


caught in Lake of the Woods, Ontario. 
Weight, 36 Ibs., 8 oz.; length, 48 inches: 
girth, 26 inches. Taken with live bait. 

The following are the second and third 
leaders in the above classes: 


Brook Trout 


Charles E. Wheeler, with a fish that 
weighed 5 Ibs., 4 oz. 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


Lewis M. Young, with a fish that 


weighed 5 lbs., 4 oz. 
Brown Trout 
W. B. Borst, with a fish that weighed 
7 \lbs., 4 oz. ; 
Art Winnie, with a fish that weighed 
6 Ibs. 
Lake Trout 
Malcolm Hain, with a fish that weighed 
31 Ibs. 
V. S. Yarnall, with a fish that weighed 
30 Ibs. 





POLLUTION OF AUSABLE RIVER 


Editor, Frrtp AND STREAM: 

Referring to conditions of the Ausable 
River, with which I am familiar, I desire 
to say the stream furnishes in places the 
best fly fishing for trout of any stream I 
have ever fished in the State of New York, 
and believe me I have fished all the good 
ones, 

Now what do you suggest can be done 
to see that we are given better protection 
from the many fish hogs who take fish 
under size and by almost any means? 
Why are there no fish from Ausable 
Forks, fifteen miles to Lake Champlain? 
Pollution! Stand at the side of the river 
and examine the color of the water, and 
get your nostrils full of chemical fumes. 
You soon know why there are no fish 
below the Forks. 

I am for clean sport and use nothing 
but the fly, and take no fish under seven 
inches—detest a fish hog and a lawbreaker. 
And I wish that all lovers of the out- 
doors and fishermen knew of the con- 
ditions that exist not only here but in 
other localities. 

AUSABLE. 


Comment—FIELp AND STREAM expresses 
its obligation to “Ausable” for his infor- 
mation as to conditions on that fine trout 
water. As to lawbreakers, Ausable has 
that matter in his own hands. Let him 
get definite information as to taking of 
undersized trout or of taking trout by 
unlawful means and send such definite 
information to the Conservation Commis- 
sion of the State. No sporting magazine 
can do this work; it is right up to local 
sportsmen and local sportsmen’s organi- 
zations and to the State authorities. 





As to the pollution of this river, we are 
informed that it has been the subject of 
investigation by State and national inves- 
tigators, and that so far it has seemed 
impossible to clean up this river. Why it 
is impossible would seem to be an open 
question that ought to have a full answer. 
Doubtless the lower Hudson cannot be 
made clean, but why cannot a small river 
like the Ausable? I repeat, Why can- 
not a small river like the Ausable ? 

Must we continue right on and on 
destroying our wonderfully beautiful 
water-courses? Is there never going to 
be an end to the horrible practice of 
throwing our filth into formerly crystal 
waters? Is man so dirty a creature that 
he must continue in future to make open 
sewers of all our rivers? If so, there 
is no hope for decent purity of any of 
our streams. 

But I don’t believe that. And my per- 
sonal view is, and let us rivet our atten- 
tion to the Ausable, that this river will 
somehow, someway, be again a clean 
stream. Perhaps this hopeful opinion 
here expressed, and Ausable’s letter, may 
have their weight in calling attention to 
this one beautiful river. 

A few years ago our Bronx was as 
filthy as the drain from a hog pen. It 
isn’t really entirely clean yet, but it is 
comparatively so, and doubtless soon it 
will be even better than it is now. The 
Bronx River Parkway Commission have 
done a noble work in cleaning up this 
river. And if the formerly filthy Bronx 
can become a clean water there is hope 
not only for the Ausable but for any other 
dirty stream.—Fishing Editor. 





NATIONAL COAST ANTI- 
POLLUTION LEAGUE 


Brief Sketch of Activities‘ of National 
Coast Anti-Pollution League 


Large volume of publicity obtained in 
all Eastern papers and favorable editorials 
as result of Atlantic City conference in 
August. 

This undoubtedly helped to pass the 
Frelinghuysen Anti-Pollution Bill through 
the United States Senate about two weeks 
later. The Appleby Bill in the House re- 
mains in committee. 

Meeting of Chamber of Commerce sec- 
retaries held in August in Miami Beach, 
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Fla., inspired by our meeting and using 
minutes of the League’s conference. 

At League’s request, Atlantic Deeper 
Waterways Association, meeting in Port- 
land, Me., adopts anti-oil pollution reso- 
Jution. 

At instance of two of the League’s 
officers, the Montreal convention of the 
National Association of Port Authorities 
adopts resolution against oil pollution and 
appoints special committee on this topic. 

President and another member of the 
League address United States Fisheries 
Association at Atlantic City on oil pollu- 
tion. Resolution adopted and close co- 
operation assured. Literature sent to 
sportsmen and trapshooting associations 
all over the country, 

Resolutions of support by Executive 
Committee of New Jersey State League 
of Municipalities. 

Anti-pollution planks placed in both 
party platforms in New Jersey at request 
of League. Efforts made to secure adop- 
tion of similar planks in party platforms 
of all coast States. 

Efforts made to secure endorsement of 
gubernatorial candidates in various States, 
or mention of problem in governors’ 
messages. 

Efforts made to secure legislation in 
New York State and New York City. 

Address to be made before Pennsyl- 
vania Waterworks Association in October 
by Chairman of Executive Committee. 

Contact maintained with President 
Harding’s Interdepartmental Committee 
arranging International Oil Pollution Con- 
ference. 

As resources permit, correspondence, 
publicity and a round table discussion will 
be arranged with leading steamship com- 
panies to secure their co-operation in pre- 
venting oil pollution. 

Congressman Appleby, whose bill still 
remains in the House Committee on Riv- 
ers and Harbors, after nearly a year’s 
consideration, assures us it will be a long 
hard fight to get this remedial legislation 
enacted. The League must continue its 
agitation and build fires under every 
Congressman who dares to oppose this bill. 





FLORIDA 
Aucust 31, 1922. 
My pEAR Mr. ———: 

I have your booklet concerning the ad- 
vantages of fishing in Florida, and as 
fishing is to me the most important thing 
in the world except work, I take the lib- 
erty of writing you a frank letter. 

I am fortunate enough to be able to 
spend a month or six weeks each year on 
a fishing trip, summer or winter, as I 
prefer.. Last winter I went to Florida 
and fished in Lake ———, among others. 
This trip was my first experience in 
Florida, and it will probably be my last. 

Apparently the sole purpose of the resi- 
dents of the State of Florida is to exter- 
minate the big-mouth bass—as quickly as 
possible. Everywhere I found the custom 
of shooting bass with high-powered rifles, 
and on many lakes and streams were 
specially constructed platforms, in trees, 
for that purpose—mute testimony of the 
presence of the fish hog. 

Furthermore, it appears that Florida 
has no closed season on bass. How do 
you expect these fish to hold their own 
when they are hammered during the 
spawning season by the greedy tourist and 
his 15-hook plug; and by the resident 
Floridian with his high-powered rifle? 

I also note in the markets of this city, 
Washington, D. C., extensive shipments of 
bass from Florida. Of course, they are 
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A$2 Book May Cost You $200 


Confidence placed in the wrong book may easily cause you to lose or ruin 
a valuable dog, to buy the wrong gun or other hunting or fishing equip- 
ment, or otherwise lose money and enjoyment. 
have been carefully selected by Field and Stream and are guaranteed 
accurate, authoritative and thoroughly dependable. 


Send your order and check to Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. 


The books listed below 





FISHING 


THE CALL OF THE SURF. By Van 
Campen Heilner and Frank Stick. If 
you are a surf angler, here is the book 
you have long been waiting for. There 
are chapters dealing with Beach Camp- 
ing — Tackle and Equipment — Offshore 
Fishing for Tuna and Bluefish—Shark 
Fishing—Channel Bass and Striped Bass 
Fishing—Surf Fishing on the Pacific 
Coast—and many others. The authors 
are too well known in the sporting world 
to need any introduction, It is illustrated 
with remarkable photographs and _ paint- 
ings by Mr. Stick, the well-known artist 
and coll: iborating author. Price $3.00. 
With a year’s subscription for FiELp AND 
Stream $5.00. 





BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER GAME 
FISHES OF AMERICA. By Dr. James 
A. Henshall. The most comprehensive 
book on American game fishes published. 
It describes in detail 90 species and 
varieties of game fishes, with accounts of 
their habits, habitats, and everything re- 
lating to their environment. A valuable 
compendium and text-book for the angler. 
The suggestions and directions for angling, 
and the recommendation of tools and tackle 
can be strictly relied upon. Price $3.00. 
With a year’s subscription for Fretp AND 
Stream $5.00. 


STREAM CRAFT. By Dr. George Parker 
Holden. Dealing with the selection, care 
and rigging of the rod, the art of casting, 
trout habits, lures and their use, stream 
entomology, angler flies and how to tie 
them, and dozens of other matters in a 
thoroughly practical manner, this is one 
of the most authoritative and comprehen- 
sive books published on American angling. 
Dr. Henry Van Dyke has called it the 
best manual of advice and _ instruction 
that he has ever seen. Price $2.50. With 
a year’s subscription for Fietp AND 
Stream, $4.50. 


BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS. By Dr. 
James A. Henshall, This book contains 
not only a practical and — treatise 
on angling and fly fishing, with description 
of all implements and tackle, but also the 
scientific and life history of the species. 

This edition includes a supplement, “More 
About Black Bass,” making it a complete 
book. Price $3.00. With a year’s sub- 
scription for Fretp ANp Stream $5.00. 


DOGS 


THE 20TH CENTURY BIRD DOG BOOK. 
By Er. M. Shelley. This training book 
is incomparably the most practical, up-to- 
date and easy, commonsense work ever 
written on training all kinds of bird dogs 
and retrievers. So famous a dog trainer 
as Charles F. Louton says: “It’s the best 
book on dog training I have ever read.” 
The book ought to be in the hands of 
every man who shoots over a dog even 
if he doesn’t attempt to train them. 
Price $2.00. ith a year’s subscription 
for Fretp anp Stream $4.00. 


PRACTICAL DOG KEEPING FOR THE 
AMATEUR. By A. F. Hochwalt. Feed- 
ing, making dog bread, breeding, raising 
puppies, conditioning for the field, for 
field trials and for bench shows, how to 
grow a new coat, care of the coat while 
showing, how to prepare all wire-haired 
breeds for the ring, how to pluck, how 
to prevent fleas, how to ward off diseases, 
etc. Probably the most useful book pub- 
lished for the amateur. Price $1.50. 
With a year’s subscription for Fretp AND 
Stream $3.50. 











PISTOL AND REVOLVER SHOOTING. 


THE OUTDOORSMAN’S HANDBOOK. A 





THE WORKING DOG AND HIS EDUCA- 
TION. By A. F. Hochwalt. A boon to 
the man who would break his own dog. 
No other book on training has so wide a 
scope. A new method explained in sock. 
manner that a novice can follow instruc- 
tions and obtain results. For the profes- 
sional as well as the amateur. Price $1.50, 
Vith a ony ’s subscription for Fie_tp anp 
Stream $3.50. 


SCHOOLING AND TRAINING THE 
SHEPHERD DOG. By von Stephanitz, 
Translated by Miss Anne Tracy. The 
most helpful beok that has been written 
to date about the training of German 
Shepherd (Police) Dogs. Its clear, con- 
cise style makes it especially suited to the 
amateur. Price 75 cents. With a year’s 
subscription for Fretp AND STREAM $2.75. 


HUNTING 


SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY IN 
USE. By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 280 
pages of information covering the use in 
the woods and fields of every standard 
make and calibre of rifle and shotgun, and 
every variety of ammunition. Whether 
you hunt throughout the open seasons or 
only a day or two a year; whether you 
hunt big game or small—this book will 
not only be of absorbing interest but of 
actual value. $3.50 per copy. With a 
ie subscription for Fretp anp STREAM 
$5.50. 


By A. L. A. Himmelwright. A revised 
edition of a work that has already achieved 
prominence as an accepted authority on 
the use of the hand gun. Instructions 
are given in the use of both revolver and 
target pistol, including shooting position, 
grip, position of arm, etc. The book is 
illustrated with diagrams and photographs 
and includes the rules of the United 
States Revolver Association and a list 
of records made both here and abroad. 
Price $1.50. With a year’s subscription 
for FieELp AND STREAM $3.50. 


new edition completely revised and brought 
up to date. 320 pages of condensed, cross- 
indexed “‘dope” on every phase of hunt- 
ing, fishing and camping out. There is 
no other book like this anywhere. It has 
become the standard work, recognized as 
the most complete, most authoritative and 
most thoroughly reliable and _ practical 
work of its kind in existence. Price $1.50. 

ith a year’s subscription for Fietp anp 
Stream $3.50. 


CAMPING 


CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT. By Horace 
Kephart, In two volumes, Vol. 1 covering 
Camping and Vol. 2 Woodcraft, Vol. 1 
is a new, enlarged, revised and up-to-date 
edition of a book that has been a standard 
work for years. Vol. 2, Woodcraft, de- 
scribes the lessons and expedients learned 
in the woods itself, where there is noth- 
ing to choose from but the raw materials 
of nature. No more fascinating work has 
ever been penned than these volumes, which 
contain over 100 illustrations. Price $3.00, 

ith a year’s subscription for Fietp ano 
Stream $5.00. 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES. How to 
Build and Furnish Them. Seventh Edi- 
tion. By William 8. Wicks. Contains 
full explanations on how to build cabins 
of all sizes, from a temporary shack to a 
pretentious, permanent structure. A most 
popular book b of the author’s facil- 
ity in presentin directions in a manner 
easily understo by the dub. Price $2.00. 
With a year’s subscription for Fretp anp 
Stream $4.00. 
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this with 

















chills, 
frosty nights! 
Against 
rheumatic 
twinges, 
sprains and 
strains, 

all pains, 

use Sloan’s. 
It penetrates 
without 
rubbing, 
bringing 
quick relief. 
It kills pain. 


Keep Sloan’s handy: 

At home or away, wherever you 
are, where pain is, Sloan’s brings 
quick comfort. 


At all druggists 


Sioa 


Liniment 
Pees on tirmarmasancanaa 
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listed on hotel menus as Potomac bass, 
and are considered a delicacy by the aver- 
age citizen and his family, who think that 
a game fish is something to eat. Needless 
to say, our local Anglers’ Association is 
trying to get legislation through Congress 
forbidding the sale of bass in the District 
of Columbia; and needless to say the fish 
dealers and the hotel people are opposing 
us. We will win out in the long run. 

This September I shall spend my vaca- 
tion in Maine where the bass are pro- 
tected, and where the angler can go with 
some assurance of a good catch, and with 
positive assurance that his vacation days 
will not be spoiled by ever present and 
glaring evidences of the extermination of 
his favorite game fish. 

I am sending a copy of this letter to 
Hy S. Watson, editor of Fietp AND 
StrEAM, who has nerve enough to publish 
it, if he has the space. 

This is not intended as a criticism of 
the real sportsmen in Florida, of whom I 
had the pleasure of meeting a number. 
Their only trouble is that they wake. up 
too late. 

Very sincerely yo. 
. MPER, 
1741 New York pk N. W., 
Washington, em < 





THE SNAPPING TURTLE 
By Allen Keniston 


HE greatest enemy to young water- 

fowl in Massachusetts and probably 
other parts of the country is the silent, 
sluggish-looking creature called the snap- 
ping turtle, and well it deserves its name. 

Moving quite swiftly under water it 
infrequently comes to the surface to 
breathe and scan the locality with its 
wicked-looking eyes for its prey—all too 
frequently the beautiful brood of the black 
duck or the brood of the dainty and 
beautiful wood duck. 

Its murderous work is accomplished 
with none of the dash and spirit of the 
duck hawk—to the contrary its killing is 
done out of sight of all but the most 
careful observer. Thus it is that many 
times one is at loss to account for the 
fast-diminishing numbers in a particular 
brood. 

The mother duck swimming along with 
her little train of day-old ducklings is 
scanning the sky for a hawk or peering 
down in an endeavor to see first the dan- 
ger from sky or depths; suddenly a shrill 
“peep! peep” and the mother turns in time 
to see the duckling drawn to the terrible 
death meted out by the snapping turtle. 


NOTHER of its methods is to lie in 

wait in the weeds and rushes that 
border the pond, its shell just under the 
surface and partly covered with vegeta- 
tion, its head under all but the eyes and 
nostrils. Soon we see a brood of little 
ducklings coming along the edge of the 
rushes, the mother quacking softly and 
the little fellows scooting here and there 
in mad rushes after insects and little bugs 
that furnish the larger portion of their 
food. Suddenly a little fellow intent in 
the pursuit of a choice bug, rushes into 
the edge of the weeds and, “snap!” the 
turtle’s head had shot out from cover and 
the little duck was doomed, its powerful 
jaws pull its victim under and the mother 
duck is powerless to aid her young. 

To those interested in raising ducks on 
ponds infested with these turtles, time can 
be spent very profitably in ridding the 
waters of this silent assassin. A good 
marksman can kill one occasionally when 





it comes to the surface for air or is sun- 
ning itself on a log or other material. 

If the pond is free of snags a seine can 
be used to advantage, provided the seine 
is leaded heavily enough to scrape close 
to the bottom of the pond. 

It has been said that immediately after 
the first thunder-storm of the summer 
these turtles leave the water and deposit 
their eggs in sand-banks and other sandy 
places, but if one were on hand to kill 
them they would still have the males to 
contend with. 
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It is a pleasure to know that these 
turtles have at least one natural enemy 
that without doubt keeps down their num- 
bers as much or more than any other 
agency—this is the skunk. This -animal, 
valuable for its fur, is equally as valuable 
to the people raising waterfowl and to 
the duck hunter. Skunks are very fond 
of the eggs of these turtles and dig out 
and eat all of the eggs in every nest they 
buried; it seems a simple task for the 
skunk to smell them out and in localities 
where skunks are numerous snapping 
turtles are not. 








LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

Strictly for the pleasure and to pass time 
and that I may possibly be the means of afford- 
ing some fisherman the same, I wish to say a 
word about fishing for carp and buffalo with 
dough balls. 

For twenty-five years I have truly been what 
many call a “fishing fool,” after bass and bass 
only, and only with the artificial bait—not having 
fished as much as one half day with minnows 
or live bait. This, I trust, qualifies me to know 
the pleasure and thrill of the bass game, and I 
love it and indulge in this grand pastime fre- 
quently and regularly. 

When the waters are not right for bass, I 
pees recently learned that real pleasure and 

grade sport may be had with a regular 
He ksi casting outfit, in either running or 





my 
‘ato 
ha 
one 
glad 
to x 
and 
in s 
of t 
with 


of 1 
rod 


him 
Srri 
tere 
him 
to 
Serg 
—F: 


Edi 
I 
tell 


to g 


A 
this 





Field and Stream—December, 1922 i 


still water, by attaching either single or a very 
gmall treble hook on the end of line with a sinker 
heavy enough to throw out well. And I bait the 
hook with a dough ball, and here is the simplest 
receipt of all for making them. 

Take shipstuff and mix with cold water and 
work down to a real hard, dry consistency. 
Pinch off a piece and press it around the hook 
and you will be surprised at the staying qualities 
of this bait, even without cotton, which is prefer- 
able, if convenient. Cast out into the deepest 
water, take up all the slack, be on the alert. 
When you feel a nibble, about like a perch, 
give a mighty jerk, at the very instant you feel 
the nibble, and the fight is on. And listen, bass 
fishermen, a buffalo or carp will give you as 
hard a fight, pound for pound, as the average 


bass. Georce A. Evans. 
Comment.—Every kind of fishing with rod 
and line is good. Fietp anp Stream thanks 


Mr. Evans for not only his receipt for dough 
ball bait, but for his interesting statement of 
how he uses his bait. By “shipstuff,’”’ he doubt- 
less means hard-tack biscuit. Dough ball baits 
are used extensively throughout the Middle West 
for carp, buffalo and catfish, The common 
buffalo fish, possibly so named from its rather 
humped back, is a valuable commercial fish in 
the Middle West. It belongs to the sucker 
family of fishes, and the common buffalo reaches 
the extreme length of three feet and a weight 
of fifty pounds or over. The flesh is rather coarse 
and not much of a delicacy. But on such tackle 
as Mr. Evans employs, doubtless a buffalo would 
give strong play. 

Undoubtedly, where it is not possible to have 
other fish than the carp, we must allow that this 
mud-grubber has his place. But unfortunately 
in many waters the carp has become a terrible 
menace to our game fishes, making the water 
muddy and destroying the eggs of better fish 
than itself. In many localities the carp is 
ousting the black bass, white perch and even in 
some places the trout. And once let the carp 
get a good start and it is almost impossible to 
get rid of it. The more carp we take, the better; 
so let the good work go on and let us catch all 
the carp we can.—FisuincG Epiror. 


CANAL ZONE FISHING 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Being a subscriber of your magazine I take 
the liberty of asking for the name of an en- 
eyclopedia of various animals and fishes. 

I am enclosing a snapshot of the result of one 
ef my fishing trips, on Miraflores Lake (part of 
the Panama Canal). Although this is not a large 
eatch, nor includes the largest fish I have pulled 
out of the Canal yet, I must say they gave me 
fine two hours of recreation. Five of them are 
red snappers. The largest weighs 9 Ibs., 3 oz. 
The small one on the end of the line is a black 
perch. Some of the black perch I have caught 
weigh a pound. We have a motto in the tropics, 
—“Clean ’em as you catch ’em.” Because if 
we leave them hang in the water, an alligator 
or a shark will relieve us of our meat. We gen- 
erally fry them as quick as we clean them, and, 
of course, we eat them as quick as we fry them. 
I have a motto of my own,—“‘Catchum, Cleanum, 
Eatum.” 

In the background of the snapshot, one can 
see part of the Miraflores Locks. This is the 
last lock on the Pacific side. You will note that 
it is a pleasure to fish around such a beautiful 
lace. have often caught Carbinas weighing 
rom ten to twenty-five pounds. I caught one 
Jew Fish, 98 Ibs., and after fighting with him 
or over two hours, one of the men who were 
with me, went down the side of the wall on a 
ladder, and placed a heave line though the 
fish’s gills. As the tide was low, we had to pull 
him up a distance of thirty feet. 

I have had a great many experiences during 
my fishing trips, and have been on several alli- 
gator parties. Although some of the experiences 
I have had are like the fish stories we swap with 
one another, I have snapshots which I will be 
glad to send you if you wish them. It is hard 
to get good snapshots during the rainy season, 
and it rains sometimes for three or four days 
in succession. If you would like to hear some 
of these experiences I will be glad to send them 
with pictures. 

Ser. Scorr L. Harrincton. 


ComMENT—It may be news to many readers 
of the magazine to hear what good sport with 
rod can be had in the Canal Zone. Any fisher- 
man visiting the canal should take tackle with 
him and get some of this sport. Fretp AnD 
Stream thanks Sergeant Harrington for his in- 
teresting letter. When he feels the spirit move 
him the readers of the magazine wilt be glad 
to hear from him again. We have sent to 
Sergeant Harrington the information he requests. 
—FisuinG Epitor. 


A FLY-TYING TUTOR 
Editor, Fretp anp Stream: 

I would appreciate it very much if you could 
tell me to whom I could apply here in New York 
to give me lessons in winding, trast flies. 

. T. La Prerre, 


Ans.—TI do not know that any fly dressers in 
this city give lessons in the art of fly dressing, 
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“Life, Strength and Casting Qualities” 


“Please quote latest prices on ‘Osprey’ Lines. The ‘Osprey’ is positively the best line 
on. the market today, as far as long life, strength, and casting qualities are concerned. 
‘About two years ago you sent me two of your Dardevles. 1 have made some fine 


catches with your No. 16 Dardevle and a better bait was never invented for pickerel. 
“William B. Farley, 
‘Attorney-at-Law, 

“Marianna, Florida. 


: “Ropert C. Farrey. 


“July 23, 1922.” 


(Signed) 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they won’t rot, are 
braided so they shoot through the guides like greased lightning, 
and are guaranteed to stand anything excepting rough or cracked 


guides. “‘Osprey” lines have stood the test for fifteen years. 

12-Ib. test, $1.50 per 50-yd. spool 12-Ib. test, $1.10 per 33'/s-yd. spool 
15-ib, test, 1.65 per 50-yd. spool 15-Ib. test, 1.20 per 33/s-yd. spool 
20-ib. test, 2.50 per 50-yd. spool 20-ib. test, 1.85 per 33'5-yd. spool 
23-1b. test, 2.65 per 50-yd. spool 23-Ib. test, 1.95 per 33/s-yd. spool 
26-Ib. test, 2.80 per 50-yd. spool 26-ib. test, 2.05 per 33'/s-yd. spool 
30-ib. test, 3.15 per 50-yd. spool 30-ib. test, 2.30 per 33/s-yd. spool 


(Can be purchased 100 or 66 2/3 yards connected) 


The 26- and 30-lb, test are suitable for salt water fishing as well 
as for muscallonge and other large fish. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write for samples and dope sheet 





From Frozen North to Balmy South— 
Dardevle Lures and Osprey Lines Are Right! 


Whether you are going after ’em this Winter through the ice up North, or to Florida, 
amid balmy breezes, take along the Dardevle and a supply of Osprey Lines—the kind 
that absolutely stand up in fresh and salt water alike. 





Dardevle, ‘‘the old boy himself’’ 


Length 3 in., width 1% in., weight 1 oz. 85c 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


310-12 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 


Filson 
Mackinaw 
Cruising 
Coat 





















“GLOWBODY” MINNOW 
(Patented) 


Every Fisherman 

should have a “‘Glowbody” in his tackle box. One 
of the best bass-catchers we have ever put out, 
Attracts bass day or night. Crystal body contains 
tube of permanently luminous material. Bass see 
it in all waters from afar as it spirals toward the 
angler. Double hook easily detached and single 
hook substituted if desired. Crystal body protected 
by wires. Retails at $1.00. 


Ask your dealer for Abbey & Imbrie tackle, 

known to generations fishermen for its 

high quality. Many Christmas suggestions 

in our catalog of 16,400items. Send for it, 

with 10 cents to partly cover expense. 
ABBEY & IMBRIE 

Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie 

97 Chambers St. New York 


For all outdoor wear—for work or play. 
Much better than a sweater. Neat, warm, 
comfortable and most serviceable. The whole 
back a convenient pocket; also eight other 
useful pockets. In mackinaw, plain red, 
red and black plaid, green and black plaid, 
or gray and black plaid. Priced at $12. 
Order one inch larger than white collar 
measure. Our free illustrated catalog No. 1 
tells you all about the Filson Better Outing 
Clothes. Write today. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1011 First Ave. Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 


WHAT? AN 8-OZ. DECOY! 


Yes, and what’s more, thousands of hunters who have used them year after 
year will tell you how much handier they are, and easier to “tote,” than 
heavy. wood decoys; and how far more lifelike is their motion on the water. 
Tough waterproof fibre board. Fold up and slip into your pocket! Non- 
capsizable. Last for years. 55 cents each, or $6.60 a dozen, At dealers, or 
direct postpaid on receipt of price. 


JOHNSON’S FOLDING DECOYS 
72 COLUMBIA ST., SEATTLE 
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IOO IOO 
To make you, your pal or guide happy and broader- 
| gauged sportsmen, the three great outdoor magazines 


offer a combination year’s subscription at $5.00— 
instead of $7.00. 










The Sportsman’s Great Trio 


(Sometimes called The Great Sportsman’s Trio) 





















Here’s a big but inexpensive buy. You can take it all for 
yourself or have the three magazines sent to three different 
names and addresseS. If you use one, two or three as a 
Christmas gift, the recipient will have a monthly reminder of 
you right through the whole year—a reminder that will recall 
memories of some previous shooting, fishing or camping trip. 





Field and Stream is published in New York, Outers’- 
Recreation in Chicago and Outdoor Life in Denver. These 
three leaders in their field cover every phase of outdoor life in 
the North, East, South and West. 


On cold, bleak and dreary nights this Winter, you and your 
pal can live the experiences and adventures of outdoorsmen 
in many climates and places if—you take this offer. 


Save $2.00 by using this coupon 





FIELD AND STREAM 
25 West 45th St., New York City 


I want that three-magazine offer and here’s my $5.00. 
Sbbinnes6a0 os dhebodaces ‘ees odedobdebecucencecaees sucegence cecccoce 


ADDRESS. .. 2... cccccesccces Tibwe cheeses abbbunks peccecen ses ens oes b466b0n aS COR8 





If you want each of the three magazines to go to different names and addresses, “— 
on separate sheet. ‘ 
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but I should think that there may be such a 
person. In England, fly dressing is taught, as 
is every branch of every kind of fishing. In 
fact there are some noted fly casting and other 
fishing schools in that country which have in. 
structed hundreds of anglers in the art. It 
would seem that there is a chance for somebody 
in our big cities who has the time and inclina- 
tion to give tutoring to novices in fishing, fly 
dressing, etc. 

As suggested, it may be that some New York 
or other fly dresser will take pupils. If there 
is such a person perhaps he will send his address 
to the office of Fietp anp STREAM. 

But almost anyone can learn to tie flies with- 
out other instruction than those given in many 
works on fishing. Like everything else the great 
thing is to be ready to dig right in and try out 
what you can do. The first results may be rough 
and crude, but we learn by practice, and in a 
little while the amateur fly dresser will be sur- 
prised with the good work of his own fingers. 

And there is no indoor hobby going that so 
takes the mind from vexations and business wor- 
ries as fussing with feathers and silks and con- 
juring deceits that may fill a creel during the 
coming fishing trip. 

Fisuinc Eprror. 


ANOTHER DOUGHBALL BAIT 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

In your magazine I notice quite often the 
request of how to make doughball bait for carp. 

Here is the best ever. One cup wheat flour, 
two cups wheat bran. Add together and mix 
dry. Then add enough water to make a good 
stiff dough. Sprinkle a little of the dry mixture 
on a smooth board or table. Dump the dough 
on this and with your hands knead it as if you 
were kneading bread. The more you knead the 
dough, the tougher it will be. Use flour or 
bran on your hands to prevent the dough from 
sticking. With a rolling pin or a round bottle 
roll out to the thickness of a quarter of an inch. 

Now, with a table or camp knife, cut the flat- 
tened dough into squares about a half-inch square 
or roll up into balls about the size of common 
marbles. These balls or squares will be much 
larger when you have cooked them. Have on a 
fire an open kettle, holding a gallon or so of 
water, and have kettle one-half to two-thirds full 
and have the water boiling. 

Drop in the squares or balls into the boiling 
water, and boil for fifteen or twenty minutes. 
Drain off the water and the bait is ready for use. 

This bait will stay on the hook for twenty- 
four hours or longer. The water will not wash 
it away. This is a carp bait of the very best, 
and is used by all the old fishermen along the 
Illinois and Sangamon rivers, myself included. 

Harry McDowe tt. 

Comment.—We thank Mr. McDowell for this 
receipt for dough ball bait. Such baits are ex- 
tensively used in the Middle West, and it is 
very important to have a bait that is attractive 
to the fish and that will not wash off readily 
from the hook. Both of these requirements are 
evidently met in the above receipt. 

Fisu1nc Epitor. 


BAIT FISHING FOR TROUT 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 


Some of my friends rather look down on me 
because I do not seem to have any luck with the 
fly and take my trout on bait. Somehow I 
have never been able to master the art of 
fly fishing, but I can catch trout with the good 
old garden worm. Now what I want to know 
is this: Is worm fishing for trout considered 
generally as unsportsmanlike, and is it fair for 
the friends I have mentioned to refer to me as 
a “bait plugger,” and say when they see my 
fish, “Pretty fair, old man, but, then, you know, 
you took them on the worm!” 

Bair Piuccer. 


Ans.—There have always been a class of 
fly fishermen who have looked down on their 
brothers who fish with the worm. But at the 
same time scientific bait fishing for trout is just 
as sportsmanlike as taking trout with an artificial 
lure. In fact, at the present time, there are 
English fishing writers who declare that the 
modern upstream method of worm fishing for 
brown trout requires just as much skill to practise 
successfully as is required by the fly fisherman. 

When streams Phang and clear, at least with 
brown trout, it is extremely difficult to take them 
on worm bait. With clear low water the 
English upstream master of the worm swings 
out his bait upstream and ahead of him to a 
considerable distance, letting it come down with 
the current toward him, just as a worm with 
no hook in it would do naturally. Let anyone 
with ordinary tackle attempt this and he will 
find how very difficult it is. In England special 
“worming” rods are employed for this upstream 
fishing with the worm. The cast is generally 
made underhand, and the line retrieved as the 
worm is floated downward with the current 
toward the angler. 

Scientific worm fishing for trout has been 
practiced in England for very many years. 
Such fishing writers as Stoddart give up chap- 
ters of their books to this style of fishing. Stod- 
dart tied his own flies, and during his time and 
as a fly fisherman was considered a master of 
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the art of fly fishing. Yet he did not hesitate 
to employ a worm and worm tackle when the 
water was low and clear in midsummer and 


when it required the greatest art with this 
? to induce learned brown trout to take the 
bai 

Stod: lart would certainly have laughed if any 
one should have suggested to him that worm 
fishing for trout in a clear stream was an un- 
sportsmanlike mode. So “Bait Plugger” need 
pay no attention to the scoffings of his friends, 
who because they happen to be fly fisherman 
look down upon him. 

When streams are discolored with floods, it 
is an open question whether it is fair to use a 
worm, for at such times very coarse tackle will 
take many trout. But under the conditions of 
low clear water, and particularly with the brown 
trout, the worm fisherman deserves every fish 
that he takes.—Fisuinc Epttor. 


KEEPING ANGLEWORMS 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


Is there any practical 
angleworms alive and active, 


method for keeping 
from early in the 


season, when they are plenty, through the later 
dry spells, when they dig down deep and stay 
down. 


C. C. Huntinecrton. 

Ans.—Various methods have been described 
for keeping angleworms in good condition, and 
some of these have been published in these 
columns. One of the most simple is said to be 
to provide a large box with rather rich soil, 
and cover the top of the soil with a layer of 
dead leaves. The soil should be kept slightly 
moist, and the box should be placed where heavy 
rains will not soak it too freely. 

A correspondent tells how he_ successfully 
keeps worms in soil mixed with coffee grounds. 
One would suppose that coffee might injure 
worms, so here this mode is merely mentioned 
as a possible success, or rather passed along 
with no guarantee. Perhaps some who are in- 
terested will use a small box with coffee grounds 
and try out this way of keeping worms in good 
condition. if it is found satisfactory, perhaps the 
erson who tries out the experiment will very 
indly write to these columns and tell of his 
success. It would seem well worth trying.— 
Fisu1nc Eptror. 


CARP AND CATFISH 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

Fervent angler myself, I read with great in- 
terest all Fretp anp StTREAM’s fishing, articles 
and stories, and astonished most of my fellow 
anglers when I told them that American anglers 
condemn the carp, this hog of the waters, in the 
loudest terms. 

Over here in France, the carp is much praised 
by all anglers, who sometimes call her “la grosse 
mere—the big mother.’ Yesterday evening a 
friend of mine caught a carp that weighed nine 
French pounds, and you may be sure he is 
proud of his capture. 

It is true that in my country trout are scarce 
now and bass unknown. But the carp, besides 
being good to eat—did you ever hear of the 
Matelote de Carpe?—is a strong fish that gives a 
good fight and is rather hard to land, especially 

r people who ignore the use of the reel, as 
most anglers over here do. 

May I tell you the way carp 
some anglers from their canoe? 

They use strong bamboo rods, and bait the 
hook with a piece of potato. When the carp 
strikes, the angler sets the hook and throws his 
rod into the water. The fish starts away, lugging 
the whole tackle, followed by our man in_ his 
boat. When the angler thinks the fish is tired 
enough, he takes hold of the rod and nets his 
capture. 

Think of the fun you may have when playing 
a five-pound carp from a bank! The rod without 


is fished by 


any reel. I remember that last summer I landed 
a one-pound carp, with a single horse hair as a 
leader! 


A baby carp is a good bait for pike fishing, too. 
The baits used for carp here, besides the worm 


are: The potato, slightly boiled and cut into 
little cubes; big —e beans, enough boiled, 
La pate de chenevis. I don’t know the English 
name, but will try to explain its making. Hemp, 


after being pressed for the extracting of oil, 
gives a sort of hard brown cake. Grind some 
of that cake into powder, and mix with some 
crumbs of fresh bread, add a little water, if 
necessary, and you have one of the best of baits 
for carp, gardon and bream. 
fish which we regard as the pest of our 
waters is the catfish, introduced into France 
some twenty years ago and to be found now 
everywhere in enormous quantities. I have been 
told that in the United States catfish grow up 
to 100 pounds in weight, but I never heard of 
our catfish weighing more than two or three 
pounds. The average weight of those we take 
usually is about one-third of one ounce! They 
spoil any fishing party, as they accept any bait, 
and take it before any other fish has a chance 
at it. Hent Lavanprer, , 
(Nevers, France) 


ComMEent—We thank M. Lavandier for his 
particularly interesting letter, and we know that 
our readers will enjoy it. As to his defense of 
the carp: Unfortunately, in this country the in- 
troduction of the carp has proved somewhat 
similar to the introduction of the catfish into 
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papeure YOU GET ALL THE 
JOYS of a cool, sweet and satisfv- 
ing smoke with this GENUINE FIG- 
STEM PIPE. You have never known 
that real contented feeling ‘till you 
. This is Mother Nature’s 

Pipe. at nee the Indians 
used. Cut by hand in the Moun- 
tains of old Worth Carolina by the 
native pipe makers. Aa a: 
able, handy outdoor pipe. - 
ways delightfully cool. i 
smokers declare this the great- 
est pipe they ever smoked. 

A Delightful Personal Gift, no two stike. 
It fits the pocket. Stems made of re 
GENUINEFIG WOOD. pe 
this pipe really is by sending one Dollar to 


. CON 
THE PIPE MAN 


CHARLOTTE, N.C. 
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THE SPORTSMAN’S CAMERA 


This motion picture camera can be 
handled as easily as a Kodak. You 
can walk alongside of the man who 
is doing the shooting and get through 
any cover. You can shoot anything 
with The Sept that he can shoot with 
a gun—either birds on the wing or big 
game on the jump. 


You can get motion pictures of 
hunting or fishing that would be im- 
possible with a tripod camera. 


You can set this camera so that if 
motion pictures are not desired you 
can take 250 individual snapshots. 
Its uses are innumerable for the pro- 
fessional or amateur. Marvelous en- 
largements can be made. 

Takes regular standard motion pic- 
ture film stock and can be projected 
through any standard projection 


machine. 
«Measures 


Weighs 
Only 4 Pounds 4x5x6!%4 Inches 


Draw a Bead and Press the Button 
SEPT CINEMA CAMERA DISTRIBUTORS, Inc. 


1823 Broadway 





Dept. F 


New York City 








MEG. U-S. PAT. OFF 


Men Like This Gift ! 


AKE pipe-smokers happy with 
Locktite Tobacco Pouch. You 


and months to shop. Most practical 
pouch made. Stays flat, keeps pockets 
clean. No buttons 
or strings. Patent top 
opens easy, closes 
tight. At cigar, drug 
and leather 






goods stores. 
If dealer can- 
not supply, 
sent on receipt 
Rubber . 
Lined of price. 






ueehe Suede a ne Coatskin: Gensine Ooze Calf, 

Brows 1.25 or Back 1.50 Buckskin 3.00 
Made and Fully Guaranteed by 

The F. S. MILLS CO.., Inc., Gloversville, N. Y. 










couldn't do better with a mint to spend 
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UNDERWEAR 


SIXTY-FIVE YEARS A LEADER 


Having elasticity, conforms to 
No binding, no 


the figure. 


38 § 


cramping. Measures full size, 

giving the freedom required. 
MADE IN 

Flat Knit Spring Needle, Fine Wools 


Guaranteed NOT to Shrink 


Light. Medium and Winter Weights 
Eight Qualities 
$1.76 to $5.50 per Garment 
Ask Your Dealer 
Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
Glastonbury, Conn., Dept. 37 
Sample Cuttings Free 
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France, although we do take carp of large size, 
But here the carp has proved an enemy to our 
black bass and trout. 

In_ our Croton. Region, where are many of 
our New York City water reservoirs, the carp 
have so increased that unless in future they are 
continually fought we shall have nothing but carp, 

With us in this country it is not a question if 
the carp is a strong fighter on rod and line, but 
if we are willing to sacrifice our bass fishing; 
or, in places, our trout fishing, for a coarser and 
less desirable fish. So in the main we are 
attempting to kill off the carp, but it is a very 
difficult task. 

As M. Lavandier so explains in such an inter- 
esting way, the introduction of the catfish into 
France has been a mistake. Here the catfish, like 
the carp in France, knows his place—in waters 
where other fish do not thrive. And our mid- 
western catfish grow, as the letter states, as large 


as 100 pounds, and is a valuable market fish, ° 


One variety, the “Channel Cat,” is a fine game 
fish and puts up a valiant fight when taken with 
rod and line.-—FisuinG Epitor. 


FISH PLANTING 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 


_ There is a mountain stream near here con- 
sisting of alternate rapids and pools which has 


a number of bass in it, but they do not seem to, 


get large. You can rarely get one over ten or 
twelve inches. Would this stream be suitable 
for brown trout? If so, where could I get some 
eggs? The United States Hatchery at Wythe. 
ville will hatch them for me. 
Tuos. N. 


Ans.—We have already stated to Mr. William- 
son that before he went to any trouble or 
expense in stocking this stream he should take 
the advice of the United States Hatchery or the 
advice of the Fish Commissioner of his State. 

No one who is not a trained fish culturist and 
has had much experience in stocking various 
waters and watching the results is competent to 
decide in the case of any particular water 
whether any variety of fish life introduced into 
that water will do well. Nine-tenths of non- 
scientific stocking proves an utter failure. And 
where it proves a success, the introduced species 
frequently destroy all other fish, and if not a 
particularly good game fish for that water give 
the very minimum of sport to be obtained. We 
owe the introduction of the carp into America 
to a gentleman who did not, or could not, 
perhaps, look forward to the results of what he 
was doing. 

A gentleman owned a lake in northern New 
Jersey, where black bass would probably have 
done well. But without consulting any fish cul- 
turists he went ahead and stocked his lake with 
crappie and blue gills. He now owns a lake 
full. of these fish and cannot get rid of them. 
He told an expert ichthyologist lately that he 
would give a thousand dollars to get rid of 
the fish he had planted. 

There are experienced experts in fish plant- 
ing who will give expert advice for moderate 
fees. Better pay a fee at the very beginning and 
before a mistake is made. he only sensible 
course where it is desired to introduce a species, 
new to a particular water, is not to buy eggs or 
fry until expert advice has been had.—FiIsHINnG 
Eprror. 


WILLIAMSON. 


THE HELLGRAMMITE 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Can you give me any information on the fol- 
lowing: 1. What are we 2. How and 
where can they be found? 3. Will they live for 
any length of time after being caught’ 4. Are 
they general throughout America, or found only 
in certain localities? 5. Are they a good bass 
bait at any time? 

I would be much interested in anything per- 
taining to the How, Where and Why of the 
Hellgrammite. G. H. Hamp. 


Ans.—Mr. Hamp’s inquiries as to hellgram- 
mites cannot all be answered by the Fishing 
Editor. The hellgrammite is the larva of an 
insect—Corydalus cornutus. The creature is 
found under stones near the water, and, as most 
black bass fishermen know, this is one of the 
very best natural baits for this fish. 

The Fishing Editor has not been able to find 
out if hellgrammites are common to the region 
west of the Mississippi and if it is known on 
the Pacific Coast. Perhaps one of our Western 
readers will send the magazine information as 
to this. Also, possibly a reader who has kept 
this creature in captivity will tell us just the 
best method for keeping it in good condition 
for bait, and if an attempt should be made to 
feed such hellgrammites and if so with what 
food.—FisHinG Eprror. 


CATCHING CARP 
Editor, Fretp AnD STREAM: 

Our river, the Chattahoochee, is full of Ger- 
man carp, and I am anxious to catch some with 
the rod and line. The only way they are caught 
here is on trot lines. 7 : 

Can you give me any information as to how 
to bait holes for them and how to take them 
with hook, line and pole? 
Joun E. Rostnson. 
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Ans.—There is but little trouble in taking 
carp, that is in many waters where carp are 
plenty. Use a six-foot leader on your tackle 
and a number eight hook. Carp will sometimes 
bite on angleworms, and lately I took a big 
carp in that way in our Croton reservoir region. 
Also a paste made of dough, with cotton mixed 
in the dough and the dough baked to toughness, 
is said to be a good carp bait. Also carp will 
sometimes take boiled sweet corn, or canned 
corn; when: the full kernels are canned. But 
oad igh paste, or a piece of pancake, which has had 
cotton mixed in the dough, is frequently as good 
as any. The French employ for carp bait pieces 
of slightly boiled potato.—Fisuinc Eptror. 


DRY FLY OIL 


Editor, Fretp aNp STREAM: 

I have made my own fly oil out of gasoline 
and paraffine, but I find it does not work any 
too good, as it seems to give a ring of: grease 
on the surface, and the only way to _ over- 
come this is to wait fifteen or twenty minutes 
for it to dry. Can you give me a receipt? I 
want something that will dry instantly and leave 
no mark on the water. 

The West Branch of the Croton is in nice 
shape and down just right. I caught a nice 
mess last Saturday during the rain on a wet 
fly; they took the Royal Coachman. 

CLaRENCE Kwox. 


Ans.—Here is a receipt which is said to be a 
good one, and which looks all right to me, 
although I have not used it yet. 

Place a few pieces of parafiine wax in a wide- 
mouthed bottle and add about twice the quantity 
of .paraffine oil. Heat in hot water, and shake 
well, so as to melt wax and oil together. When 
using this oil, emerse the flies and then dry 
them between folds of cotton rag. It is said 
thats with this receipt the flies will not need 
further attention for some time.—Fisu1ncG Epttor. 


STEELHEAD AND RAINBOW 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Is there any difference between steelhead 
trout and rainbows in waters which are of easy 
access to the sea? If: so, can you tell me how 
to distinguish them. I am of the opinion that 
apart from size and age they are the same fish. 

Here in British Golumbia, these fish run up 
the rivers from the sea during. the winter; 
December in most rivers, and as late sas March 
in others. By the middle of April the majority 
have spawned. They are from five to fifteen 
pounds in weight. 

In the Rogue. River in Oregon} I am‘ told that 
these steelheatl (or rainbow) run in’ June and 
July and not during the winter. I know of only 
one river where they do this farther North, 
although there may be many more. Scietitifically 
not much is known of these fishes, for with the 
exception of Dr. Starr Jordan’ few« have given 
the subject much serious study; although, of 
course, the different kinds of our fast-disappear- 
ing salmon has come in for attention on account 
of their commercial value. 

Can you let me know if the big trout that 
are caught in the Rogue River in Oregon in 
the summer, being then in good condition and 
fresh from the sea, are the same fish as the 
steelhead that run up most rivers during the 
winter. Also if steelhead trout and rainbow 
trout are not the same fish; what are small 
steelhead like, and do they remain in the sea 
until five pounds in weight, for if they are not 
rainbows, no one, so far as I know, has ever 
seen one. Nort Money. 


CoMMENT—FIELD AND Stream thanks Mr. 
Money for his interesting questions, which the 
Fishing Editor must pass along to others. He 
knows the rainbow intimately, and never sup- 
posed there could be the slightest doubt but that 
the steelhead was a different species. 

Referring to the great authorities, Drs. Jordan 
and Evetmann, we find these ichthyologists sepa- 
rate absolutely the two fish. And°as the steel- 
head and the rainbow have been propagated by 
the United States fish commissioners, these fish 
distributed into the Lake Superior regions and 
elsewhere, it does not seem possible they are 
one and the same species: 

In “American Food and Game Fishes,” Jordan 
and Evermann, it is stated that the scales of the 


rainbow are comparatively or decidedly large, 
while the scales of the steelhead are rather 
small. To quote these great authorities: “It is 


thought by some anglers that the young fish 
hatched in the brooks from eggs of the steel- 
head remain in mountain streams from six to 
thirty-six months, going down to the sea with 
the high water in the spring, after which they 
return to spawn as typical steelhead trout. Those 
which are landlocked, or which do not descend, 
remain rainbows all their lives. As against this 
view we have the fact that to the northward the 
rainbow and the steelhead are always distinguish- 
able,“ and the scales in the latter are always 
smaller than in typical rainbow trout.” 

Perhaps some reader of the magazine who is 
familiar with the trout, the migratory species, 
of the Rogue River will kindly write to us and 
inform us just what species of such trout is 
common to that water.—Fisninc Epitor. 
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Elmer Richards Co. 
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\ FREE catTaLoc 
=|S quoting sacrifice prices on 
Guns, Pistols, Tents, Cots, 
Blankets, Shirts, Breeches, 
Shoes, Boots, and other supplies 
Tr sportsman needs, 
Army avy Supply Company 
Dep. 300. Box 186. Richmond, Virginia. 











You Fishermen and Duck Hunters 


WE HAVE IT 
A SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT which can 
be strapped on run-board of auto. Write 
for catalog and prices. 
The ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
Dept. A 839 31st St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Best imitation of 2 wild turkey 
call in existence. Can be car- 
ried in vest pocket. Very easy to operate 
by slight blowing of the breath. 


H. P. BRIDGES 
BALTIMORE, MO. 


Address: 
MUNSEY BUILDING - - 
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Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, 
carry by hand; - for family; all — nonsinkable; = 
than wood; 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs. We ‘tt om 
boats for Outboard Motors. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 


no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 


used by U. S.- and’ Fore’ ernments. 
Cata 


691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 





Hit the Snowbound Trail! 


OU winter sportsmen— 
} double the thrills ot 
skiing, skating, ice boat- 
ing, tobogganing—ride to and 
from your sport on a Harley- 
Davidson. Speed with the 
snow flakes, over trails or roads 
—get there before the crowds 
—and home again in a jiffy. 
No radiator troubles with a 
motorcycle! 


Harley-Davidson 1923 models, 
with 10 improvements, are the 
finest motorcycles ever built— 
yet the prices are lower. 

See your dealer or write 

for new literature and 


REDUCED prices. 
Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 
MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


(Attractive dealer proposi- 
tion for unassigned terri- 
tories. Address Desk A-2.) 


Harley-D vidson 


‘ 
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-BOOTMOCS 


Hand built of waterproof 













chrome leather, tough 
yet pliable as rawhide. 
Leather Counters, Ihub- 
ber Heels, Double Scles 
of Rubber or Oak Leath- 
er, Goodyear Stitched. 
Rovs’ sizes, 2 to 5; Men's, 


6 to ll. Price in Black 
or Chocolate Waterproof, 
10” tops, Men's, $11.00. 
Boys’, $10.50. 

Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of money order. 


BELCO 
Inc. 


Dept. B. 
AVON, 
MASS. 
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JUMPING DUCKS IN THE 
SLOUGH 


By H. P. Sheldon 


forbidding than it really was. At no place 
could one get in much deeper than his 
waist without finding his feet on the solid 
earth—the original floor of the ravine. 
It was hard work, as anyone knows who 
has waded a sticky morass which grips 
one’s legs in a soft vise and at each step 
requires the last atom of energy from the 
wader before it will release him. More- 
over, a thorough wetting must be ex- 
pected; hip boots are futile, and the man 
who fares best at jumping ducks in the 
slough is the chap who lifts the lightest 
footwear—and carries the lightest gun. 


HE water was warm; I was fresh, 

and my feet were wet already, so with 
nothing to fear from either mud or water 
I dropped a handful of shells into the 
breast pocket of my shirt, hung my coat 
on a limb, and waded bravely and noisily 
out into the middle, while the other two, 
mindful of their dry boots, flanked me 
along either margin. The Slough was 
narrow, only in one or two spots was it 
so wide that a good gun on one side would 
find a bird on the other to be out of kill- 
ing range. The ducks lay like partridges 
for the most part and when one flushed it 
was pretty sure to get within range of 
someone. 

It was hard going out in the middle, 
but I was allured by the thought of the 
dusky opportunities. which might be bask- 
ing on a log just around the next corner, 
and presently I was rewarded. A sudden 
splash, and a startled, indignant squawk 
made me lower the gun muzzles while I 
felt around with my feet for ground solid 
enough to shoot from. As I found foot- 
ing, a big duck tore upward out of the 
tangle ahead in a manner that mimicked 
the abrupt and shifty flight of a wood- 
cock. This was an ideal target for the 
little shotgun, and the first barrel doubled 
him backward into the water as dead as 
if he had been sprayed by the blast from 
an eight-bore. 


HE Baritone flushed one from the 

edge of a tiny bay and brought it 
down with a thwack so far out from 
shore that I waded and retrieved the bird 
for him. Then we both paused when a 
dark bird rose with a sloppy rush from 
Jim’s side of the puddle. A thin fringe 
of alders obstructed the shooter’s view of 
his game, but we saw that he was follow- 
ing the bird with his gun barrel and wait- 
ing for an opening through which to fire. 
A plaintive “Oo-eek!” from the would-be 
victim stayed the impending slaughter, and 
Jim called over: “That’s one of those fifty 
dollar beauties, ain’t it? Gosh! I’m glad 
he spoke!” 

It was amazing how many ducks could 
lie unseen in one small patch of button- 
brush, and how close they would permit 
me to flounder before they took to sud- 
den wing. The water was covered with 
little rafts of colored leaves, clipped by 
last night’s frost, drifting industriously 
among the bushes without the least sign 
of a breeze, or any other propulsive power 
visible or invisible. How many elaborate 
stalks I made, focusing on a flock of these 
deceptively lifelike cruisers, I do not know, 
nor do I care to remember how many of 
the leaf clusters which I passed with 
merely an indignant stare at them for 
their duplicity exploded in raucous quack- 
ings and thudding wing-beats the moment 
I removed my gaze. 


Field and Stream—December, 1922 














es 
e = 

Reliability! 
Strong, sturdy and always 
dependable,the Lockwood- 
Ash Rowboat Motor will 
give you season after sea- 

son of reliable service, 
The L-A gives you plenty 
of speed at low operating 
cost, and is so simple that 
the novice can run it with 
ease. Write for full in- 
formation today about this 
sturdy, reliable, trouble- 

proof rowboat motor. 


LOCKWOOD-ASH MOTOR CO, 
2202 Jackson 8t. Jackson, Mich, 


JOCKWooD-AS 


MARINE @ ENGINES 





The L-A hasa 
built-in, cast alu- 
minum alloy gas 
tank. Itis strong 
and sturdy and 
proof against 
jamming. 
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GENEVA SUPERIOR BINOCULAR 


“Brings the View CLOSE to You” 





The Ideal Christmas Gift 
Unequaled for bird study, hunting and touring, 
being light in weight with a large and well- 


defined field of view. Nine styles $18.00 to 

$45.00. Write for descriptive booklet. 
GENEVA OPTICAL COMPANY 

32 Linden St. Geneva, N. Y¥. 





and Foretell the Weather 
This reliable Barometer enables 
you to predict accurately any change in 

wea’ 8 to 24 hours in advance. 
Scientifically constructed, attract- 
ive in appearance. Finished in 
Mahogany, Oak or Flemish: 















Ideal Xmas Gift 
Makes a highly prized and lasting 
gift. Educational, useful 4 
Ind 00 
se 


able to motorists. Should be 
gents Wanted. in every home. Fully guar- 

anteed; postpaid to any address on receipt of 

DAVID WHITE, D B. 419 E. Water St., Milwa 
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HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motorboats 
CaTaLoGc Free Save Money Orper By Maiti 
Please state what rou are interested in 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
22 ELLIS AVENUE - - - PESHTIGO, WISC. 


Edeson Radio Phones; 4 
‘Adustable Diaphragm Clearance 1% 


We guarantee satisfaction, of your money 
refunded. ment feature places owr 
phones on a par with the world’s greacest makes. 
Our sales plan eliminates dealer's profits and 
losses bad accounts, hence the low price. 
Better phones cannot be made. Immediate 
deliveries. Double 3000 Ohm sets, $3.98; 1500 
Ohm single set, $2.50. Circular free. 


Edeson Phone Co. 6 Beach St_Dept AsBostt 
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M* legs grew weary and wearier from 
the constant wallowing, until it was 
a relief finally to reach the end of the 
slough and wade out upon the firm sod 
of a sheep pasture. The Baritone vol- 
unteered to go back after the luncheon 
box and the coffee pot, so while Jim built 
a small fire for the pot boiling operations 
I stripped off my soaked clothing, wrung 
it dry and sprawled out in the warm sun- 
shine. - 

After luncheon we spent a lazy hour 
smoking and gossiping. Jim and the 
Baritone then decided to look up a couple 
of good pools and wait beside them to 
take care of any birds that might drop in 
during the afternoon, and I went off on 
an exploring excursion along the sedgy 
lake shore. There were hopes of a few 
snipe and perhaps another duck or two 
before it would be time for me to return 
to the slough and the prospects of the 
evening flight. 


OWLAND ROBINSON remarks 

somewhere in his shooting sketches 
that a gun is the lightest burden a man 
has to bear, and I found it so that after- 
noon. There was a snipe—native-bred, 
probably—that flushed wild and had to be 
followed a mile before he rose in range 
and came to bag. Then there was a good 
minute when a basking teal leaped from 
the edge of the grass and went buzzing 
down the channel. It took some time to 
retrieve this fellow by the slow method 
of chucking rocks into the water beyond 
him so that the waves would wash him 
within reach. Before I realized the hour 
the sun was well down toward the piled-up 
magnificence of the Adirondacks and I 
hurried back to join the others. 

We had never watched for the evening 
flight at the slough before, and there was 
some doubt as to whether the ducks would 
come into the place before sundown or 
not. It was worth a chance, however, and 
we selected three good pools where the 
birds would be likely to settle, if any 
came, and composed ourselves to wait. 
Jim was across the pool from my stand 
and the Baritone located fifty yards be- 
low me. I had Jim’s morning stand and 
found .it very comfortable and pleasant 
to sit with my back against the soft earth 
thrown out on a woodchuck’s threshold 
and watch a pair of gray squirrels in a 
walnut opposite. Guns began to boom out 
on the main marsh, indicating that the 
evening flight had begun, but no fowl 
appeared over the bronze ramage of 
beeches, and I decided that none would 
come into the slough until it was too 
late to shoot. About this time I dis- 
covered that, with the exception of four 
cartridges loaded with duck charges, all 
the ammunition in my pockets consisted 
of small shot loads for snipe. The fact 
worried me little. Unless something hap- 
pened within the next fifteen minutes we 
should have to call it a day with what 
we already had, and I was content that 
this should be so. And then, without 
warning, the flight began! 


HERE was a sudden, electric hiss 

from behind; something that was 
dark and incredibly swift slanted over my 
head, and there, almost within reach of 
my gun barrels, hung twelve or fourteen 
teal, bobbing and vibrating a little, like 
so many spools suspended by rubber 
bands, and offering no apologies for this 
bit of duck magic which had filled an 
‘ empty atmosphere with birds in the blink 
of any eye. Certainly, for a bird that 
turns out to be such a solid fellow when 
actually in the bag, the teal is hardly more 
than a ghost when on the wing. “He is— 
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William Mills & Son 
23 PARK PLACE NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 
(OVER 100 YEARS) 

Sole Agents for 
H. L. LEONARD RODS 
The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


Our SPECIAL BOOKLET contains 
DESCRI PTIONS and PRICES of 














an A 
FLIES; HUMOROUS ARTICLE on 
ANGLING, and a “NOVEL INDEX" 
describing outfits for angling for various 
Game Fishes, Copy mailed on receipt 
of 10c in stamps. 


Rush Service for Fishing Tackle Gift Givers 


THOUSANDS OF ITEMS TO CHOOSE FROM 
A FEW SPECIALTIES FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


FLY CASTING TACKLE 


RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 


30 Yd. 
IMPERIAL (Wet Fly). ua oa 20" -75 ea. 
INTRINSIC rif Fly).. 9.00 iii +0 ” 


XES with compa 
BOXES with individual , at 
BOOKS (clips or pockets) 


SA 
FOR FLORIDA ANGLING 
RODS 


RE 
VOM HOFP B/Ocean T 
VOM HOFE B/Ocean Bonefi 


‘arpon. 6/0 (large) $80.00 
VOM HOFE B/Ocean Light To i. . 70.00 


65.00 NEPTUNE W 
NES—(600 FT. —_—— 
MILLS’ RED SPOOL Cuttyhunk (The World’s Best) F ya 

“SURFMAN’S” SPECIAL (Made of Extra Thin Yam) 12 Thread, $3.35; 


BAIT AND BAIT CASTING TACKLE 
RODS FOR BAIT AND BAIT CASTING 
(Bait Rods 7, ft. to 8% ft; Balt Casting 5% 
ARAGON" -BAIT, $7.75; BAIT CASTING 1.00 
“PRERLESS” , $9.85; BAIT CAST- 


4 

LEONARD,” Two-Piece, 5% ft. to 
(3 Agates) 4 

BAIT — Se eee REELS 
adruple Multiplying) 

“JERSEY,” No. 2315, Nickel Plated $3.00 

*“MANCO,”’ No. 3314, Jeweled Nickel Plated 8.75 

“CROWN SPECI AL,” Jeweled Nickel Silver 10.75 
.”" Plain or Jewel Beari 





ALL THE LATEST CASTING BAITS 
EVERYTHING FOR THE ANGLER 





LT WATER TACKLE 


FOR NORTHERN ANGLING 


H. L. LON. ARD Burt (wi 
MON. 


‘AND. 
MONARCH Weakfish 
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- $4.00 $4.00 $6.60 $780 
15 Thread, $3.50 
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New U.S. Navy Rain 
Suit, $3.75 Prepaid 


will keep you bE ty the hardest rain and 
protect against the roughest wind. Made 
ofthe best watersh cloth the Gov. 
ernment could find. 





P. and Cap. Ne > 
Blouse, Pants lever 
sticky like a slicker. Minos aon eae 
San cath ama mike alae ole 
without one. Send for one of these 
brand new suits, and if you sre not satis- 
fied, return it and your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


Mueller Distributing Co. 


209 Alamo Nat’ [Bank Bidg., San Antonio Tex; 














Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper” 
Made of Genuine ewer 

Men’s Sizes 6-11 - - = at $4. 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 at $35 
Sent prepaid papas 
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Sy, Mock the Iataest assortment of Snowshoes 

and Plomehide Clove nd Mina eine Beckkin 

Cieine Shows hove so ete, Oe vec 
Send for free catalog today 


METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 

















$1.25 





Between Lamb Skin and leather is an 
Price $1.25 postpaid. 


L. L. BEAN, Mfr. 


adjustable steel arch. 
for Hunting Shoe 


catalogue. next to foot. 
100 Main Street, Freeport, Me. 


Cold Proof 
Arched 


Innersole 


Takes away that 
flat-footed feeling 
so as to make your 
Hunting Rubbers 
and Moccasins feel 
the same as your 
everyday shoes, 
Every hunter 
should wear them 
on long tramps. 
Very best leather 
with Lamb Skin 
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SENECA 


I SXexe 8 (0) 


SPORTSMENS SOCKS 


Greater 
Foot Comfort 


O fully enjoy 

your outdoor 
winter sports, let 
your feet be warm, 
comfortable, we 1] 
protected. 

Red Tops are 
the first real winter 
sports socks, made 
just to meet the 
sportsman’s needs. 

Knitted from 
pure virgin wool 
of special selection, they are warm, soft 
and comfortable. Absorb and evapo- 
rate moisture freely. Wear through 
many seasons. Out skating, skiing, 
snowshoeing, hiking, hunting or tobog- 
ganing, they keep your feet feeling 
fine. 

Four styles, for men and women, 
$2.25 to $3.00. Unconditionally, 
guaranteed to give you thorough satis- 
faction. ‘For milder service, four 
**Russet Tops’’ 75c to $1.50. 

We supply direct if your dealer has 
not yet received his supply. 

Send for interesting, illistrated folder about foot 

comfort and correct socks for YOUR sports, 


SENECA KNITTING CO. 
SENECA FALLS, N. ¥. 
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Our Celebrated Trout Flies on 
Looped Gut, or on Eyed Hooks. 
Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 55c—Size 8, 60c Dozen 
Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 70c—Size 10, 80c—Size 8, 90c Dozen 
Catalogue A Flies, Leade pom Reels 


Lines, etc., Post 


WHITE BROTHERS 
17 Water Street Liverpool, England 
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“The Ideal Xmas Gift’ 


he isn’t—he is—and—he isn’t!” comes 
near to expressing the bird’s idea of a 
visit to a flock of decoys, and this ability 
has, before now, left many a gunner 
gaping while he tried to decide whether he 
saw ducks or just dreamed that he saw 
them. 


UT this flock paused for longer than 

the second I wasted in pure astonish- 
ment. Even as I fired I was conscious of 
other flocks which swung and dipped 
down into the ravine upon all sides. Some 
came directly from behind; others popped 
over the tree tops in front, and all were 
determined to alight somewhere in the 
slough. Jim and the Baritone were wildly 
engaged and I worked the .20 desperately. 
No matter how quickly I reloaded there 
were always dozens of fresh birds hover- 
ing within easy range, and a good many 
of these actually alighted in the pool 
within a few yards of me, quite disre- 
garding the spiteful crack of the smoke- 
less powder almost over their heads. My 
duck loads went in a moment and I[ felt 
a qualm of uncertainty when I dropped 
in a couple of charges of eights. A pair 
of blacks sailed by just as I snapped the 
gun shut and the first went down to the 
right barrel and the second to the left— 
clean killed by the snipe loads. And still 
they came, though the ravine gave up 
tumultuous sounds like a hand grenade 
range on a busy morning in 1918, and 
though we three were prancing up and 
down the banks in plain sight of every 
bird that came over. These ducks wanted 
to get in, and they didn’t care two hoots 
how many armed idiots had catfits on 
the banks. In the excitement many a 
bird escaped. because of the sheer audacity 
of its invasion. 


N no time I had tallied ten birds down 

in the marsh and in the alders behind 
me, and decided that I had all I could 
pick up in what was left of daylight. 
same thought came to the other chaps at 
about the same time and we laid down 
our guns and began the work of retriev- 
ing. Jim called across that he had eight 
birds down, 
Four of my ducks had fallen on dry 
ground and were easily gathered, but I 
had to get into the mud and water to my 
waist in order to pick up the. other six. 
And meanwhile the rain of ducks con- 
tinued, the flocks dropping about us in the 
gathering dusk and settling with contented 
quackings almost within reach of our 
hands. Whenever we moved they rose, 
but only to flutter a short distance and 
drop again into the water, scarcely alarmed 
at our proximity. 


FINISHED first, and with my ducks 

clutched in one hand and my gun in 
the other squelched down the bank to 
where the Baritone was operating. I 
found that enthusiast’s nether garments 
and his prized hip boots lying in the sheep 
while far out in the pool, posed in 
the attitude of an Indian maiden about to 
spear a salmon, stood the Baritone and 
fished with a long pole for a dead duck 
that floated farther out. Even as I 
watched, the: sunken log upon. which he 
balanced turned slowly over and dropped 
him neatly into the water up to his arm- 
pits. Casting away his pole he waded 
grimly out and seized the bird by the 
neck, turned and waded back to shore. 
I got on the opposite side of a small briar 
patch, where it seemed he would be un- 
likely to follow me, and laughed. 

“No, the boots didn’t keep my feet 
dry,” he mimicked my inquiry, “but I 
don’t care a*whoop—I ain’t had so much 
fun since the pig ate my little brother!” 
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: . all out- 
door sports, such as Hunting, Camping, 
Yachting, Motoring, Racing, etc. Special 


features are lightness, strength, compactness 
and quality heretofore unobtainable at this 
price; handsomely finished in hard enamel. 
Complete with solid leather case and straps. 
We, GEE GB ce vcnc sec cscscecoesess $22.50 
Order direct from this adv., as these goods 
are sold at too low a price to be catalogued. 
Send Check, Money Order or Bank Draft to 
receive prompt delivery, or, if you prefer, 


SEND NO MONEY 


Pay postman on arrival. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money back. Bank references, 
Send for FREE [Illustrated Catalogue of 
eo Goods. 

WARDS IMPORT Lemmas CORP. 
ase" tty ond New York 
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while the Baritone had nine. 








The above is a Special Offer to Readers of “Field 
& Stream’’—Prompt Action is urged as the same 
may be withdrawn without further notice. 





for sets, scarfs, coats, 
caps, gloves, etc. 
You get better furs by 
having them custom made, &f 
besides greater satisfac- 
tion and pride because you } 
personally trap the furs. 


Your wife, mother, sister 
or sweetheart will prize a §} 
handsome coat or set made 
from furs you furnish, and 
this will reflect your own good 
taste. Send your furs to Wil- 
lard’s and have them made 


The@OILLARD ex 


which will insure your getting only first class, guar- 
anteed workmanship. Our fifty-eight years’ standing 
in the fur trade is your assurance of our reliability. 
FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG gives the latest 
style ——— and full information. 

ay for your copy. 


H. WILLARD, SON & CO. 
! The Old Reliable Fur House 
Established 1864 
32 South FirstSt., Marshalltown, ta, } 
i S 








AREYOUAFUR BUYER? 


If you know how to grade and buy Furs 


YOU ARE THE FELLOW | WANT 


Big Money Awaits You on a Salary 
or Commission. WRITE ME, DO iT NOW. 
Address, D. COHEN 


114-116 West Main St., DANVILLE, ILL. 
The Old Reliable—Established 1879 


“The Trappers, Shippers and Buyers Friend” 













ZIP-ZIP 
THE LITTLE GIANT 
A great and rapid seller, some- 
thing every boy wants and never 
; scientifically and 
practically meade. If you like hunt~- 
ing and outdoor sport get a Zip-Zip. 
Prong made of beautiful metal. Fine 
Zip-Zip rubbers with plenty of pep and 
force. der from us or your dealer, 
Zip-Zip complete, 35c, 
or three for $1.00 


Automatic Rubber Co. 
Dept. 66, Columbia, S.C. 
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GREAT FOR EVERY COLD 
WEATHER OUT- 
DOOR ACTIVITY 


¥ « No matter what your favor- 
ite outdoor winter sport, you 
Fae will want one of these warm 
and comfortable coats. 
They give you wonder- 
ul weather protection 
without the usual bun- 
A dling. Made of strong 
moleskin that is wear, 
wind and rain proof. 
Lined from the neck 
to below the waist 
with the best sheep- 
skin that keeps the 
chill out and the 
warmth in. Extra 
large beaverized 
sheepskin shawl col- 
lar to keep ears and 
back of theneck warm. 
Belted and double- 
breasted, 36 inches 
long, cAL pock- 
ets, reinforced with leather 
points, Sleeves wool cloth lined 
with Double knitted wristlets 
at cuffs and shields at arm- 
holes. Absolute satisfaction 
guaranteed or money imme- 
















diately refunded 
Sizes 34-46 
Boys’ Sizes, 
Extra, 
Sent om Receipt of Money Order—postage collect. 
A FINE CHRISTMAS GIFT 
Manufactured by 
THE SPODAK- FRAZER co. 
764 Park Ave. Dept. D_Brookl 


Order by chest measurement only. 
-$7.95 














FURS 


Bring Higher Prices 
More Than Expected 


“Gentlemen: Your check came in Ti: = 
‘was much more than I expected., I like the 
way you grade Furs. Thanks.” 

P. J. Strahan, Hattan, Ark. 


Start Now— Ship Every Skin 


You, too, will like our grading and will be paid 
full prices ng ee > oe you send us just as 
Strahan wi fty-five years we have 
dealt fairly "+ poi trapper friends. Ship us 
every fur you haveon hand right now. There's 
an enormous demand for furs of f all kinds. 


Our Saving Passed to 
You in Higher Prices 


In besten furs by mail we save the heavy ex- 
pense of branch houses, traveling buyers and 
thecommission of the small lent agent. 
All this saving fo peased on to you in the form 
of HIGHER PRICES. 


You lose money unless you ship to 


S. Silberman &Sons 


TheHouse with a Million Friends 
717 Sliberman Bidg. Chicago, lll. 


* Ngarty 10,000 


Fishermen have written for HILDE- 
BRANDT'S HINTS on Fly and Spin- 

















ner fishing. Your copy is waiting for 
' you, Write for it today. 
=, The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
1200 High St., Logansport, Ind. 
| a2 Your Feet 
Warm and =i 
Water Ul 
Old ain. Ly Frontiersman’s hunting boot 
nd moccasin dressing. 
Webwpeeets, Preserves Softens 
Sent postpaid for 50c, Address 
DRY FUT CO., Box 52, West Tulsa, Okla. 
“FISHING ~ What 
Baits and When” 
Get this book. Gives expert data 








on what baits for what fish under 


ditione Sent FRE 
ti nm 

SOUTH BEND BAIT CO, 2226 
® High St.. South Bend, Ind. 
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| dicap about even. 
| bou would have admitted that. 


| mountain, two miles distant. 


(Continued from page 843) 
HUNTING IN THE CASSIARS 
By Thomas S. Arbuthnot 


I tried two long shots at his disabled 
hindquarters but neither touched him. 


GINcE I couldn’t hit him, there was 
nothing to do but to chase him. It 
was to be an obstacle race with the han- 
I think even the cari- 
He was 
paralyzed but he was on his home grounds. 

The course deserves a word of com- 
ment. It was a_ straightaway to the 
The ground 


| was undulating and the surface was al- 
| most pure moss of varying depth from 











just above the shoe-top to well above 
the knee. The snow and two days of rain 
had put it in prime shape for an obstacle 
race. There were several streams and 
one fair-sized river, but still we needn’t 
cross them until we come to them. 
Occasionally there was a stretch of 
firmer ground over which we could make 
fair time, but much of the chase was 
made over a rolling, mossy, grassy surface 
with clumps of scrub balsam and stretches 


| of muskeg. 


WE ran hard and, gaining a ridge 
every now and again, could see the 
caribou shuffling along directly away from 
us and getting stronger. I had “creased” 
him over the back, giving him a temporary 
paralysis of the hindquarters, but he was 
regaining his co-ordination. His gait was 
a walk and a lopsided trot. He was gain- 
ing on us and kept headed straight for the 
mountain. In this latter fact lay our 
hope, for we figured out that he wouldn’t 
be able to drag his hindquarters uphill. 
The chase was a heartbreaker. We went 
through one fair stream and several hun- 
dred yards of muskeg. I tried one more 
long shot without effect. Then we de- 
cided to run him to the mountain, and 
stake everything on his inability to climb 
it. I was so disgusted with and mad at 
myself for letting the bull up in the first 
place that I was ready to see the thing 
through. The Indian was in front. I 
heard him say, “Bad luck.” I looked and 
here was really a good-sized river. He 
said, “Get on, I pack you,” and leaned 
down, but I felt the whole responsibility 
for this fool chase, so refused. In fact, 
I felt more like carrying him across. We 
waded into the thing and floundered our 
way to the opposite bank. After that my 
shoes and leggings and pants sloshed at 
every step. The time came when the 
caribou reached the base of the mountain, 
and sure enough he tried to go straight 
up. To our delight he couldn’t do this 
with any facility. He slowed down a lot 
and several times stopped. This allowed 
us to gain and when we got to the base 
of the mountain, he was only about 250 
yards away. 


E stood nearly broadside—puffing 

away, and I took careful aim and 
fired. He went down in front, but in- 
stantly picked himself up and stood broad- 
side behind a little clump of balsam. We 
climbed closer and got to where we could 
see a little of his rump. Again I fired 
and again he stumbled and righted him- 
self. The Indian said, “My! That strong 
bull.” The truth of the matter was, I 
was just clipping a little of the hide here 
and there and wasn’t putting any bullets 
where they would do any good. We 
climbed the mountain. He had all the 
uphill going he cared to try so down the 
mountain he started, diagonally across us. 
For the life of me I couldn’t get a decent 
shot on account of the scrub foliage, but 
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Why You Pay Moré 


for Goerz Binoculars 


Not because there is in them 
more glass, metal or leather 
than in inferior glasses, but be- 
cause it costs more to make 
glasses that serve you better— 
for the skill and care and expe- 
rience that enable Goerz glasses 
to perform for a lifetime a ser- 
vice inferior glasses never can 
give. That service means the 
power of seeing farther and bet- 
ter in poor light—of getting ob- 
jects seemingly lost in the haze 
of distance, sharply defined and 
free from distortion. 


Would you be satisfied with a 
rifle that enabled you almost to 
hit the bullseye? Why be satis- 
fied, then, with glasses that are 
limited in the service they can 
give? You buy binoculars but 
once. 


Goerz: Binoculars, like Goerz 
Cameras and Lenses, give ser- 
vice plus. 





C. P. Goerz American Optical Company 
319F East 34th St., New York City 


The Goerz Guarantee 
Tag marks the genuine 
and protects you. Look 
for it. 





SOERZ 


Prism 
Binoculars’ 


























. SKIS 
<-> for CHRISTMAS 


Make an ideal gift.. The 
whole family will enjoy 
-winter’s most thrilling, 
invigorating sport. 


Y NORTHLAND 
SKIS 


made of the finest sliver- 
Proof woods obtainable, are 
the fastest, smoothest run- 
ning skis you can buy. Send 
for free booklet on skiing. 
Took for the deer-head 
trade-mark. 





World’s Largest Ski Manufacturers ee Ps coe gy 
annteeteneeeeeennemmeenee 











your own hides 


Young's Orga Easy y Tanning Compound 
d musk- 
= ——_ mink, ong oo cavy and other 
small hides can be tanned intofur pelts and leather 
suitable for ladies’ coats, muffs, caps, mittens and 

fur garments. Used from coast to coast and 
pronounced to be the best t tanning compound vn 

and @ 

















the market. Full deseri 
skinning, stretching, iuuien, ete,, with 
N) garton, 50c $1.00. 
, d the 
CHICAGO ANIMAL STRIES 
1321 North St., CHICAGO, 
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A REAL COOK STOVE 


AND IT FOLDS INTO THIS 
EASILY-CARRIED PARCEL! 
HERE is a thorough- 
ly practical stove 
for campers, which can 
be folded into 4 in. x 
12 in. x 20 in. Weighs 
only 15 Ibs. Made of 


best quality Black Iron. No screws or 
bolts. Will last a lifetime. The 


LIVINGOOD COLLAPSIBLE 
CAMP STOVE 


when set up is: 11% in. high by 12% in 
wide by 20% in. long. Burns hacoaia. 
wood or other fuel perfectly. 
Extra quick heater. 


Factory Price,$7.50 


With Legs. $8.50 


Outfit complete with Legs, Oven and 
Hearth, $13. Express charges collect. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Dealers: Write for proposition. 






Pat. Appid. For 























| Two New Livingood Products 
|“Oasis” Running-Board Refrigerator 
| “Worth-Mor” Folding Table and Chair | 


Write for descriptive literature’ 





iF YOUR DEALER CANNOT SUP. 
PLY YOU ORDER DIRECT FROM 
FACTORY. 


LIVINGOOD 


Manufacturing Corporation 


LEBANON PENNA 


FISH BITE 


Like hungry wolves and fill 
your string if you use 


H &R BAIT 


Best catfish bait ever discovered. 
Keeps you busy pulling them out. 
If you don’t auk more than your 
neighbor, your money cheerfully refunded. 
Write to-day and get a box, 50 cents, 
to introduce. Agents wanted. 


H & R SPECIALTY CO. 


PONTIAC, ILL. 























For Your Phonograph 
THE GEST OIL 1S NONE TOO GOOLE 
Sacra ste St certs, es] 
less. 
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wmf. a1E, Hew Setter, mans. CLEANS 














Lglat tn lph-Lntadalatatoig your eyes to 
the wonders above. 
Stretch the wings of 
your imagination on 
us starlight nights and 

- find yourself  re- 

Fame and strengthened. Learn the stars and 
their stories with a Radium Star Map. It 
shinee in the dark. Constellations shown by 


4 ft. map, $8.50. Used by 
leading schools, “colleges and universities. 
E. B. SUNDELL, 643 Ontario St., Oak Park, Il. 
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finally he got below us and turned into 
a little open space where the Indian said, 
“That’s fine place to skin him.” re- 
member being so peeved and mad that I 
said, “Give me a few more shots and I'll 
have him skinned.” Anyhow, as he ambled 
into the open space, I fired and broke his 
back, and the chase was over. There is 
one thing in working for what you get 
in order to enjoy it, and another in getting 
what’s coming to you for the way you 
work it. 


HERE was the bull. We sat down 

beside him to recover while I apolo- 
gized to the Indian for letting the caribou 
up the first time. It was all due to na- 
ture-studying the rest of the herd. The 
bull had run us two miles across country, 
bad for packing. I started to get the 
horses but the guide called to me that 
we wouldn’t be able to do that and make 
camp much before midnight. So after 
quickly skinning the head we decided to 
leave everything just where it was until 
the next day. Then we started to slosh it 
back to the horses and got to camp at half- 
past nine, soaked, tired and hungry, but 
victorious. 

My brother had had a field-day, a fine 
bull caribou and two splendid rams (Ovis 
stonei). The latter were almost iden- 
tical in size and shape. He had a mo- 
nopoly on picking things up in bunches. 
Ten days before he got three grizzlies 
without moving his feet. Today he actu- 


ally rode his horse to within shooting 
distance, dismounted and knocked over 
two rams. A half-hour after we had 


separated in the forenoon he and his guide 
rode around the grassy shoulder of a low 
mountain and found the two of them 
within gunshot. Two others were sighted 
far up the mountain. 

These stood around so long that the 
guide decided to hunt me up. So without 
going to the dead rams he and my brother 
backed away. The latter got well down 
the mountain and acted as lookout, while 
the guide made a fruitless search for me. 
Even while they were skinning their rams 
the two intended for me refused to quit 
the mountain—although they loitered 
around at a pretty high and safe distance. 


(To be continued in next issue) 


(Continued from page 836) 


THE STORY OF THE SPRINGER 
SPANIEL 


By Freeman Lloyd 


City, and Piccadilly has the best in London 
Town. 


‘THE. more important introduction of 
springers into America—North Amer- 
ica—is of comparatively recent date, al- 
though some have been owned in the 
provinces of Manitoba and Ontario, 
for some years. It has been said that 
the French Canadians of Quebec have 
always had several of these dogs, and, as 
we know, they are very keen sportsmen 
and require hunters and retrievers which 
are something other than dogs to look at. 
In short: they require a dog that will 
work ’cock, grouse, rabbit, etc., to 
the gun one day; the same dog to go 
marsh-shooting, duck hunting, or anything 
else on the next day. The springer-spaniel 
filled the bill, and that is why Canada 
has given the lead in the way of sporting 
spaniels; indeed, to my own knowledge, 
one Canadian spent over $15,000 purchas- 
ing and importing English springer-spaniel 
stock, during the summer months of 1922. 
As for the all-round capabilities of the 
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od Yeah be Proud 


of the soft stylish furs GLOBE 
experts create from skins of your 
own catch. They have a 

value which makes them to 
mother, wife or sweetheart. 

Our 48-page Book of Styles shows 
with actual photographic = 
trations what we can make 

skins. Satisfied tein 
a in forty-six states are 
that we can satisfy you. 
Every hunter or lover of out- 
cae should have this book. Your 
is FREE. Ask for it. 


Globe TanningCo. 
<O550 8. E First 





A PIPE YOU WILL 
ALWAYS ENJOY 
Pat. Pig. Note the holes in the stem—5 of them. 


Short Handle Long Stem Pipe 
Smoke travels 18 inches thru this pipe—down one hole 
and back another—cooling and mellowing it delightfully 
before it reaches your mouth. wondertully pleasant 
smoke, free from undesirable acids. Genuine Bakelite stem; 
bowl, high-grade briar; mouthpiece, hard rub’ and con- 
structed to check backflow of saliva. Pipe light; easily 
cleaned. Guaranteed exactly as represented or money re- 
turned. Price $3. Order C.O.D. if you prefer, pay postman. 


chara MFG. CO., ee s Neb, 
A REAL 
Christmas Gift 


for a sportsman friend—a subscrip- 
tion to FIELD AND STREAM, or 
a subscription with one of the many 
sportsman’s books specially offered 
on the various pages throughout this 
issue. We will send him a card as 
remembrance from you. 












a Re el meet 
t gler- - 
we Ss 1 7 19° 
Seer. *158e 
Bass.M 


Pork Rind sk yor 5¢ Jar. 























Sok acta ie ate 


Save You 




















Field and Stream—December, 1922 


NOTICE TO SPORTSMEN 


Ward’s Natural Science Est. of 84 Col- 
lege Ave., Rochester, N. Y., who for over 
fifty years has been doing the taxidermy 
work of the leading museums of the coun- 
try, is now mounting game heads, birds, 
fishes or rugs, and doing expert tanning 
for sportsmen who want their trophies 
correctly mounted. 
Send for their free booklet. 

“If it’s worth doing, it’s worth doing right” 








“‘the ideal holiday gift’’ 
ADVENTURES 
IN 


ANGLING 


By VAN CAMPEN HEILNER 





Konsas City Star: ‘‘A book that will stir the bil- 
ious blood more potently than any molasses and 
sulphur concoction ever 1, Whol 
instructive, beautiful,” 

N. Y. Evening Mail: “The most interesting and 
instructive book on salt water angling that has 
yet been published.” 

Newark Evening News: “‘Heilner at his best.” 

San Francisco Bulletin: ‘“‘A man who wants to stay 
at home and attend to business is taking an 
awful chance reading it.’’ 

Field and Stream: ‘An exceptional book, Should 
be in every sportsman’s library.’ 


Single Copies $3.00 
With a year’s subscription to Field & Stream $4.25 


FIELD&STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


25 West 45th St., New York City 














Six Years with the Texas Rangers 
By Capt. Gillett 
sort of book the late Col, Roosevelt would 


“Once you've started it you hate to lay it aside.” 
A true story of the thrilling adventures of America’s 
*‘Mounted Police’’ in clearing the Texas Frontier of 














Indians and desperadoes. 332 pages; illustrated. 
Edition limited. $2.50 prepaid. 

Glad to send a descriptive folder. 
J.B. GILLETT Box 258 Marfa, Texas 








springer, I have a young bitch of 15 
months of age which has actually taught 
a 4-year-old fox terrier to hunt and kill 
rats, and mark a ground hog. Also I 
have seen an old springer bitch that had 
the nerve and temerity to tackle a badger! 
She met more than her match. The won- 
derful nose of the springer for all game 
in every clime will at once be noticed by 
the sportsman. At the Manitoba Trials 
one of the competitors on the Saturday, 
had only arrived on the previous Monday, 
after a long and tedious, strictly kennel 
confined passage and travel from England. 
She had not been out of her new kennel, 
that is to say worked or practised on 
Canadian game of any description; yet 
she proved one of the very best workers, 
finders and retrievers among the twenty- 
six experienced springer dogs and bitches 
running at that meeting. 


HAT the working springer and game- 

hunting, hawking spaniel was in wide 
European use in the tenth and eleventh 
centuries may be noted through the cir- 
cumstance, noticed in early English his- 
tory, which seems to prove that one of the 
landings of the Danes in England was 
occasioned by the sagacity and affection of 


a spaniel: 
Lodebrock of the blood royal of 
Denmark, and father of Humber and 


Hubba, being in a boat with his hawks 
and his dog, was unexpectedly driven on 
the coast of Norfolk by a storm, where, 
being discovered and suspected as a spy, 
he was brought to Edmund, at that time 
king of the East Angles. He made him- 
self known to Edmund, who treated him 
with kindness, and with whom he became 
a great favorite, particularly because of 
his skill and dexterity in the chase. The 
king’s falconer became jealous of this 
attention, waylaid Lodebrock, murdered 
him, and concealed his body among some 
bushes. He was very soon missed at 
Court, and the king manifested great im- 
patience to know what had become of 
him, when his spaniel, which had stayed in 
the woods by the corpse of his master, 
till famine forced him thence, came and 
fawned on the king, and enticed him to 
follow him. The body was found, and 
the murderer ultimately discovered. As 
a punishment for so atrocious a crime, 
he was placed alone in Lodebrock’s boat, 
attd committed to the mercy of the sea, 
which, it seems, bore him to the shore 
which Lodebrock had quitted. The boat 
was recognized, and the assassin, to avoid 
the punishment which awaited him, said 
that Lodebrock had been put to death by 
order of Edmund, which exasperated the 
Danes so much, that they determined on 
the invasion of England. 


[* will thus be seen that the springer 
spaniel is no new fad—no new idea. 
The same dog that was working to hawks 
a thousand years ago, is working to the 
gun today. As repeatedly written of late 
the spaniel—the working springer spaniel 
—is the same now as he was in the years 
of yesterday, and he will remain the same 
in the years of tomorrow. Just two years 
ago, FIELD AND STREAM commenced to re- 
introduce this useful breed of gun dogs 
to the five millions of American and 
Canadian men and women who _ go 
a-gunning with the old scatter lady ~— 
those wanting a smart hunting dog for 
work on land and in water—a dog 
with a nose, a dog with a brain, a dog 
with a willingness, a dog not afraid of 
weather conditions, and a dog of equable 
and dependable temperament. That is, 
the springer spaniel here portrayed by 
pen and print, and the following is a de- 
scription of the points of the serviceable 








Give a Hawkeye 


This popular Basket Refriger- 
ator makesan ideal Christmas 
gift and many time reminder 
of the donor’s thoughtfulness 
and taste. 


stand 
the wear and tear of frequent use, 
it retains the same beauty and de- 
pendable usefalness through years 
= 2 service. surprisingly 

too, because onl EN small 

ice keeps food fresh and 
piece of ice ke Il for 24 hours. 


TO Ciegseane $6.50 
Prepaid 


Sent repaid to any point in the 
United States, $6.50 in the East; $7.50 
west of the Rocky Mountains. os 
yours today—for your own com: fort, 
or for your friend’s added enjoy- 
ment. Your money back ja 
completely satisfied. 


a i popules ots styles are illustrated 


_Ask your dealer or write 
Basket Company 


300 Hawkeye Bidg. 
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r All Your Outdoo: 


PUCKESCOPE” 


THE POCKET TELESCOPE 
The companions with whom you tike to 
hunt, fish and hike will appreciate the 
Pockescope. Magnifies 4'/ times. Only 3% 
inches long. In limp leather case that fits the 
pocket. If your dealer can't supply you, 
send us $2 plus Se postage for each one. Money back if 
not pleased. It will be a Christmas gift your friends will 
remember the year round. 
WOLLENSAK Grr. co. 
28-20 Clinton Ave. Soto, BF. 


TURKEY CALLS 


A new invention by an old experienced turkey 
hunter that imitates perfectly the call and gobble 


of the Wild Turkey. 
Easily manipulated. A perfect boon for the 











amateur. I make them by hand, test them; and 
guarantee satisfaction. Price by mail, $5.00 each. 
T. H. RANEY Chapel Hill, N. C. 





SMOKE OUT 
EIc. WITH MINK, SKUNK, “COON” RABBITS. 






eonevane 
weather trappers smoke out more mink, “coon” 
aE en, » in ono day San can take in trapein a month 


itr eile Fu tclshow sho, tng the a ne ine in prt 
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The Greatest 


Bear Hunt 


Told by C. E. Sykes, in 3 parts, in Out- 
door Life this winter. His Alaskan 
expedition collected 17 specimens of 
the big browns—one a record-breaker 
measuring 12 feet. The greatest thriller 
of a bear story ever written. Picture 
shows Mr. Sykes with one of the 
medium-size specimens. 




















Outdoor Life also contains many Fishing 
and Camping stories by Western Sportsmen 
whohave“ben thar.” OurArms and Ammu- 
nition Department is conceded one ofthe very 
best in the Sporting Field. Come and live in 
the Rocky Mountains and the Great West 
for a few hours by reading the December 
number of 


Oxtdoor [ike 


The Leading Western Sportsman's Magazine for 
a Quarter of a Century. 


December Issue at Newsstands Now, 20c. 
SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


Six Months for 75c. 
OUTDOOR LIFE, 1820 Curtis Street, Denver Colo. 












A CHRISTMAS GIFT 
thet will thrill the heart of any man or bey. 
His individual SPORTSMAN 
XE at the same price you pay 
for an ordinary one. 


DELIVERED 
$ 1 ” ANYWHERE 








INITIAL 
PERMANENTLY ETCHED 


= | —_ 


Weight 1% Ibs. Best quality 13- 
in. handle, perfectly balanced, tem- 
pered and tested Guaranteed to the 
limit to be the best sportsman axe 
made—or money back instantly. 


UNTIL JAN, Ist Stave i a FREE 


SHEATH WITH Each AaxkE— 
Send for yours now—be sure to state initial wanted 
CIRCULAR ON REQUEST. 


MURKIN SUPPLY CO., WARREN, PENNA. 
















LINED LEATHER 
JE RKINS 


New U. Army stand- 
ard jerkins with govern- 
ment inspection label. 
Made of fine quality tan 
leather, lined with olive 
drab wool cloth. Suitable 
for men or women for 


every outdoor activity. 
Sizes, 38 to 46. Ship- 
ping weight, 3 pounds. 


Write for FREE, big 
catalogue No. 122 of 
Army, Navy, Camp and 
4 Sporting Goods. 


Uy RUSSELL’S INC. 
PP 245 W. 42nd St., New York 
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springer spaniel as he is seen by the 
writer : 

Heap—Skull long and broad rather than 
narrow; a stop; the muzzle long and of 
a depth that doesn’t incline to snipyness 
at its end, 

Eves—Not bulging; bright, intelligent 
and as dark as can be bred; a dark haszel- 
colored eye is preferable. 

Neck—Long, strong and slightly arched. 

Ears—Long, low-set, lobular and well 
feathered with straight hair. 

30pY—Fairly heavy body; legs consid- 
crably longer than in the general run 
of show bench Sporting spaniels (1922); 
but not so long as in the Irish water 
spaniels. Sises: 36 pounds and under; 
36 «pounds. The larger English 
springers run to 50 pounds and over. 

Nose—Large, soft; capacious nostrils. 

SHOULDERS AND CHEst—Shoulders long 
and sloping; chest deep and fairly broad. 

Hinp Quarters—Long, hocks well let 
down; stifles moderately bent, not turned 


over 


inwards or outwards and never straight. 
In the hindquarters lie the propelling 
power; sce that the springer is sound 
behind. 


SterN—Docked; less than one-third of 
tail removed when a young puppy. As 
the movement of the spaniel’s tail when 
the dog ts hunting, gives the sign of near- 
ness of game, the dock should not be too 
short; low carried and always “merry.” 

Feet AND Lecs—TJhe feet large, close- 
toed, well feathered between the toes, 
and the pads capacious and thickly leath- 
ered. Strong, short pasterns; a big firm 
tread of foot is desired. Strong-boned 
and straight legs of good length suggest- 
ing activity with great strength. 

Coat—Hard, straight, silvery 
not wooly; not curly; it may be 
Curly coats gather burrs, etc. 

Cotors—White and liver, white and 
black, roans, black, liver or any other 
spaniel color. A _ parti-color springer is 
the more desirable for covert shooting, 
the white being more distinguishable in 
heavy brush or bush than the self-colored 
dog. 

GENERAL APPEARANCE AND CHARACTER- 
Istics—An active, useful medium-sized 
dog, handy for conveyance in the personal 
wagon, automobile, boat and canoe; a 
good-tempered, gentle, long-eared dog, 
generally aggressively affectionate; given 
to retrieving even as a puppy and a nat- 
ural hunter at eight months old. A dog 
that takes correction without sulking; one 
ever mindful of his master’s eye, voice and 
hand. A dog one of whose breed founded 
the chief Order of Denmark, now called 
THe ORDER OF THE ELEPHANT instituted in 
memory of spantel called Wu_tpprat, 
which had showed attachment to the mon- 


(white), 
broken. 


arch when deserted by his subjects. The 
motto to the order is, “WiILDBRAT WAS 
FAITHFUL.” 


ea is the springer spaniel the world 
of tomorrow will be anxious to own 
and to work with the shotgun. 














A Christmas Suggestion 


DRY POINTS 
By ROLAND CLARK 


See full page reproductions in May, 
July, September and October numbers, 
Priced from $20 to $60 each. 
For other Subjects and Prices 
Address Roland Clark 
61 E. 86th St. New York, N. Y. 











A REAL 
CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT 


for Your Hunting or 
Fishing Pal 


your Guide, or the farmer who so 
generously let you shoot over his 
place this Fall. 


What could be more appro- 
priate or more appreciated as a 
Christmas or New Year’s gift than 
a year’s subscription to FIELD 
AND STREAM —a reminder 
each month in the year of the good 
times you have had together. 


We will send him a card 
as a remembrance from you. 

















Your Skin can be Quickly Cleared of 

Sst Acne Eruptions on the face 
or bod larged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
WRITE TODAY 


for my E Booklet, 
“A CLEAR-TONE SKIN”, telling how I cured 
myself atue being afflicted 15 years, 000 Cold 


com Se aivens. 159 lear your ee o— above ———- 
“R Wea ye 
When Your Eyes feel Dull 


and Heavy, use Murine. It In- 
stantly Relievesthat Tired Feelin: 
—Makes them Clear, —~ an 
Sparkling. Harmless. Sold and 
Recommended by All Druggists. 


NE; 
JR! EYES 
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~The Great New Sport 


From California to Florida, through Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, Louisiana, 
Mississippi and Alabama, you will find this winter, and all winter long, a constantly 
flowing stream of automobiles, some with trailers and some without, but all with 
complete camping outfits. And an equally steady stream flowing Westward; and 
tributary streams without number flowing down from every state and county of the 
North. 








Scores of thousands of families will spend the winter months in the sunny South, 
living in the open and enjoying life as never before. Will you be among them? If 
so we offer you a book that is literally worth its weight in gold— 


“"TOURIST CAMP GROUND DIRECTORY” 


It will give you the exact location of every auto-camping site in every state in the 
Union, with a complete description of the facilities afforded by each one. Note 
sample below.— 


CALIFORNIA 
ANAHEIM, pop. 9,800. Stoves. Fuel. Gas. City water. Toilets. 


Electric hts. _Wooded. 2 blocks.. Police protection. 50 
cents per day. Permit obtained at grounds. nformation at 
; Chamber of Commerce. 


ALTURAS, pop. 2,500. Fuel. Wood. City water. Well equip 
rest room and toilet. Partly wooded. Centrally located. '0- 
lice protection. Free. No permit required. Information at 
Modoc County Development Board. ithin six miles of Al- 
turas there are three Trout streams, along which there are 
many camping sites open to the public. 


NDE, pop. 
















It will also give you a large map of the United States showing all principal roads, 
all cities, all camping sites, etc. With this book you can plan each day’s drive as far 
in advance as you like with certain knowledge of finding good and safe camping 
accommodations at the day’s end. 


You may have this book with a year’s subscription for Field and Stream for $2.75; 
if already a subscriber send us 50 cents, money order or stamps. 


USE THIS COUPON NOW! 











FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 





[] Herewith cheque for $2.75 for a 12 months’ subscription and 1 copy of the Tourist Camp 
Ground Directory. 


C0 6666 66S TH OOS 66 O.0:6 SESH SC EDMSSHSHSEHOS HOA SSEHSHSHRE SCHORSCHSHKEC SKF OKESBS CCHS OBE ORES CERO 4S Oe eer 
00 6006 OO 6 OHS OH OHS EOS OHEL TOS OCS EHH HEE SOHEHAES EH. 8HHFE ODEO 60/0 609 6 OC HTERO CEO ERS CEES PEAS OP Cees 
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[] 1 am already a subscriber. Herewith 50c for one copy of Directory. 





























Xmas Furs— 
Rugs-——Game Trophies 


For her—nothing rivals a 
fine fur garment made to 
order from skins of your own 
taking. There’s value, thought- 
fulness, personality in such a gift, 
For him—if he’s a robust sport- 
lover, a Jonas mounted game head¥ 
to decorate his den or office. 
For both—fur rugs, rich in beauty—} 
everlasting. 
TWO ART FREE 
CATALOGS 
One shows all manner of fur garments, 
wraps, caps, gloves, etc., with cost of making 
from furs you furnish or from our own—and 
we operate the largest tanning and dressing 
factory in the West. 
The other, beautifully illustrated. is rich in 
trophy gift suggestions. Send for both today. 


JONAS BROS. 
1021 Broadway DENVER, COLO. 
Branch: Livingston, Mont. 














“PREMIER” MALLARD, Reg. U. 8S. Patent Office 
Make No Mistake—The 
Ducks Won’t! 


Do you know why that old fellow is a flyin’ 
out there in front? It’s because he knows a lot 
—the Weisenheimer of the flock! That’s the 
reason your decoy must look so much like a real 
duck—you gotta fool this wise old bird. 

There are thirty years of experience behind 
every Mason Decoy. Ask the old duck hunter 
and he'll tell you they are the best money can 

y. All species. Perfect in shape and colora- 
tion. At all good dealers, Send for interesting 
booklet today. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 
5970 MILFORD ST. DETROIT, MICH. 











Keep warm in this “ 
Ideal Xmas Gift 
This is the time anyone will appreciate the 


protection and warmth of the 
GENUINE 


HUDSON'S BAY 


BLANKETS 


These blankets have been used by the In 
dians and trappers of Northern Canada for 
hundreds of years. Made of the highest 
grade pure long-fibred Australian wool; shed 
water; colors guaranteed fast. Khaki, Gray, 
White, Blue, Scarlet and Green. Will last 
for years. USED IN THE HOME AS 
WELL AS OUTDOORS. Ask your dealer, 
or send for full description, Dept. F. 


The D. Pike Company TORONTO™ CANADA 














GET THE HABIT TO SEND YOUR HIDES AND 
FURS TO US FOR THE BEST TANNING 


Save money by having your ewnhides and furs 
made into useful articles, such as robes, coats, 
fur sets, chokers, mittens, gloves, caps, buck- 
skin, oak, harness, lace and sole leather. We 
also do taxidermy and repair work. We are 
alwaysin the market for raw hides, furs and 
junk, Write for free price lists and tags. 


THE BISMARCK HIDE AND FUR CO. Bismarck, N.D. 














(Continued from page 849) 
TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
Edited by Ladd Plumley 
down the river. Ted, Ted, look out for 

the log!” 

Trouble-makers were sure chasing me 
like dogs would follow a butcher wagon. 
But luck was still with me, and the log 
swung on down the river, just missing my 
line and doing no harm. 

A little after this I found a shallow 
place. The fish was now pretty much all 
in, and I landed him in the shallow place 
with little trouble. The fight had lasted 
nearly an hour. 

When the fish was lying on its side, 
safely on the sand, and the sun shining 
on it—gee! but it was sure a beauty sight. 
I would give almost anything I’ve got for 
a colored picture that would look like it. 


HEN, and quite suddenly, I kad the 

notion that I was almighty warm 
somewhere at my rear, and grabbed for 
that place. Warm! I'll say it—hot! It 
seems that in my excitement I put my 
pipe, lighted, in the back pocket of my 
pants, and with my hanker there. Say, 
I found I was well scorched! and in 
rather a tender place. It wasn’t so funny 
to me as to the others. 

Dolan looked at Beans, and then they 
both yelled their snickers. “Ted, you old 
son of a gun, you’re a human volcano,” 
shouted Dolan. 

This, what I have told you about, was 
the busiest, and at the end, the warmest 
hour of my life to date with a fishing rod. 


ET’S jump from blue Southern waters 
to the Middle West. Here’s the ex- 
citing tale of the catching of a large- 
mouth black bass that gained first prize 
for its class in the 1916 Fishing Contest. 
If there’s a boy around, take notice! This 
fishing story is mixed in with an Indian. 
The bass was some bass, all right. 
Seven and a half pounds, 21% inches 
stretch, and 16% inches around the waist 
line. It was caught in East Lake, Wis- 
consin, by Mr. E. L. Hunter. And in a 
sneaking manner, for the male Hunter 
now wears the Brass Knobs, the Fishing 
Editor wishes Madam Hunter had done 
the trick. Read! 





WHO WEARS THE BRASS KNOBS 
NOW? 


By E. L. Hunter 


WASN’T after a prize bass when I 

went fishing on the morning of August 
16, 1916. I was only trying my very best 
to catch a bigger bass than my wife had. 
So far this season she has worn the belt 
in the bass line, and if she were com- 
pelled to wear it around her head it 
would have to be pretty big. At least 
that’s the way she had acted around here. 

We had always had in our family, and 
in my son-in-law’s, a spirited contest as 


| to who caught the biggest bass, and the 


one that yanked the biggest “wore the 
Brass Knobs.” And that is just what my 
wife had been wearing for some time, 
won by catching a five pound, six ounce 
bass. 

So that morning, as I had hopes the 
Brass Knobs would swing in my direc- 
tion, when she asked me fool question 
number 6,546,777, “Where are you go- 
ing?” I just told the truth and simply 
answered in that one important word, 
“Fishing !” 

She turned around and gazed at me. I 
think she had misgivings as to the Brass 
Knob business. Then, saying nothing, 
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TWMiil ano 


Fifth /henue’ kvorite/7ix 


There i 1S something 
atiteeeleve)el al 


Wa DEMUTHeCo 


NEW YORK 





Pearl Handle! Those who 
are particular about details of ap- 
pearance in all things truly appre- 
ciate Keen Kutter penknives— 
designs to suit personal preference. 


Simmons Hardware Company 


KEEN KUTTER 


A Year’s Wear 
or a New Pair Free 
That’s our guarantee of 





AS) 





and 2 Fi st: 
never rot. Always 
Gartors,-S0er 
tere Be. * qa t givir ithe 
n \- 
7 £2, Feaeetabines : ery pair. 
Nu-Way Strech Suspender Co., Mfrs. 
Dept. F 112 Adrian. Mich, 








correspondence methods. Diploma | 

We assist cradents and erednehes fa 
getting started and their businesses. Estab- 
— oe Write for information; it will open your 


eyes. it 
American Landscape School, 575, Newark, New York 
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ship furs 


Split your ne ment skin for skin 
se for grade. Send one half to the 
use you've been shipping to and the 

fous half to Fouke at once. See how 
much more you get from Fouke. Let 
the checks tell the story. You 

will get a whole lot more for 

the furs you ship to Fouke, 

you can bet your bottom dollar 

on that. ‘Prices don’t mean 
nuthin’’—it’s the grading that counts 
and Fouke grading always makes 
your fur checks bigger. SHIP NOW! 


Order traps and baits now. ‘Send coupon below at once, 


, for lowest prices on trappers supplies, get free samples 
OXENT (kills human scent) and REMOV-A-SMEL 
destroys skunk smells instantly). 


Get free Trapper’s 
—s— showing all kinds of traps and new paste baits, 


poe ye gtade furs. We keep = 
on fur market all season. 
att SEND COUPON TODAY TO TO 


715 FOUKE 
Co. BUILDING 


Fur LOUIS, MO. 


"sis poe be FUR gg 
Send me sam; eget hynny aay ¢ Lewis, Mo, -A-SMEL, 


r’s K me posted 
the fur market ail se season. on” Aff rRE ah ” 
Name 








Town 


































IDEAL 
for XMAS GIFTS 


+ Hunters and trappers will find this 
comfortable, snug-fitting boot a wel- 
come change from the ordinary, clumsy, 
heavy, “‘leg-tiring’’ kind. Ideal for all 
*“out-door sport purposes. Made from 
soft, yet. strong, dark tan’ leather, 
with heavy water-proofed soles, Gen- 
uine Goodyear Welt, -18” . 
Men’s sizes only 5-11, $10.00. Every 
boot and moccasin we make is 
guaranteed to give lasting 
satisfaction. 
No. 
4256 
FOR THE WOMEN FOLKS 
STYLE 251—A practi- 
cal house slipper, com- 
fortable and serviceable No. 25! 
and pleasing in appear- 
ance. Made from dark tan Elk leather, trimmed with 
red ribbon and lined to match. Women’s sizes, 3-7, 
$3.25. Misses’ sizes, 11-2, $3.00. Whole sizes only. 


HOUSE SLIPPER FOR MEN 
STYLE 1051—The kind of a 
slipper a man likes—com- 
fortable and durable 
Tan Elk with chrome 











soles. Carried in 

. whole and half 

No. ae Sizes. Men's sizes, 

1051 Pa 6-11, $3.75. Boys’ 

sizes, 2-5/%, $3.50. 

A patr of these te bound to please. Rush your order 
with remittance today Don’t delay! 


CATALOG OF OTHER STYLES ON REQUEST 


Berkshire Moccasin Co., Dept. F., Holliston, Mass. 

















The — ““Pull-Up” Gribbage Board 
and Geaeral Game Gounter 


lFor keeping seny and ribbage, Pinochle and other 


ames. 140 pegar’eh ly and handsomely made, 
e ideal e & tae a man. Choice of 
‘nickeled or color Seek by parcel post, insured. 
THE SPECIALTY , Box 162, Cortland, N.Y 





Field 


she went into the house. I went on, ma- 
liciously Brass Knobwards. 


Shee: morning was made to order, It 
had been hot and dry for this country 
for weeks, but it had cooled off the eve- 
ning before and the sky was hazy, show- 
ing signs of thickening up. There was a 
nice ripple on the lake, caused by a south- 
west wind. It was about 6:30 a. m. 

I thought I would row down and get 
my pal, Howard Moore. I call him 
Chief. An Indian lad of about sixteen, 
living on the shore of the lake. He can 
handle a boat to perfection. 

Chief had seen me coming and already 
had come down to the shore, ready and 
anxious to go. He never fishes any him- 
self, but he enjoys pulling a boat and 
watching me handle the big fellows. And 
I will say there are big ones in this lake! 
Chief took the oars, and I lined up with 
my casting rod and a single Cincinnati 
bass hook, on which I double-hooked a 
medium sized frog, then a sinker about 
ten inches from the frog, and this is my 
kind of bait for this time of the year. 

I started casting out lightly, letting the 
frog slowly settle down to certain depths, 
then slowly retrieving. Chief worked the 
boat down along the west shore. I 
missed two good strikes, but landed a 
couple of bass, one of two pounds and the 
other of three and a quarter. 


HERE is a place near the center of 

the lake where there is a long, weedy 
bar, which drops abruptly into twenty to 
thirty feet of water. I knew this was a 
crackerjack of a place, and have taken 
many fine fellows there. It is where my 
wife caught that big bass that had made 
her Brass Knobs champion so far this 
season. 

“Chief, let’s go over to the bar!” I ex- 
claimed. And he headed for it. We had 
already commented on the fact that this 
was an ideal fishing morning. We worked 
slowly down the east side of the bar. I 
was casting, letting the frog slowly sink, 
possibly ten or twelve feet, and slowly 
reeling in. 

We caught two more dandies, but I 
still felt something in my bones that told 
me big things were coming my way. We 
were coming down the bar for the second 
time, and I was still working my game 
of letting the frog settle and reeling up, 
when something—well, just took it in. 

I let him have it, and then, as the Chief 


says, I “hooked him in the golliper !” 
ELL—say! He was in at the hook- 
ing, too! It seemed to me as if 


my tackle creaked like a rope derrick 
just starting to lift a heavy load. I real- 
ized I was holding him too tight, and let 
him have rope. 

Chief was yelling, “Let him have it! 
Oh, let him have it! You'll bust some- 
thing sure!” Chief is strong on giving 
advice, and I paid no attention. As a 
matter of fact, with that fish making a 
double-circus, I didn’t hear the Chief and 
only realized later what he said. 

The bass had taken out about fifty feet 
of line, when I tightened upon him and 
made ready to stop him. Chief was again 
in the market with advice. “Tighten up 
on him! He’s a big one! Bring him 
around back of the boat!” And Chief 
always seems to anticipate what I am go- 
ing to do. 

I shut down on him and stopped him. 
And when I did the line went suddenly 
slack. I gave the reel a few quick turns, 
and no strain on it and nothing coming in 
but line. 
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TURNED and looked at the Chief. 

His eyes were as big as biscuits and he 
was white around his gills, otherwise I 
think he appeared‘ natural. I wanted to 
hit him over the head with an oar, upset 
the boat, swim ashore and report he had 
fallen out and was drowned. But all I 
said, and please admire my self-control, 
“Why don’t you keep your blank, blank- 
ety mouth shut!” And I felt as if I had 
swallowed a sickening lump about the 
size of a goose-egg, and it had settled 
right at the pit of the stomach. 

Just then my tackle got a yank that 
made’ it creak worse than ever. “Can't 
you see he’s under the boat?” I yelled. 
“Whirl it! Whirl it!” 

Chief got busy with the oars. Whatever 
lump was in my throat I swallowed, but 
it rose again and choked me. I tightened 
on him, turning him, but this time he 
didn’t get slack. I started him toward me, 
he fighting every inch. Then he mean- 
dered strong toward Chicago, and that 
time I fought for every inch of the line. 
Then he tried an end run, but Chief 
turned the boat. All the time I was lec- 
turing him. “No, you don’t, old boy! 
Just keep down, old scout! Two can 
play at that game!” I did this to prove 
to myself that I was.as cool as if on un- 
dertaker’s ice, but I was really as hot as 
a Ford engine that had made ten miles 
on low. 


URING this he worked nearer the 

surface, so when I tightened on him 
to turn him he broke water, shaking him- 
self like a mad bulldog. When I saw 
that sky-bound, the lump in my throat 
was worse than ever. Chief wanted to 
do something, and nearly upset the boat. 
A eae circus now, Chief, fish and 
me 

Chief gasped, “For the love of Mike, 
don’t lose him!” 

Again he started, but some of the pep 
was out of his hide. I let him have rope, 
but he had to work for it. Then I started 
him in, and stubbornly he came. Chief 
was still advice-strong, but I can’t re- 
member it. He got the net, but when he 
made a motion, away went the fish. This 
time ‘he performed figure eights under 
the boat, but he was slowly losing the 
battle. 

I brought him alongside, and the Chief, 
sputtering advice, was there, and slipped 
the net under him. 

He lay gasping in the net, the biggest, 
biggest bass I have ever seen! Chief 
gazed at him with wide eyes and open 
mouth. And for his neat work with the 
net I forgave his advice and wanted to 


hug him to my heart. He yells, “Dad, 
now you. sure wear the BRASS 
KNOBS!” 
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OF COURSE .. 


He Will Kill One or Two of 
These Birds 


They haven't a chance. Hundreds of cars have 
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passed without molesting them and they are not on af EO 


their guard. | 

Shooting game along the road from an automobile is fully 
as unfair as shooting waterfowl from a motor-boat. The man 
who does it is a cheater, and in most states a law violator. 

Shooting game from an automobile should be prohibited 
in every state in the Union. Many states already forbid the 
carrying of guns in cars unless they are taken down or in cases. 

Likewise, many states forbid shooting game on the highways. 
All states should adopt similar laws. Ruffed grouse seek the roads 
for the sunlight and the white clover that grows:along them. 
Together with the grouse, quail and doves are often com- y: 
pelled to use the roads as dusting places. 

Refuges for both local and migratory game are 
necessary. We do not know of a state which 
could not profitably set aside more refuges 
and employ more wardens to protect them. 

The Public Shooting Ground—Game 
Refuge Bill now before Congress will pro- 
vide the funds to purchase refuges for 
migratory game birds and employ suffi- 
cient men to protect all migratory 
species. 

Write your Senators to support 
S. 1452 and your Congressman to 
vote for H. R. 5823, which are the 
official numbers in Congress of this 
most meritorious measure. Make it 
your business to see that the state you live 
in does _ every- 
thing possible to 
give the local,ss" 
species the protection 
they deserve.. Clip the 
coupon and mail it to-day. 


RW) 


Nyse 





SN) 
















































_=- GB 
€+™ ae 
a) . THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
American Game Protective Association,  - (Abbreviated) 
Woolworth Building, New York City “I believe that a sportsman should ! 
1. Never, in sport endanger human. Jife. | 
Gentlemen: 2. Neyer kill wantonly or needlessig*@r brutally. 2 | 
I enclose a check for $.......csseceeees to 3. , Obey the laws of State and Ni » work for ¥ 
cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 
checked below for one year beginning (at once) authorities. 
(at the expiration of my present membership). 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property 


owners, and also their feelings. 


Price, ineluding Always leave seed birds and game in. covers. 









» 5. 
Regular one year’s member- 
6. Never be a fish-hog. §, 
ee — pane do a 7. Disgourage the killing of game for commer- : 
Association cial; purposes by refusing to purchase 
trophies. ; 

ne Bin grag ——- 8. Study .and record the natural history of 
Outdoor Life * 300 2.50 game species in the interest of science. 
Outers’ Recreation.. 2.50 3.00 9.. Love." Nature and its denizens and be a 
Sportsmen’s Review gentieman. 

(WK1Y.) wc eeeees 3.00 3.50 i 

Draw circle around publication wanted. Bigned ...cccccccnnccsereseussessesengecs ay) A 4 
» If yeu are already a subseriber to the magazine r.# AS erican 
yeu indicate and wish to renew for one. year EER? .. 0c cle on 0b60000'0400 052604040 00666% | oe e 
from the expiration of yout subseriptien, please , A 7 rotective 





wee ae... .,..' >" 1 " —* eeeecbéebuade conteqesenananets 
Coccccccceccecseecccesece “Y ti 











Association 








ITS 
tn 


Mu 
, i 


tg 
+ 
att 
Fy 
4 


WU 
We. | ' 


tt cil 
} Hit tT 

Kon 
Hi} 

Ki 


gine 


. TMT 
eT LH 





other linet 








thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market 
tiser the largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, A. B. C. 


circulation in America—now 90,000. 


Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
The department is open for the discussion of every- 
i We are endeavoring to make this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 
Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope for advice or information. 


Fre_p AND STREAM readers are made up 
List your 
e offer the adver- 








Free Dog Book 


noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put in condition, kill 
cure @, mange, 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 150 anew “ dog leads, tretnine collars, 
harness, stripping combs. ie Ieee, a Mailed ‘Hea. 


| Eh LARGBATORIRSD 
4 Bound Brook, New Jerse 


FREE! Book on Dogs FREE! 


By FRED WRIGHT 
Covers the Care, Management, Housing and Feeding, as well 
as the Cause, Symptoms and Treatment of all dog diseases. 
Send 25c¢ for bar of RIGHT-O DOG SOAP; and we will 
send this valuable book FREE. 
WRIGHT MANUFACTURING CO, 
Dept. M Battle Creek, Mich, 












$200. oOo REWARD 
Ses ——y a leading to 
of white, liver 
and and ticked female pointer 
lost at Manitoba training 
grounds July llth, 1922. 
Evidently found and 
brought South. Answers to 
Lady. The sccompanying 
picture taken of her last 
- April. Sportsmen, keep 
this in mind and notify 
©. B. SYKES, Ardmore, Oklahoma 











‘*‘DOG - INSURANCE”’’ 


Policy covers death from any cause, 
theft and loss by escape. 
Lowest rates. 


— NATIONAL UNDERWRITERS 
ILLINOIS 














Send No Money DOG COLLARS $1 


with your dog’s name, your 





Flat Collars....... $1.00 each 
Round Collars..... 2.00 “ 
| Locks for Collars.. .35 “ 
Nameplates Stamped 
in Gold ........ - 
Be sure to give dog’ s neck 
(plus postage) 
— — postman, plus 
P. ay $1 ON’ARRIVAL mn gy ny 
100 Abbott ) 9 Dept. S 


T. B. SULLIVAN 


Fitchburg, Mass. 





FIELD AND STREAM CUPS 
LTINGE F. WARNER, publisher 
of Fretp AND STREAM, being par- 
ticularly anxious to promote the 
greatest interest among breeders 

and owners of sporting and other dogs, 
will start the show season (1923) by offer- 
ing for competition at the New York, 
Boston and Philadelphia shows six silver 
cups of the value of $300. At New York 
two cups will go to the best novice (dog 
or bitch) pointer and the best novice 
springer spaniel. At Boston the best 
novice English setter and the best novice 
Airedale will be awarded these handsome 
presents, and at Philadelphia the brace of 
goblets will be divided between the best 
novice sporting griffon and the best nov- 
ice retriever, including Chesapeake Bay 
dogs. The Warner cups have been made 
to order by Messrs. Black, Starr & Frost, 
Fifth Avenue, New York. They are 
sterling silver, and there will be no strings 
to them. 


You are also wished A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS AND A PROSPEROUS 
NEW YEAR. 


THE MAN LLEWELLIN 


O name is better known in the Ameri- 

can world of bird dog owners than 
that of R. Purcell Llewellin, the founder 
of the famous strain of English setters. 
In 1872 Edward Laverack, the then best 
known breeder of high-class setters on the 
other side, dedicated his book, The Setter, 
“with its notices of the most eminent 
breeds now extant; instructions how to 
breed, rear and break; dog shows, field 
trials, general management, .etc.,” to Mr. 
Llewellin, then residing at Tregwynt, Let- 
terston, Pembrokeshire, South Wales, 
“who has endeavored, and is still endeav- 
oring, by sparing neither expense nor 
trouble, to bring to perfection the setter.” 
Mr. Laverack was also proud to indite 
that Mr. Llewellin was his sincere friend; 
further, he admired him as an owner and 





At Eighty-two: R. Purcell Llewellin at Home, August, 1922. 
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International 
Champion 


Gerri von 
Oberkiamm, P.H. 


Gerri has been shown eight times in America, At 
the seven shows in which he competed in the regular 
classes he was each time first open and winner. 
At Detroit, shown for specials, he was best male in 
show, At Queensboro he was best dog or bitch in show, 
anybreed. This dog, which has defeated the best that 
Germany has to offer, including the 1919, 1920 and 
1921 Grand Champions is offered at stud after Nov. 1 
at $150. A son of Gerri, Cito-Bergerslust has 
just won in 1922 Sieger (grand championship) 
title in Germany. 
Hoheluft Kennels 
800 Richmond Turnplke 
Staten Island, N. Y. 


er 7 Belcarza Kennels 
17 East 42nd Street 
New York City 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We are usually in a position to s upply a few pups 
of the highest quality only and offer at stud five 
imported dogs e choicest breeding and of 
splendid individuality as proved by their success 
in the show ring both here and abroad. 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept. B 17 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


-==DEAL XMAS PRESENTS) 
BEST POSSIBLE and PRIZE-BRED 


GREAT ,DANES 
SHEPHERD DOGS 


(Police Dogs) 

Latest American and German Champion 
Sires. The Dams equally well-bred pr 

rize-winners at recent shows. All 
Shepherd young stock and _ puppies 
possess the choicest blood combinations 
of the strains owned by Mrs. James 
Cox Brady, P. A. B. Widener and Thomas 
Fortune Ryan. 
Nothing less in value than $150. 


LOUIS ABENDSCHEIN, Hillview Villa 
Old Jerome Avenue, Yonkers, N. Y. 
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breeder of great dogs. Edward Lave- 
rack has long since passed—he was sev- 
enty-three when he wrote his book. Our 
author had been a sportsman from his 
early youth and possessed more than half 
a century’s actual experience in breeding 
setters. If we link or associate the in- 
sight and knowledge of Laverack and 
Llewellin we will be placed in the owner- 
ship of some of the wonderful results of 
their experiences, and so far as the latter 
gentleman is concerned, it is now pro- 
posed to give some of Mr. Llewellin’s 
impressions regarding the great majority 
of the representatives of the strains of 
setters bearing his name in America at the 
present time. Mr. Llewellin is now 82 
years of age. His latest visitor was 
Harry M. Jewett, of Detroit, Mich. 


MR. LLEWELLIN AT HOME 


URING this summer the president 

of the Paige-Detroit Motor Com- 
pany, on his way to Europe, called in to 
see the Kennel Department of FIELD AND 
STREAM, specifically to obtain a few ad- 
dresses of prominent breeders of gun 
dogs in England and Scotland. With 
Mr. Jewett was his son Ned, a youngster 
strongly imbued with the sporting dog 
likings of his father; indeed, young 
Jewett was found to be an out and out 
“dogman,” and he will be sure to grow 
into something big in the way of pointers, 
setters, beagles, spaniels and whippets. 
Of all persons across the Atlantic Mr. 
Jewett wanted to meet was R. Purcell 
Llewellin, and, to cut a long story short, 
the voyagers went to see the Oracle, and 
it is Mr. Jewett’s story and the pictures 
taken by him that are now being given to 
our readers, Mr. Liewellin resides at 
Blythe Hill, about three miles from 
Shrewsbury, Shropshire, England. 


A DELIGHTFUL ENGLISH 
GENTLEMAN 


sad | COULD not have had a more pleas- 
ing conversation with a man than I 
kad with Mr. Llewellin in regard to his 
ideas of setter dogs, then, past and fu- 
ture,” said Mr. Jewett on his return from 
Europe. “Mr. Llewellin, I would judge, 











Genuine Great Danes 


Best Prize Imported German- 
bred and American-bred stock. 
Magnificent and recent win- 
ners, including harlequins 
(white and black 
brindles and fawns. 
The Greatest and Best Stud 
Dogs, including the New York 
1922 winner and the Ulm, 
Germany, winner, 1922. 
Prize, pedigreed and young 
stock for sale. 
I have won the Berlin Spte 
and Gold Medal for vel Son 
Great Dane owned by a 
ber of the Great Dane ‘Clad. of America seven years in 
succession at the New York Show 
My Danes are first-class specimens and valuable for 
show purposes, or as guards and companions for men, 
women and children 
Charles Ludwig, St. Albans, L. I., N. Y. 
Puone: LaurELTON 2118-M 


XMAS GREETINGS 


from 
Steinbachers Kennels, Ridgefield, N. J. 
Breeders of Beautiful Great Danes. Nobility 
of Character, Type, Quality. Young and old 
stock generally on hand. Puppies ready for 
Xfhas shipment. Great Danes make the panies 
guards and house dogs imaginable. An ideal gift. 


FOR GREAT DANES 


that have size and intelligence. 
Write 


COLLINS KENNELS 
Reedsburg, Wis. 


marked) 


Champion Erick Pfaff 
271878 
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stands about 6 feet 3 inches, is as straight 
as an arrow and 82 years of age. He is 
a most delightful English gentleman. The 
view from Blythe Hill is perfectly beauti- 
ful. From his home you can look over 
splendidly cultivated fields for miles. His 
kennels are situated about four miles 
from his house. 

“I wired to Mr. Llewellin that I would 
arrive there on a certain date and, unfor- 
tunately for me, he had shipped all his 
dogs to Scotland to a friend of his, as the 
grouse-shooting season was opening the 
next week. So I was unable to see any 
of the setters. Mr. Llewellin told me 
he had a very unfortunate experience with 
distemper which practically cleaned out 
his kennels last winter, and he was not 
going to raise any more dogs, much as 
he enjoyed it. I judged from the way he 
spoke that he had only a few dogs left. 
He showed me a picture of Dan that 
hangs over the doorway leading into his 
living room, and Dan is one of the most 
magnificent specimens of English setters 
I ever saw. I talked with him relative to 
the breeding of English setters. I asked 
him how he happened to start the Llewel- 
lin strain. He started off on a long dis- 
course in regard to it. He told me that 
at the time he commenced the Llewellin 
strain the Laverack strain was the most 
popular in England, but Laverack pub- 
lished his dogs’ pedigrees and, being a 
very popular strain, he in-bred to such 
an extent that they got nothing but small 
receding, irritable dogs that were rapidly 
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Champton 
Ajax Von Lusenberg 


Present Your Family With a 
Shepherd Puppy for Xmas 


Bring joy .nto your home. Give the_young- 
sters a real treat-—a real playmate. Let the 
family enjoy the companionship and —— 
of a Shepherd, the world’s most popular dog. 

We breed Shepherd puppies of the highest 
possible quality. Some of the Shepherds at 
our Kennels are world famous and puppies from 
this stock constitute the most desirable Shep- 
herd puppies obtainable anywhere. 

We have puppies of various ages, some 

‘0 delivery—others ready 





r 
for ~ at Xmas. 

On request we will gladly send you descrip- 
tions and prices of all puppies offered for sale. 


GREEN BAY KENNELS 


- erealiarance M. Armour, Qwmer 
“STRONGHEART” 


POLICE DOGS 
& AIREDALES 


“Character plus 














You can pay more—but 
you can’ tget a better dog. 


UN BEAM FARM 
ONG HEART KENNELS 


New Brunswick, N. J. Easton Turnpike 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSESS 
SHEPHERD or POLICE ‘DOGS 

The New Christmas Gift 
From our Choice Imported Stock 


THE RICE & RICE KENNELS 
Spencer, Indiana 











) Shepherd Police Dogs 


We have a very fine choice of puppies to 
offer, bred from best registered stock of 
champion blood lines and at reasonable prices. 


PINE HILL VIEW KENNELS 
409 Koons Ave. — Buffalo, N. Y. 














Shepherd Dogs Police Dogs 
itter of Puppies 


Sire Luchs Uckermark, P. H. hee Sire of the 1919 
German Grand Champion Dolf, Dam Champion. 
Virgie of Rolling Road. Price, $250 each. 


RYDAL KENNELS Rydal, Pa. 








POLICE and SAMOYED DOGS 


Puppies and grown stock of the finest 
blood lines for sale at reasonable prices. 


DOGS sixevs BOARDED 


DONERNA KENNELS 
Phone Closter 104 Domarest, New Jerscy 
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becoming worthless as a_ gefitleman’s 
shooting dog. So Mr. Llewellin decided 
to see what he could do by crossing into 
the Laverack strain, picking out the best 
individuals he could obtain for intelli- 
gence and bird-seyse. 

“He went to a show where he happened 
to see a dog called Dan. Dan stood 27 
inches high at the shoulder. He could 
stand on his hind legs and put his 
front paws over Mr. Llewellin’s shoul- 
ders, and, ds I stated, Mr. Llewellin stood 
close to 6 feet 3 inches. He bought Dan 
and paid quite a splendid price for him 
in those days. 


DEPRECATES 100% LLEWELLINS 


R. LLEWELLIN said he took some 

of the best individual types of Lave- 
rack and crossed and did not publish his 
pedigrees. He kept on taking the finest 
individuals. of proven intelligence and 
bird-sense and bred all of his line in this 
way. He was very much amused at the 
advertisements that appear in the various 
sporting magazines, with 
- 100%. Llewellin attached p 
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This matter has been held in abeyance 
because of some minor details in the 
method of registration, which have now 
been adjusted after consultation between 
the officials of the Field Dog Stud Book 
and the American Kennel Club. 


WORTHY OF EMULATION 


ANOV EL point of the Birmingham, 
England, show this year is that the 
committee has arranged with Lloyds’ un- 
derwriters to insure without premium 
from the exhibitors every dog entered for 
its catalogue value, but not exceeding 
$100, against death from accident, fire or 
lightning while in transit to or from the 
show, and death from distemper, provided 
the distemper is contracted between the 
time the dog leaves home and the return, 
and that death takes place within four 
weeks from the last day of the show. 


AIREDALES AS BEAR DOGS 


L, J. Holliday of Victor, Mont., keeps 
his Airedale dogs’ noses to the grind- 


to his dogs in some places, largely on 
account of the cliffs. Lloyd Thompson, 
the Government hunter, was telling me 
the other day about running a bear with 
his hounds recently, a bear which tried to 
jump from a cliff into the top of a pine 
tree and stripped every limb on one side 
of the tree clear to the bottom. 


WORKING AND POINTING 
INSTINCTS 


R. ROESEBECK, Medical Officer of 

Health, Hanover, Germany, in his ad- 
dress to the members and friends of the 
Shepherd Dog Club of America, after 
an excellent banquet at the Hotel Bre- 
voort, New -York, told his hearers that 
a special kennel was being established in 
Germany under the auspices of the all- 
powerful German Club, for breeding ex- 
periments, especially to find out whether 
puppies from intelligent and trained dogs 
were brighter and better than others at 
or near maturity, as police, army and 
shepherd dogs. As most breeders of gun 
dogs are aware, the nose 
of the pointer and setter 





to the dogs’ names. He 
said in his estimation this 
was the most foolish 
thing he ever heard, and 
we are going to find out 
in this country, if we 
stick to it, that his strain 
will become just what 
Laverack’s did in Eng- 
land, bred out. 

“He said Dan could go 
on all one day and ‘all the 
next and keep: going, as 
he had stamitia” and en- 
durance coupled with one 
of the most intelligent 
brains and bird-sense of 
any dog he ever had. Fur- 
thermore, Dan was a 
wonderful producer. 

“I gathered from Mr, 

Llewellin’s conversation 
that we were going to de- 
teriorate in pointers as 
well as in setters in. this 
country if we adhere to 
the idgyy of breeding dogs 
simply on account of 
their reputation as field 
trial winners without any 
thought whatever as to 
conformation and the in- 
dividuality and tempera- 
ment of the dog we are 
breeding to, and it may be a good thing 
for the setter and pointer breeders of this 
country to take heed to this advice, as cer- 
tainly Mr. Llewellin has produced a strain 
of English setters that the world has not 
seen their equal. After all, when a man 
makes a purchase of a dog for his use 
either at field trials or in the field, he is 
not buying a name but an individual dog, 
and just how good that dog is as an in- 
dividual is what he is looking for.’ 


STUD BOOK REGISTRATIONS 


HE Stud Book Committee 

that the following regulations will 
govern the registration, with the Ameri- 
can Kennel Club, of sporting dogs and 
their get already registered in the Field 
Dog Stud Book: 


“That, on and after July 1, 1922, for a period 
of eighteen (18) months, the Stud Book of the 
American Kennel Club will be open to any pure- 
bred Sporting dogs registered with the Field Dog 
Stud Book, or whose sires and dams were regis- 
tered with the American Kennel Club Stud Book, 
or the Field Dog Stud Bock, or one in one book 
and one in the other book, on or before July 1, 
1922, provided three generations of pedigree are 
shown, and the name it is proposed to use does 
not conflict with the regulations of the American 
Kennel Club.” 


announces 


The Adam of the Liewellin Setter Strain. 





at the withers. 


stone, as may be said. His latest outing 
with his hunters is described as follows: 

Was out after bear the middle of last 
month, returning with the hides of two 
big blacks, one medium-sized she grizzly 
and one brown. As usual, the only pic- 
tures I got were of the hides and the dogs 
used, but will forward you one when de- 
veloped. About the only remarkable part 
of the bag was the fact that none of the 
four bears would take to a tree, all being 
bayed and held by the dogs. Was in a 
great country for pheasant and ducks, as 
well as bear, and continually wished you 
could be with us. I am going out again 
as soon as it snows and from the sound 
of the wind outside it won’t be long now. 
There have been four bears killed within 
ten miles of our kennels this fall, one an 
immense grizzly, and the re ports are con- 
tinually coming in of bears coming down 
into the orchards on the west bench. It 
is awfully dry now or I am afraid I 
would be doing little but hunt. The 
mountains on the west side of the Bitter 
Root River, near here, are about the 
roughest in the United States, impassable 
except on foot, and even afoot a man 
can spend a half day getting a half mile 


R. Purcell Liewellin’s Dan, 27 inches 


puppy is generally, if 
not always, handed down 
from the sire and dam; 
that is to say, such 
working-bred puppies 
are the more likely to 
become bird dogs from 
their early puppyhood ; 
some of them becoming 
cataleptic—or stiffened 
to a point soon after 
they can toddle. It is not 
contended that they alone 
smell birds—domestic or 
otherwise; but the very 
sight of a chicken or a 
pigeon pulls them up to 
a standstill—and point. 
They also appear to 
know that they must not 
run in; and it will mean 
a lot of work to correct 
them afterward, if they 
are allowed to have their 
own way, even when 
simply puppies. A 
mouthful of feathers and 
hot fowl-flesh is a tooth- 
some morsel that even 
the mind and palate of 
the puppy will enjoy ; and 
if there be more of them 
* they’ll be all the mer- 
* >. °* rier and dastards at that. 
It is well to *ware them at once in the in- 
stance of farmyard hunting. Take..them 
tarther afield where they can enjoy the 
scent of larks or some gamy bird, although 
it may be not on the game list. It is to 
the taste of the young puppy to chase and 
worry, and worrying means killing, the 
worst of bad manners and the hardest of 
mouths. 


THE FUTURE OF SHEPHERD 
DOGS 
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O far as the proposed German experi- 

ments go, it will be found that brains 
produce brains in dogs. But those who wish 
to make these “shepherd dogs” popular in 
the Western Hemisphere would do well 
to ponder over the effect of encour- 
aging a naturally savage attribute that 
seemingly Germans require in this do- 
mestic dog. The alleged viciousness 
of the collie breed has been nothing 
short of a sinful detriment to the dog’s 
position; and it appears that if German 
breeders are desirous of proclaiming to 
the wide world that their dogs must at- 
tack the human, even under restraint 
while yet a puppy (as was demanded by 
the judge at the recent Club’s show. in 
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OORANG 
AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 


Choice Puppy Stock for Sale 
Twelve Famous Oorangs at Stud 
Also 


Oorang Dog Remedies 
Oorang’ Dog Biscuits 
Oorang Dog Supplies 


Write for Catalog 


Oorang Kennels 


World’s Largest Airedale Breeders 
Dept. A LA RUE, OHIO 








Mr. & Mrs. Maurice W. Newton's 


s| Wirehaired Fox Terriers 


Champion. Siye of Chappaqua 
Charmer, best ppy Mineola, 
first puppy iteltes L. I. K. CG. 
and Devon. Fee $50.00, 
Lashbrook Nimrod, 
Champion. Fee $35.00. 
Chappaqua Challenger 
(Ch. Kings Point Falcon ex Marbald 
Briar La Fleche.) Fee $25. 00. 
SHIP BITCHES TO 
LEONARD BRUMBY, WESTBURY, L.I., N.Y. 
Young and matured stock generally for sale 
Address: Maurice W. Newton, 44 Pine Street, New York 


Expert Dog Training 


Kennels, Food, Treatment All of the Best 
I am an expert Trainer of Pointers, Setters, 
Retrievers and Spaniels. Dogs in My Care Re- 
ceive Kindness, Good Food and Every Attention. 





Ch, Boatman’s Selected 





Terms: $15.00 per month, References: Satisfied 
customers or “Field and Stream.” 
H. CAMERON, Fairfield, Conn. 








Give Them a Collie for Xmas 
The safest pet and companion known for chil- 


dren. If it’s a collie we have it, 
color. Send for lists. All fully pedigreed and 
registered and from our best prize-winning dogs. 


JEFFERSON COLLIE KENNELS 


any size, any 








Pa 





refused hundreds for some of them. 


2 English Setter pups. 


of the Lionheart Kennels, as-a going, 


protected in A.K.C. and U.K.C. 


Stream; Gov’t Hunters, 
North America. 


professional 
Not a game trail in 


of these Airedales. 


they love. 





100 Puppies, $10 to $25, regularly priced up to $50. 
7 hard running, well trained Fox Hounds, (Coyote and bear) 


Will sell the above singly or in lots of any size or will sell the entire assets 


including a well furnished five-room house, five acres of intensively cultivated 
land and orchard, on Park to Park Highway, kennel buildings, barns, chicken 
houses, cows, chickens, etc—AND THE KENNEL NAME LIONHEART, 


The Lionheart Airedales are vouched for by such men as Freeman Lloyd, 
Kennel Editor of Field and Stream; Wm. A. Bruette, Editor of Forest and 


from Florida to Washington, but knows the LIONHEARTS. The Kennel 
Press throughout the world has repeatedly called attention to the gameness 
Men in all walks of life have testified to their “bred-in” 
LOYALTY TO MASTER, uncanny intelligence and desire to protect those 


If you want an Airedale for any purpose, you will never have an oppor- 
tunity again to buy Lionheart quality at our present prices. 


Write for complete list and prices 


LIONHEART KENNELS, Victor, Mont. 
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2 = 
Lionheart Airedales 
Dispersal Sale 
Ill Health and Other Business Compel It 
Everything Must Go, and Quickly! 
2 Stud Dogs, $50 and $100 (Refused $250 for one). 
35 Brood Bitches, all in their prime, $25 to $75, some in whelp. Have 


substantial income-producing concern, 


trappers and 
the U. S., 


sportsmen throughout 
from Maine to California, 











FOR SALE IRISH SETTER 
Shooting Dog 14 Months Old 


Red Ben, 61362 (sire—Jim Vail, 30107; dam— 
Silver Belle, 53193). Good hunter and retriever 
staunch, steady fe wing and gun, healthy and 
sound, Price, $150 

Two pups, male and female, 5 months old, full 
brother and sister to Red Ben. $50 each. 


E.L. BEAR Wheeler, Ill: 


IRISH SETTERS. AT‘STUD| 
McKerry Fee $25.00 4 
* Morty Oge’s King Fee $25.00 
Puppies usually for sale. Send for leaflet 


. KILDARE KENNELS, Reg. 
F. J, LEFFERDINK HICKMAN, NEBR. 





| 





The Palmerston Kennels 
; RED IRISH SETTERS 


(BXCLUSIVELY) 
Int. Ch. Tyrone Larry—Fee $50.00 
At Stud { in Lord Palmerston ** 50.00 
For Sale— Puppies and grown stock. ll registered 
and high-class individuals. 
Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co., N. Y. 
Address all communications to 


Dr. J.D. DeRONDE 48 East 89th Street, New York City 


INDIAN LAND KENNELS 


The Best in Irish Setter Gun Dogs 


BOB OF DOWN 


The Irishman that has bird sense to spare, com- 
bined with stamina, size and style. Let’s breed 
for size and bird sense. Fee $35. Write for 
folder. Ship bitches to GC, P. Snyder, Walnut 
Port, Pa. Dogs boarded, conditioned and trained. 


IRISH SETTERS 


Two perfect oor whelped May 28, 1922, Sire: 
Tyrone Bran by Ch. _— Terry ex Ch. Sonora 
Norma. Dam: Zena Imported (Reg. E ‘. 
and C. K. C.); 26 champions in her pedigree. 
Best field and bench plese - the world, 
Pups Registered C. Cc. = Guaranteed 
ce $50. 00 Each 














Avery Inn Wauseon, Ohio | R. R. HALEY, St. John, N. B., CANADA 
BESS SAVE THE DOG A: Friend ome 


because based on twenty-one years’ practical experience 
Sold direct only. 
55e; WORM-EX 
G TONIC, 55c; 


and treatment. | Modern—Powerful. 
DISTEMPERINE, $1. WORM-EX, 
for pups 1-4 weeks, 21 doses, $1.35; DO 
DOGTONB, Jr., system cleanser, 45c¢; Cough-No-More, 
83c; Black Tongue Remedy, 89c; Running Fits treat- 
ment, $1.35; Rheumatic pills, 97c; Pneumonia treat- 
ment, $1.25; Chlorea relief, 71c; Mangine, 67c; Simple 
Fits relief, 86c; Eye Ointment, 95c; Puppy Tonic, 45e; 
Kennel Ointment, 49c; Cankerine, $1. 35. Circular and 
consultation free. Booklet free. 


REMEDIES, Box 11, Waterloo, Iowa 





T KENNELS 
Box 120, Monticello, lowa 


HOMO 











AIREDALES 


THAT ARE 


AIREDALES 


Stud Dogs, Brood-Bitches, Pups 
IMPERIAL KENNELS 

DR. KNOX, Box 50, Danbury, Conn. 

Waeepemes PUCKHORN KENNELS 


+ \ 





IRISH TERRIERS 
Pups are raised in the Open 
and are Hardy, Vigorous and 
Game kind. The hunting in- 
stinet is Bred in the Bone. 
Classy Puppy Stock for sale at 

times 
« Guarantee Breeding, Safe 
Delivery and Satisfaction 


DOREDA AIREDALES 


A few exceptionally good puppies sired by our 
internationally famous sires and winners. Prices 
$35 up. Please state requirements fully. 


DOREDA KENNELS 








Box 23 A Maline, Ill, 
: Llassy _ ) eper | 
Airedale Puppies 


By Ch. Tintern Tip Top 
ready for delivery now. 
Guaranteed. as_ rep! 
or money refunded. 
A registered bitch in whelp to 
Tip Top for sale reasonable, 


Caswell Keonets 
Toledo Ohio 


FOR SALE 


Wonderfully Line-Bred Shepherds 
(POLICE DOGS) Exceptional Offer 

er sales «ht 16 months, wolfgray; wonderful 
0g. 

One om “16 months, wolfgray, tan and 
brindle markings, $150. 

Sire: The International Grand Champion 
Dolf vom Dusternbrook, imported by Mr. 
P. A. B. Widener. 

Dam: Leni’s Wanda, granddaughter of the 
International Grand Champion Apollo 
von uenenstein. 

One female, 24 months, “Leni’s Wanda,” 
granddaughter of the International Grand 

hampion Apollo von Huenenstein. Ex- 
cellent brood-bitch, $200. 


RUAN KENNELS, 2. W. TAUSKEY, Owner 


P. O. Box 112 WYCKOFF, N. J. 








CH, TINTERN TIP TOP 
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High Class Shooting Dogs 
and Bred Bitches 


No. 29. Very handsome, registered, 2\%-year-old 
Liewellin setter. A wide going, fast hunting, bird 
finding shooting dog and a fine retriever. Price $350. 


No. 30. 2-year old white and black, registered 
Llewellin brood and shooting bitch. Good looker, 
well bred; a thoroughly experienced shooting dog 
and fine retriever. Recently bred to my registered 


stud. Price $265. 

No. 31. High class, registered, 2-year-old pointer 
dog. The kind we like to own, like to breed and 
like to shoot over. Wide, fast, stanch, backs; 
fine retriever. Price $300, 

No. 32. Pointer brood and shooting bitch, 2 years 


old, best of breeding, classy looker, fine individual. 
Just bred to my best stud dog. Price $250. 


No. 33. Brace, one registered pointer and one 
registered setter. Both well bred, good looking, 
well trained shooting dogs and natural retrievers. 
Price $225 each, $425 the brace. 


No. 34. Bred Llewellin setter bitch, 2 years old, 
best of blood lines, proven brood bitch and an 
experienced shooting dog. In whelp to a son of 
Momoney. Price $175. 


No. 35. Bred Pointer bitch, 18 months old, 
showing in whelp to son of Comanche Frank. 
She has worked all this season by professional 
and is a dandy. Price $165. 


No. 36. Brace Native meat dogs. One pointer, 
one setter. They are real bird finders and game 
getters and fine retrievers. Price $150 each, 
275 the pair. 


Write me your wants in shooting dogs, bitches, 
bred bitches or puppies. All dogs of highest 
quality and guaranteed just as represented. 


D. Ross Carrs, Amite, La. 








Ree 


Champion Cole’s Blue Prince II 
The Setter with Fieid Quality and Correct Type 
Write me about your bitch—and if she is well- 
bred, intelligent, a natural fleld dog and of good 


conformation, then there is no reason why we 
should not get together on a puppy proposition. 
Send for leaflet and stud terme. 

Cc. DE LANEY MARTIN, 
3430 Mooney Ave., CINCINNATI, OHIO 











Pointers and Setters———— 


For Sate—Handsome pedigreed Pointer and 
Setter puppies. Young, bred bitches and 
shooting dogs. We breed and raise nothing but 
registered or eligible Pointers and Setters of 
the world’s best breeding. Write us your wants. 


DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM 
Aberdeen, Mississippi 














FOR SALE 


English and Irish Setter and Pointer pups; two 
Griffons, dog and bitch, trained; male Airedale, 
three years old; Airedale bitch, one of the best; a 
few trained pointers and setters. Write me your 
wants—I can no doubt fill the order. 


Vinton W. Mason, Cambridge 39 Mass. 











} 30 Broken Rabbit Hounds 
15 Partly Broken. 

5 First-Class Coon 

Hounds 

10 Fox Hounds. 

25 Pups, very fine. 
Packet Dog Photos, 25c. 
30 Clapp Eastham Wire- 
less Radio Telephones 
id full line of Appa- 
ratus. est prices. 


HARRY D, WELSH 








Mayport, Penna, 





CHESAPEAKES FOR SALE 


I have some exceptionally good-looking puppies for 





sale from ten weeks to seven months old. A rare 
chance to get puppies from actual hard-workin 


stock. Take advantage at once if you wish a goo 
duck dog. Satisfaction guaranteed. Papers with 
each sale. 


W. B. MAERCKLEIN Danzig, N. D. 
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New York), then a sad mistake will be 
made as to what the American public re- 
quires even in the case of a dog as guard 
or a dog for the residence. Taking such 
opposite breeds of dogs as bird dogs and 
watch dogs, it may be here remarked 
that wilfulness in puppyhood is akin to 
the cruelty of the spoiled human child, 
unhappily a mischievous disposition hard 
to eradicate, and certainly an uncertain 
animal—in both cases. 


RECENT BENCH SHOWS 


HE bench shows in the United States 

and Canada have been very success- 
ful during the last month or so, and the 
attendance worthy of the importance of 
the events. At Winnipeg, Canada, very 
good English setters were seen, some of 
them getting into the sere and yellow, 
but very typical of the full-blooded bird 
dog of the old, and let us add, typical 
stock. Curly retrievers were very repre- 
sentative in western Canada where they 


be divided by weights—36 or 38 pounds 
(about) under and over. In bitches, a 
racy class of bitch in Jill won. She aiso 
belonged to Dr. Putnam, and evidently 
named (in the catalogue) simply by what 
she was called on board ship or in her 
kennel in England. Reserve to the For- 
estville, N. Y., nomination was Flash of 
Drew Farm, a good bodied bitch, but 
lacking in finish in the squareness of 
foreface. At the Bronx County, N. Y., 
show, the best of the English setters was 
Grover C. Ranch’s Champion Bronxdale 


Belle. T. Ingles exhibited some _ nice 
Gordon setters, and Mrs. George Watson 
and Fred Bimble had the best of the 


pointers. The Hon. P. A. Shiel, Pascal 
Moore, Grover C. Ranch, H. Rogge and 
H. Fensterer (secretary) made up the 
executive—a ‘board of  thoroughgoing 
sportsmen from both the field and bench 
show points of view. The éighth annual 
show of the Shepherd Dog Club of 
America, held in the 104th Field Artillery 





First Exhibit of Springer Spaniels in U. S. A. at Englewood, N. J., October 10, 1922. 


Photo: Tauskey 
H. A, G. 


Taylor’s Beechgrove Dandy (left); Margaret Drew’s Belle and Flash of Drew Farm; Mr. Lloyd, 


H. C. Fleitmann’s Bobsome of Leam; Rev. T. 


Moore-Smith (judge); Dr, 


E. D. Putnam’s Jill and 


Jack; William J. Hutchinson’s Drake. 


are much in use for wild fowl shooting. 
Now that whippet dogs, racing and show 
dogs, are going like houses afire, it will 
be well to remember that the sport of the 
dog track has been long encouraged in 
Canada. Therefore, in the Dominion may 
be found highly representative dogs and 
bitches of this breed. A wonderful St. 
Bernard is owned in Winnipeg. The dog’s 
name is Champion Sultan—well named 
—for he can hold sway among the great- 
est of his breed in the land. It was said 
that this St. Bernard is likely to go into 
the pictures, just as the great Plin- 
limmon ever sO many years ago was pur- 
chased by the late Fritz Emmett to fill 
the bill as an absorbing character for 
Hans the Boatman, The springer spaniels 
proved a great attraction at Winnipeg, as 
they did at Englewood, N. J., where the 
Canadian-bred Drake, a_ strong, lusty 
straight-coated dog won for William 
Hutchinson over Dr. E. D. Putnam’s new 
and imported dog Jack—all spaniel, but 
having to give a lot of weight away to 
the winner. Thus arose a qualification 
for the contention that springers should 


Armory, New York, was nothing short of 
a gala event. A really wonderful array 
cf dogs was on view, and Dr. Roesebeck, 
the judge, brought over especially from 
Germany, went to very great pains view- 
ing the dogs in the large ring, and gave 
great satisfaction all round. The good 
and bad points of every dog were at once 
noted, and the particulars dictated to a 
stenographer at the judge’s elbow. This 
was a full and critical report available, a 
custom everywhere practised in Europe, 
but, unfortunately, not considered part of 
the duties of judges licensed by the 
American Kennel Club. According to 
Dr. Roesebeck, the best of the champion 
dogs was Hamilton Farm Kennels’ (Mrs. 
James Cox Brady) Erich von Grafen- 
work, reserve going to the Hoheluft Ken- 
nels and Rexden-Belcarza Kennels’ 
(Messrs. Gans and Cleveland) Gerri von 
Oberklaum. The champion bitches were 
headed by Joselle Kennels’ (P. 

Widener) Debora von Weimar, the re- 
serve going to Mrs. Cox  Brady’s 
Anni von Humbolt Park. The most re- 
marked dog at the 15th annual show of 
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the Boston Terrier Club of New York 
was an eleven-months-old puppy, named 
They’re Off, the property of Joseph Pales- 
condolo. Thomas J. Hunter, Jr., the 
judge, awarded the cup to They’re Off 
over 154 other Boston terriers of all ages. 
Subsequently They’re Off was sold for 
$2,000, a record price, it is believed, for 
a dog or bitch of the Boston breed. 


SPANIELS FOR THICK COVERT 


[* your November issue of FIELD AND 
STREAM I read with interest the article 
by Mr. C. W. Whitford, headed “New 
Bird Dog Needed,” writes F. B. Warner, 
of New York. I wish to give this article 
a hearty endorsement. I am now past 
sixty and since boyhood have shot in New 
England and New York State every sea- 
son. I have also had the pleasure of 
shooting several seasons in a number of 
the Southern States. Therefore I feel 
qualified to speak upon the subject from 
the personal experience of a shooter, and 
also from meeting many sportsmen 
through my connection with the sporting 
goods business of Kirtland Bros. & Co. 
To express the difference of requirements 
tersely in the South the handler is con- 
stantly sending his dog out, while in the 
North we are constantly calling our dogs 
in. My life of threescore years leads me 
to almost envy my brother sportsman of 
the open Southland field, who can mount 
his horse and ride until his wide ranging 
dogs come to a point. But much pleasure 
is received from shooting woodcock and 
partridge in covert so thick that even the 
cocker can scarce penetrate. With New 
England covert becoming mére and more 
dense as agriculture and stock raising de- 
clines, a close working dog is more essen- 
tial than ever. The old-time setter which 
Mr. Whitford mentions was and _ still 
would be a useful dog. The writer has 
owned several. 

A few years ago I tried cockers as an 
experiment and am pleased to say that 
today it is more than an experiment at my 
Roaring Brook Kennels. I have a num- 
ber of mature trained cockers that are 
giving a good account of themselves. Re- 
cently I have received a number of im- 
ported Sussex spaniels, 

The Sussex is supposed to stand heavier 
work than the cocker, while I understand 
that the late James Watson recommended 
crossing the Sussex with the cocker, for 
field work. 

As Napoleon would say, “We shall see.” 
Later on I will tell you. 





DEATH OF GREAT POINTER 


HE great pointer, Mount Riga Rip 

Rap, is dead, according to an advice 
received from Mrs. Frantz, manager of 
the Griffith Kennels at Big Cabin, Okla. 
It seems that Rip Rap was accidentally 
drowned on October 28 in an old and open 
well in a neighbor’s field and about 200 
yards from the kennels. It was usual for 
Rap, John Proctor and some puppies to 
run loose all the time. They would stay 
about the house just like children. Mrs. 
Frantz thought it odd that Rip Rap was 
missing and when going to look for him, 
met a farmer, who had gone to the well 
- for water and pulled out the great dog— 
dead. The sympathy of the whole bird 
dog world will go out to the Griffith Ken- 
nels over this incalculable loss—not only 
as a pecuniary matter but the instance 
of such a tragic ending to one of the 
best pointers ever bred. 
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Ben Sport 
Lu Lu S. 


The handsomest, best 
made and best bred son of 
Lu LuS., and the only living 
dog of this breeding. 


No Puppy Proposition. 
Fee $50.00 


The Setter—Hood’s Count— 





Address correspondence to the owner: JOHN W. TULLIS, Montgomery, Alabama 
Ship Bitches to Henry Banks, Hurtsboro, Alabama 




















FOR SALE 
COCKER SPANIELS 


Pups and matured dogs at all times. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. 
Best of Dogs at stud: 


G. Byron Dimon, Chestnut Hill, Conn. 

















SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Liewellin and En es —_ ups, _— by that 
great stud dog G wk. N 31080, and 
out of dams that produce greet -e bird dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
gewood lowa 











The With the Nose 
He F the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers fram 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 








TERRIERS OF ALL 
BREEDS FOR SALE 
Airedale and Fox Terrier 
Stud Dogs 
Dogs paged , Re- 
iable Sources 
hetend All Bench Shows 
Nothing Less Than $50 
Leonard Brumby 
Westbury, L. I., N. Y. 
Phone 273 





No. 1. 
No. 2, 
No. 3. 
No. 4. 
No. 5. 


The above dogs are all being shot over dail 
as represented, but will not be shipped on tri 
just what you want, 





REGISTERED QUAIL DOGS 


Registered Llewellin setter dog, two years old. Very wide, fast, enappy full of pep 
and go, a crackerjack shooting dog, a nice retriever; none better, few as good; 300. 


Registered three-year-old Pointer dog, extra wide, fast unlimited enderence, the best 
bird finder I’ve seen in years; a swell retriever; they don’t grow any better than this one; $300. 
Registered Pointer and Setter “(both males), two years; they have medium speed 
range, good on coveys, extra on singles, and fine retrievers; real for sure meat dogs; $150 each, 
Pointer and Setter dog, with no papers, but they show extra good breeding; they are 
first-class shooting dogs, and nice retrievers; $100 each. 

: Registered, three-year-old Pointer bitch, bred to Indiana Broomhill Dan on Nov. 7; 
she is a fine brood bitch, a good all-round rat ad bitch and retrieves; Price $150. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, Bogue Chitto, Miss. 
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rofessional handlers, are guaranteed to be 
% ave twenty others in training. Write me 
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HIT THE TRAIL 


GET BEHIND THE WORK FIELD AND STREAM IS 
DOING IN THE PROTECTION OF OUR FOREST, 
FISH AND GAME. WE NEED YOUR SUPPORT! 


Send in your subscription NOW 


Field and Stream, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 


Enclosed find $2.50 for which please send FIELD AND 
STREAM to the following address for one year beginning with 


Terre eee eee eee eee eee! 


en aks isc Sewaaeee ceed 
DN os ick Ce iees daasdbaeeeeas 
N 
N Street and Number.............. 
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AVANDALE KENNELS (REG.) 
English Springer Spaniels Exclusively 
Our Sued Dogs al Retrieve 


Champion Laverstehe Powder Horn (imp.) 
He delivers the goods. On Friday, Sept. 
29th, placed as best Sporting Dog at Fort 
Garry K. C, Show, Winnipeg; on Saturday, 
Sept. 30th, won first prize open stakes and 
first Brace Stakes (with kennel companion 
Flight) at the first Field Trials for Spaniels 
ever held in America, proving himself the 
ideal performer in the field and representa- 
tive of his variety in the show ring. 





Springbok of Ware (imp.) 


“The Ideal of the Breed.” Springbok also 
gained laurels for the Avandale kennels by 
winning First Prize in the open class at 
Winnipeg, 1922, and Third Prize at the 
Field Trials this year, though only out from 
England 4 weeks, thus demonstrating that 
Springers hunt and work under all climatic 
conditions on new game in every land. 
Avandale kennels won Ist Open dogs, Ist 
Open bitches, best brace, best sporting dog, 
best brace of sporting dogs at the same 
{show (Winnipeg) under Freeman Lloyd. At 
the Field Trials the Avandale spaniels cov- 
ered themselves with glory, proving the 
wonderful noses and faultless training of 
our Working Springers. 





Champion Don Juan of Gerwyn (imp.) 


The veteran Don is still winning and stands 
revealed as a splendid example of the activity 
und hardihood of this most valued breed 
Winner of 2nd Prize in the Open Stakes 
Springer Spaniel Trials, 192 
Stud Fees $100 enthe ‘Sire. 

Registered puppies $60 to $100. No duty 
to pay. Springers insured and shipped to 


ny part of the world. 


E. CHEVRIER 


452 Main St. Winnipeg, Canada 


Largest breeder and importer of high-class 
Springe r 


Spaniels in all America, 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 


By Freeman Lloyd 
(See Illustration pages 834 and 835) 


‘6 VERYTHING must have a be- 
ginning, and so we will have 
field trials for spaniels —any 


working spaniels—on September 
36, 1922,” wrote E. Chevrier, of Winni- 
peg, Manitoba, Canada. 

For two years English springer spaniels 
have been coming to the fore in North 
America, as indeed they have been at 
the head of the working field spaniels in 
the British Isles and elsewhere. The 
springers have been found everything that 
is required in the way of nose, activity, 


of the president of the Springer Spaniel 
Club of Canada were made good, and not 
a dead or wounded (running) bird was 
lost. That in itself, is or was an unde- 
niable tribute to the capabilities of the 
Springers competing at the initial tests on 
this Continent. 


OFFICIAL CORRESPONDENCE 
WINNIPEG, Manitosa, September 22, 
E. Cuevrier, Esq., 
President, English Springer Spaniel Club of 
Canada, 
452 Main Street, Winnipeg, 


1922, 


Manitoba. 








Group at Springer Spaniel’s Club’s Field Trials. 


Kynoch, McCall, 
Front row—W. 


Cox, Lee, Cowell, 
and Redmond. 
Dinmont, Jr.,” 


stamina and retrieving qualities. In fact, 
the work of .springers has been looked 
upon as something akin to remarkable at 
the trials held abroad. As Mr, Chevrier 
had 39 bitches and a half dozen dogs, all 
more or less broken, in his kennels at the 
end of September, it can readily be under- 
stood that he could without much assist- 
ance furnish the material to demonstrate 
to any deserving field of spectators the real 
use and ability of these dogs. So that 
everything should be in correct order the 
English Springer Spaniel Club of Canada 
was formed in July, and it was under this 
club’s auspices that the first field trials 
for spaniels were held in North America. 
There were twenty-six runners in the 
three stakes, and thanks to plenty of 
game—prairie chicken, ruffed grouse and 
varying hare (showshoe rabbits), the card 
finished in six and a half 


was about 
hours, amid a great deal of glory and 
gratification. 


S there is no make-believe about span- 

iel trials, all game being shot to the 
dogs, a difficulty arose in the fact that the 
chicken and grouse season—shooting sea- 
son in Manitoba—did not open until 
October 15, or sixteen days after the 
proposed trials. It may be explained that 
the forward time for the trials was made 
for the convenience of one of the judges. 


The whole matter was placed before the 
Provincial Board of Agriculture, espe- 
cially the sub-department having to do 


with the conservation and preservation of 
game. As will be observed from the 
abridged correspondence, all matters ran 
smoothly, and, as shall be seen, the claims 


Freeman Lloyd, Miss McMahan, Messrs. 
Barber Haynes, K. 





Back row (left to right)—Inspector Bain, Messrs. 
E, Chevrier, Griffin 
Newton, Griffin, Jr., G. Houghton, “‘Dandie 


and Master Cox. 


Dear Sir: 


I wish to confirm advice given over phone and 
to advise that, after consultation with my Min- 
ister, Col. Rattray, and Messrs Richardson and 
Waugh, the latter two gentlemen having at one 
time formed the Manitoba Game Commission, it 
has been decided to permit your club to shoot ‘not 
more than 25 partridges or prairie chicken (less 
if possible) on the day of your Field Trials ‘for 
Spaniels, which has now been set as September 30, 
1922, you to notify Col, Rattray of the time and 
territory over which you purpose hunting, so that 
he can accompany you as an cial representa- 
tive of the Department of Agriculture and take 
possession of any prairie chicken or partridge 
which may be killed upon this occasion. This 
embodies the > eg set by you in your re- 
quest and which we have found reasonable: and 
which we are glad to accept. 

Yours truly, 
Evans, 
Deputy Minister ‘of yp me 


September .20, 1922. 
J. H. Evans, Esg., 

Deputy Minister of Agriculture, 

Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Dear Sir: 

On behalf of the English Springer Spaniel Club 
of Canada, of which I am president, I wish to 
thank the Honorable Minister and yourself for 
the permission granted by your department to our 
club to shoot not over 25 partridges or prairie 
chickens (and less, if possible) on the date of our 
Field Trials for Spaniels, September 30, 1922, 

These are the first Spaniel Trials ever held in 
America, and it is essential that birds be shot, so 
as to show the retrieving qualities of this fine 
breed of dogs. 

We claim that the English Springer fills a long- 
felt want among the shooters of Manitoba, in- 
asmuch as they will prevent the waste of game 
which goes on every shooting season through the 
hunters losing so many wounded and crippled 
birds. We might cite chiefly chicken and par- 
tridge lost in the long grass and thick bush, also 
ducks in the high grass and reedy marshes. Eng- 
lish Springers-will find the vast majority of these 
lost birds and the average hunter will therefore 
kill less game than otherwise, for he will bring 
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English Springer Spaniel, DRAKE 


(Weight 45 pounds) —_ Property of Wm. J. Hutchinson, Enelewood, N.J. 





Drake is a sound, typical, champion prize-bred, 
winning, broken liver-and-white SPRINGER of the 
reliable, imported Beechgrove strain. 

No Puppies for Sale at Present 
HAZELHEAD KENNELS Closter, N. J. 


GOOD POINTER BITCH 


about three and one-half years old. Fine 
ranger, Staunch on point and as fine retriever 
as you care for. _ Will rear up on your breast 
and give you the quail. Black and white. 
Good sizeandabeauty. Will take $150 for her. 
She is worth $200 of anybody’s money. 

M. H. PLUNKET, CONYERS, GA. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, of Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear 
and Lion Hounds, also Airedale Terriers. All 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone to judge 
the quality, satisfaction guaranteed or money re- 
funded. 100-page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents. 


JAS. H. LINDSAY, Magee, Miss. 


Has room for a few Dogs 
to thoroughly train on quail, ideal training 
grounds with plenty of birds, unlimited terri- 
tory to work over. 
FOUR MONTHS OPEN SEASON 
Terms Reasonable References 


Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 


for Coon, Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds 
Airedales. Young and 
trained stock, 
Catalog ten cents 

COVINDALE KENNELS 

Covington Tenn. 



































STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, 
By 


2TC., REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, 
OF FIELD AND STREAM 
Published monthly at New York, N. Y., for Oct. 1, 192%. 


County or New YorK, 
STaTe o¥ New York, Ss. 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appeared E. F. Warners, 
who having been duly sworn according to law, deposes 
and says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
Stream, and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management, etc., of the aforesaid publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by the Act 
of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal 
Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 
agers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co., 
25 West 45th St., New York City; Editor, Hy. S&S. 
Watson, 25 West 45th St., New York City; Managing 
Editor, E. F. Warner, 25 West 45th St., New York City; 
Business Managers, E. F. Warner, and A. W. Sutton, 
25 West 45th St., New York City. 2. That the owners 
art: Field and Stream Pubiishing Co., 25 West 45th 
St., New York City; E F. Warner, 25 West 45th St., 
New York City; B. M. Burkhard, 25 West 45th St., 
New York City. 3. That the known bondholders, mort- 
gagees, and other security holders, owning or holding 
1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, 
or other securities are: None. 4. That the two para- 
graphs next above, giving the names of the owners, 
stockholders, and security holders, if any, contain not 
only the list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company, but also, in cases 
where thg stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary 
relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two 
paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockholders and security holders 
who do not appear upon the books of the company as 

- trustee, hold stock and securities in a capacity other 
than that of a bona fide owner; and thir afflant has no 
reason to believe that any other person, association, or 
corporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 

(Signed) WARNER. 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 2 J Rnd of 
September, 1922 A. W. Sut 

(My commission expires March 30, 1924.) 
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home with him the birds he ordinarily leaves be- 
hind to feed the crows, hawks, wolves, etc. 

fe extend a cordial invitation tu Col. 
to join us and witness these trials, and will, cf 
couse, turn over to him any chickens or par- 
tridges shot. I will phone particulars later to 
the Colonel. 


Thanking you again, we remain 
Respectfully yours, 


EnGiisH Sprincer SpaAnreEL Cius or Canapba, 
Per E. Cuevrier, President. 


Rattray 


S all will readily agree, matters were 

progressing favorably, thanks to the 
Department, and the E. S. S. C. C. 
commenced to get everything ready for 
the early morning following the conclud- 
ing and third day of the Fort Garry Ken- 
nel Club’s show, held in the capital of the 
wheat belt. The party was conveyed in 
motor cars to St. Agathe, about thirty 
miles from Winnipeg, where it was re- 
ported there was plenty of game, this 


being the advice of handlers who had 
recently been working spaniels in the 
vicinity. The country was made up of 


arable land, pasture and a good deal of 
bush or bluffs as these small coverts are 


known on the more outlying prairie, 
the bluffs consisting of heavy under- 
growth, poplars and stunted oak. Here 


was a good place for feather and fur. It 
was a good shooting morning, but from 
eleven until lunch time scent was decidedly 
bad, the rabbits breaking back through 
the still-leafed bush, giving the guns no 
chance. 


FTER lunch the field again set out, 
but the scarcity of game being mani- 
fest, a move was made toward the neigh- 
borhood of Otterburn, Man. Here was 
to be seen splendid farming, the tractor 
ploughs being afield and now and then 
the well-teamed gang ploughs gave food 
for contemplation. Running through these 
cultivated lands are the section roads— 
several of these being (in the sportsman’s 
point of view) well grown over with short 
scrub of poplar, oak, brier, grass, wild 
oats and weeds—a young wilderness that 
must be the bane of the diligent agri- 
culturist. “That’s the place for chicken !” 
quoth he of the Indian eye—the man who 
knew. But we passed on, to return there 
later—a sure place! About a half mile 
further on from one of these section roads 
the party was halted and a brace of dogs 
put down to hunt the road hedge stubble 
on one side and the unused part of the 
highway on the other. Almost immediately 
two close-lying birds were found by the 
springers, the rest of the covey flushing 
at the report of the shot, flying back to 
the old road sanctuary. Following these 
birds, the fun soon became fast and furi- 
brace after brace of spaniels being 

put down. After they had proved them- 
selves hunters, steady to shot and wing, 
and retrievers, each brace was ordered up, 
and the value or positions of the best 
performers appraised by the judges. There 
were enough birds here and to spare to 
run off a big stake. Albeit the birds were 
wild—a fact not to be wondered at, con- 
sidering the shots we heard in the dis- 
tance. This proved that gunners were 


“out before the opening of the season and 


birds were being indiscriminately shot. 
So could there be any wonder that 
chickens were as wild as hares even at 
the end of September? Prairie chickens 
like to dust themselves on the main roads, 
and motorists knowing their habits carry 
guns in their cars, and the rest can be 
easily imagined. It must have been found 
that chickens had packed and most diffi- 
cult to approach even early in the ‘open 
season. 
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English Springer Spaniels 
My Springers are 
guaranteed to be 
Pure Springers 
and free from 
all outside spaniel 
crosses, 

They are Good 
Workers and 
Highly Representa- 
tive Specimens of 
the Breed, 


At Stud— 
TRICKS 


(recently imported). 
Englewood, N. J., 
every 
class 






Reserve winner at 
October 10th. He is 
inch a bench show spaniel and first 
in the field. Fee, $50. 


Puppies from Imported and Homebred 
Bitches generally for sate. Price, $75 each. 


| Dr. E. D. PUTNAM, Forestville, N. Y. 











—Enslish Springers—— 


For Sale: Lass and 
Laddie of Avandale, 7% 
months, partly broken. 
Lass retrieving mal- 
lards already. Best color 
for duck-shooting. Cap- 
ital for ducking in the 
South; also for next 
season. 

First class pedigrees. 





At Stud Registered in Canadian 
Bud of Ay andale, 48 K.C.S. B. $300 the brace. 
pounds, 18 inches. 


Own Springers and en- 


Champion-bred and - 
joy your shooting. 


grand worker. 


JOHN STEWART, Contractor 
Minot, South Dakota 








English Springer Spaniels 
EXCLUSIVELY 

Orders solicited for future delivery of pup- 

pies from Imported bench show and field trial 


winning matrons sired by Champions of the 
Field and Bench. 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS 
72 Oakland Ave. (Registered) Oshkosh, Wis. 














Send in your subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 


$3.00 
Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbook alone, $1.50 








William H . Hon. Secreta: 
Scania Club. Hell, W pot The Ge Laat Socoat 
woudl ha pleseed to supply any hae nag oy finest o'~ 


Cock 
Kctieeatias er 


Retrievers. 


Nothing but the eke breeds. Typical and well broken dogs 


are offered for sale at reasonable prices. 
English Springer Spaniel 
AT STUD 


DONUAL—I mported. 

Sire: Champion Flight. 

Dam: Princess Betsy. 
DONUAL is a large, hand- 
some, young dog; a fleld dog 
of the highest order; perfect 
retriever, and three times 
bench winner in England. 
Fee $50.00. 


Emmet Randall, Jamesville. N. Y. 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant i 
Hunting and Benth Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 
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Doberman Pinschers 
DL OO OOO E----,:.| omartest guards for 


villa or apartment; 
handy, quick and easily 
trained, Our Stud 
Doberman Pinschers are 
either champions or 
champion-bred. The 
Latest Winners at lead- 
ing shows. Majority 
German-bred and trained 
abroad. They include: 
- : CuampPion ZEPPLE vom 
der Bercstrassz, Bono von Musensacn, PasHa 
von TELLES, eg Best bloodlines in Germany. 
Also some of the best and International-winning 
Brussets’ Grirrons (toys). : 

Young stock.occasionally for sale. Nothing less 
than $100. Stud fees on application. 

MRS. M. W. McLAUGHLIN 

229 Corona Avenue Pelham, N. Y. 


Police Dog Puppies 


These are out of daughters of and 
bred to champions, grand champions 
and international champions of best 
blood lines in Germany and Austria. 
No better breeding in the world. Pup- 
pies for- Xmas delivery. Our sales 
policy guarantees satisfaction or 
money back if you want it. 


CARNAGEY KENNELS 
Dept. O, Belton, Mo. 














WOODALL KENNELS 
of POINTERS 
and SETTERS 


. Broken Shooting Dogs 
Breeding Stock of All Ages and Sex 
Very Best Sires at Stud 
Our Specialty at Present: Puppies 
Finest Lot of Pointers Ever Grown 
A Few Setters 

Why not one of these fine Puppies for 
Christmas? , 
We can take a few dogs and pups to train. 
First-class work assured. Now is the Best 
Time to have your dog trained. 
Communicate your wants to 
WOODALL KENNELS, Winchester, 


GORDON SETTERS 
INGLEHURST KENNELS 


For Sale: Puppies and several quality youngsters 
ready for training. At Stud: Imported Champion 
Inglehurst Joker and Champion Inglehurst Dicker- 
son. Mail address 

Cc. T. INGLEE 
15S Montague St., Brooklyn, N.Y. Kennels, Freeport, N.Y. 


Llewellin Setter “BEN VALIANT” No. 26287 


FEE $40 
For Sale. Shooting dogs, shot over from 
ly broken 
and 


Illinois 




















where be will get 
Write for list of shooting dogs or puppies 

and terms for bearding or training. 
Jeesie Count 


stone —Kate Seema Wietss) C. W. TEAGUE, West Durham, N.C. 


LAD RODNEY: iri" Be taste 
GUNN 12 TIMES WINNER ON BIG 


* CIRCUIT: SIRE OF WINNERS: 
* GREATEST BIRD FINDER of Age. 
Write for stud cards, photos, etc. 
G. F. Mosher, 423 Finance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
| Russian 


lWolfhounds 
The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
i Ranch Raised Puppies, 


Excellent Blood-Lines on 
approval at $50 and up. 


GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 


jenty of work on game. 


( 
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PECIAL mention must be made of the 

conditions under which these trials were 
held. There was no noise, and even the 
chief handler (K. Newton) left his whistle 
at home. A slight encouragement given 
in the form of a whisper was all the 
incitement that a dog got; and no kick 
or whip was to be seen, even had it been 
allowed. The remarkable thing about 
three or four of the spaniels was that they 
had only just arrived from overseas—the 
ocean voyage and the 1,500 miles boxed 
journey from Montreal—and they handled 
the sharp-tailed prairie grouse as if they 
had been to the manner born. In other 
words, they worked up to a new game, 
and in most cases retrieved the same alive, 
or, if dead, without ruffling a feather. It 
was a pretty sight, there being no se- 
quences of mistakes—all being honest 
spaniels and, as before written, under 
decent command. Now and then a dog 
under great temptation was inclined to 
wildness, but with one exception—one 
cnly—every bird was found and flushed 
in a way that would have been entirely 
satisfactory to the ordinary gun on a 
shooting day. That is why field trials 
for spaniels will become more and more 
popular. The field walks well behind 
the guns and knows where the dogs 
are and can see practically everything. 
As before written there is nothing taken 
for granted: the spaniel finds the game, 
the gun drops the game; the dog, on com- 
mand, retrieves the game to his handler— 
the quicker. the better. To repeat: there 
is no make-believe—it is merely an honest 
demonstration of what a Springer in his 
joy can accomplish for his master or his 
associates, 


FOLLOWING were the officers—Judges: Free- 
man Lloyd, William McCall, William C. Lee. 
Official Guns: G. Griffin, G. Houghton, William 
Barber Haynes, The Department of Agriculture: 
Inspector Bavis. 


THE RUNNING 
Novice STAKEs 


Flora of Avandale and Oak Connie made up 
the first brace. They were put down at Beaulieu’s 
Farm in some nice thick brush, poplar and stunted 
oak, with considerable undergrowth, very good 
covert for rabbits and partridge. They both set 
merrily to work, being under good command, and 
close workers. Almost immediately Flora chopped 
a rabbit in her form and when being called imme- 
mediately retrieved her game into the hands of 
her handler, Newton. hortly afterward, both 
were steady to wing and shot, to a partridge 
found by Flora. Again she retrieved with feather 
just as she did with fur. The brace being called 
up, Flora, of course, was awarded the heat. 

Wocksay of Avandale, a blue roan, and Miss 
Lucy of Avandale were next called and put down 
in the same sort of covert. ey ran a give-and- 
take trial, finding several rabbits between them. 
Both were steady to shot and retrieved. Miss Lucy 
demonstrated that blood will tell, for it will be re- 
membered by students of English springer spaniel 
form, that Miss Lucy is a year younger sister to 
Miss Prudence, second to the Duke of Hamilton’s 
Ch. Flush of Avendale at the last trials of the 
English Springer Spaniel Club. Notwithstandin 
that Miss Lucy ran under the heavy handicap o 
being forward in whelp, she performed in a most 
satisfactory way. She retrieved her game, with 
much alacrity. 

The third brace on the card was made up of 
Oak Cora and the handsome white and black 
bitch, Patty of Avandale. They immediately 
settled down to their work in the heavy, hot and 
somewhat bad covert for scent, the morning being 
dry and unfavorable for good scenting condi- 
tions. It was not long before Patty worked up 
to a single prairie chicken and dropped to wing 
and the successful shot. On being held up, she 
at once retrieved her game. The company im- 
mediately recognized it was witnessing the work 
of spaniels of high-class retrieving order. 

The next brace brought forward the famous 
English and imported dog, Springbok of Ware, a 
big, strong and handsome spaniel of about 50 
pounds, and lusty and active enough to retrieve 
the proverbial swan. Against him was drawn 
Beauty of Avandale, not nearly the weight of the 
liver, white and ticked dog, but an extremely 
active and diligent worker and not afraid to face 
any cover. The scenting conditions were getting 
worse and worse, but notwithstanding that, sev- 
eral rabbits were found, and when called upon, 
both retrieved in turn. Here can be mentioned that 
the first field trial stake run off in America took 
place under conditions that would dishearten most 


dogs, even the always persistent sporting spaniel. 
The judges now held a consultation and an- 
nounced the following awards: 1, Patty of Avan- 
dale; 2, Flora of Avandale; 3, Springbok of Ware. 


Oren STAKE 


There were twelve entries in the above stake, 
the first brace put down being Dinah of Avandale 
and the veteran English field trial and winning 
dog, also international bench show Song, Don 
Juan of Gerwyn. In some thick scrub they found 
three rabbits and on hunting a heavy swale of 
grass flushed a brace of chicken, which fell to the 
accuracy of the two guns, the righthand bird prov- 
ing to be a runner getting away into a field of 


stubble. The first bird was immediately retrieved 
by Dinah and then Don was called upon to 
accomplish a rather difficult task, to find a 


wounded bird. Here the old dog worked with 
marvelous sagacity and when L found the 
chicken, quite three hundred yards from where 
it fell, the company gave vent to its feelings and 
oe the dog what theatrical people call ‘‘a good 
and. 


It was now about 11 o’clock and apparently 
scent was as bad as it possibly could be. For 
one hour Champion Laverstoke Powder Horn and 
the bitch, Flight of Avandale, worked and worked 
with little success. The field then adjourned for 
lunch. At one-thirty the above brace was again 
put down, and the judges soon realized that it 
would be useless for the dogs to continue hunting 
at that period of the day and wisely decided to 
change the ground, and moved about three miles 
to where there was better covert and more stubble. 
Here chickens were immediately found and from 
then on as good work as could be possibly imagined 
was performed by brace after brace of these 
spaniels. The birds being already wild use 
of the evident indiscriminate out-of-season shoot- 
ing, they were flushed at a considerable dis- 
tance from the guns, which meant that the 
chickens were not heavily shot and the majority 
of them were runners of the worst type. Here 
came the real trials of the day and in no oe 
instance was a bird lost. In only one case did a 
dog break shot, and every bird was found, some 
of them being in almost impossible places, and 
brought back to hand in a live state. To run off 
these heats required from ten to fifteen minutes 
each because game being so plentiful, a spaniel 
immediately demonstrat his work what he 
was worth in the field. ¢ awards were as 
follows: 1, Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn; 2, Ch. 
Don Juan of Gerwyn; 3, Flight of Avandale. 


Tue Brace STakes 


The two medium weight bitches, Flora and 
Beauty of Avandale, were put down in a: likel 
place, in scrub bordering stubble fields on bot 
sides of the main roa Botterell’s 
farm, close to Minerville. In two minutes Flora 
found and flushed a covey of six chickens, the 

m on the inside of the fence (Mr. Barber 

aynes) neatly dropping his bird, to be at once 


near Mr. 


retrieved by Beauty. Like many others, this was 
the first spaniel trial, this well-known magazine 
writer h seen, the Outer-Recreation corre 


spondent exclaiming: “That work is good enough 
for me!” The covey was marked down in a 
little-used farm road, full of splendid covert, and 
as the day was Gaming a close, the judges at 
once ordered up the above brace and called for 
Springbok of Ware and Miss Lucy of Avandale. 
Now commenced the prettiest work of the day. 
Another covey was found in this road and the 
three guns were kept busy, one in the middle of 
the road, and the two others outside the fences. 
Still the birds were very wild, with the exception 
of a partridge which rose right between the dogs. 
He immediately dropped to the gun of r 
Kynech, and Mr. Chevrier on the right and Gerald 
Griffin on the left accounted for all of their birds 
at long distances, each chicken being a stron 
runner, In due course every victim was retrieved, 
the quickness of Springbok’s work being particu- 
larly noticeable. his powerful and very active 
dog comes back at a + , and his mouth on this 
occasion appeared to be all that could be desired. 
In the length of about four hundred yards on 
this old road, the trials were soon completed, the 
last brace being Flight of Avandale and Ch. 
Laverstoke Powder Horn. Flight had only ar- 
rived in Winnipeg from ee five days before 
the trials. Notwithstanding that she had never 
seen a chicken, she worked like a veteran. It was 
her lot to be told to retrieve a particularly wily 
runner which had secreted himself in a pile of 
straw near a fence, In some marvelous way she 
paeet up the line and almost as quick as thought 
ad found her bird, and retrieved it in fault- 
less manner. This remarkable work by a new- 
comer rang down the curtain on a most success- 
ful day, a day that marked the inauguration of 
field trials for spaniels in North America. Look- 
ing back over the performances on Saturday, 
September 30, your correspondent cannot con- 
clude this report without expressing himself in 
the highest admiration of the work accomplished 
by Ch. Laverstoke Powder Horn which Mr. 
Chevrier recently purchased from Lady Portal, 
England. The smartness of this dog is a long 


way above the average, and time and again he 
was observed to actually leap over obstacles such 
as difficult brush, in a manner that would have 
done credit to a di 
weight. 


of much 


reater height and 
© appear spaniel 


In short, to be a ii 
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equally adept at forcing himself through the most 
vicious undercover as he was in negotiating all 
obstacles that came in his way. Again his agility 
was always demonstrated when he was called upon 
to retrieve his game; indeed his promptitude was 
ever noticeable. Following were the awards in 
the Brace Stake: 1, Ch. Laverstoke Powder Horn 
and Flight of Avandale; 2, Flora of Avandale, 
and Beauty of Avandale; 3, Springbok of Ware 
and Miss Lucy of Avandale. 





THE FOXHOUND-POINTER 
CROSS 


ECENTLY there died at his seat in 
Devonshire, England, E. C. Norrish— 
Squire Norrish as he was colloquially 
known and styled. The Squire was one of 
the best known breeders of pointers of the 
Victorian period. Away back in the ’80’s of 
the last cycle, the deceased sent several 
very high-class dogs and bitches to this 
country, one of the first being Champion 
Graphic. The Devonshire pointers always 
had beautiful legs and feet ; their bone was 
large and round; their general conforma- 
tion of body all that could be desired. 
Some there were who contended or sug- 
gested that Squire Norrish had intro- 
duced English foxhound blood into his 
pointers. This, however, the deceased 
sportsman stoutly denied to the present 
writer; and it can be said, or written 
with all faith, that the word of Squire 
Norrish was as good as his bond. That 
the foxhound cross was introduced to off- 
set the slow and slobbering characteristics 
of the old and original Spanish pointer, 
on the other side, there can be little doubt. 
It is known that the hound cross will keep 
the progeny’s nose to the ground rather 
than in the air—where a pointer should 
carry it. Further, in the dog possessing 
“hound” blood, the muteness or silence 
of the true pointer will give way to 
the tongue inclinations of the houn’ dog. 
On the subject of the hound cross 
with the pointer—a writer signing 
himself “Breeder” recently gave particu- 
lars of interesting experiences in Our 
Dogs: 
'T HERE has been an interesting discussion in 
a sporting contemporary regarding the Fox- 
hound cross for giving additional stamina to 
Pointers. While one or two of the correspon- 
dents are vehement in their praise of such a 
cross, there are others who are equally emphatic 
in their condemnation of it—one owner’s ex- 
perience being that such crosses “nosed the 
ground far too much, ‘and had to be worked in 
a puzzle peg, and only turned out moderate dogs 
after all. An upholder of the cross tells us 


that “a Foxhound bitch to Pointer dog is use- 
less; it must be Pointer bitch to Foxhound dog,” 


and he adds that the progeny of the latter mating 


produced “‘the best dog I ever shot over.” 

It is rather curious that in all the correspon- 
dence no reference has been made to the gen- 
erally acknowledged part which Foxhounds played 
in the evolution of the Pointer as we know it. 
That eccentric notability, Colonel Thornton, 
crossed the then Spanish Pointer with the Fox- 
hound, and with the same idea, namely, to give 
the Pointer greater pace. Several well-known 
followers of the Quorn and Atherstone packs, 
who were also keen shooting men, used the 
Foxhound cross. At that time—something like 
a hundred years ago—the Earls of Derby and 
Sefton made no secret of the Foxhound strain 
in their Pointers, and the pedigrees of crack 
Pointers of the old days nearly always dated 
back to the kennels of well-known fox-hunting 
people. Several authorities considered that the 
lemon-and-white Pointer took his colors from the 
lemon-pied Foxhounds. 

But there is a wide difference between the 
crude first-cross of the Foxhound and Pointer, 
and the Foxhound blood in Pointers as a race. 
The old authorities didn’t look for much in the 
first few, generations; indeed, it is a question if 
Pointer performance was anything like perfect 
until the animal was at least seven-eighths 
Pointer. A stronger constitution, greater 
stamina, and more bone are all attributes which 
the Foxhound cross might give—in fact, has 
given—but one indisputable authority has put it 
‘on record that it would take at least thirty years 
to perfect the results of such a cross. 

As an act of emulation of the old breeders, or 
merely as an experiment (perhaps a little of 
both), the writer of this article used the Fox- 
hound cross once or twice, but impatience with 
the imperfect results caused him to give up 








Pointing and Backing at Seven Weeks Old 


As Birdy a litter of Puppies as you ever saw 


THESE POINTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Sired by Mt. Riga Rap, out of Cash Box 


Mocnt Rica Rap having recently been unfortunately 
drowned, pointer buyers are informed that the above is 
one of the last litters sired by C. E. Griffith’s remarkable dog. 

Mt. Riga Rap was an exceptivnal bird dog, possessing a sure nose and well developed bird sense. He trans- 
more field trial winners than any other son of that wonderful pointer, Ch. Manitoba Rap. Rap came 
from a preducing family of pointers. He sired thirty-three winners and his dam produced twelve 
winners. Rap sired ten fleld trial winners and several bench winners, and his get are producing winners. 
Mt. Riga Rap was an exceptional bird dog, possessing a sure nose and well developed bird sense. He trans- 
mitted these good qualities to his offspring. 

Cash Box: Bred from best field trial and gun dog blood. Her sire: Rag’s Royal Pauper. Her dam: Eleanor Cash. 


LITTER OF THEIR PUPPIES FOR SALE ‘Yode°op AuGeies sce” 


INOCULATED FOR DISTEMPER AND WORMED 
ANOTHER LITTER HARD TO BEAT 


Also, litter of four-months-old puppies sired by Carolina Frank, one of the greatest gun and stud dogs of the 
year. Has sired seventeen field trial winners and they are all like him—Bird Dogs. Dam: Steady Cash, 
out of Cash Box. Whelped July 22, 1922. Dogs or bitches, $100. 

posit check with Fim~p aND SrreaM. If puppies are not all they are claimed, money will be refunded. 


















xX KENNELS, W. H. Hand, Prop. Easthampton, Long Island, New York 

















Ch. Comanche $ Fishel’s Frank 
Frank.... toe Johns or 
. Manitob p. 
(47724) Jean R Neely’s Nancy Hanks 
One of the best shooting dogs in the country, with style 


and class equal to any dog living. A Field Trial winner 
and winner of five first places, 






POINTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 








exact duplicate of Champion 


of highest class. Fee $25 or one puppy. 
EDWIN W. JONES, Huntsville, Ala. 





A little booklet sent postpaid for 10 cents—showing . 

how a pup may be perfectly field broken for $2.00. Bitches $50.00 Dogs $75.00 
Fast dogs slowed down for Grouse and Woodcock 

shooting—Shot and wing breaking stopped—Read MRS. C. H. HARRIS 
testimonialsin book. Don’t let your dog spoil a HAYNEVILLE 

season's shooting. 





including three specials for Litter of puppies by Champ Tom Hall ex 
—_ —— Seg Zenith; she by Compass out of Stylish Little 
Weight 54 pounds. Has the Wonder, the sensational winner in England 
much sought for dark eyes, in 1920. Compass is a litter mate to the 
and in conformation almost winners Wig-Wag and Cadency. Champion 


eae Deak tae Tom Hall has been a constant winner for 
sure sire of big litters of Field Trial and Shooting dogs two years on the circuit and is a large, 
well-built Pointer of wonderful conformation. 
Combines the best winning blood lines of 


‘ England and America. Whel ly 5, 
‘MAKING A MEAT DOG” |] [020°"Wormed and ready for’ deliver, 





MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 














New Preston Conn " 
CHOW CHOWS ii':ii™SuRang 
IN THE COUNTRY 
— FOR 
: Males and Females of all ages, $200 up. Pup- 
ee : pies at two to three months of age, $150 each. 


L. I., Sept. 9th, 1922). 





Newport, Rhode Island, Aug. 19th, 1922. 
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ALL BRED AT MRS. APPLETON’S KENNELS. 


LEE, $25, not yet shown; SUN YAT SEN VII, $25, not yet shown. 


AT STUD=-—Imported D 
RADIANT OF TIEN H’SIA, $100 
BRED BY MRS. HERBERT ADAMS, CROBOROUGH, ENGLAND. 
KOWA PEYTO, $100 
Never yet shown in America, but many times winner in England. 
BRED BY MRS. FLORENCE SPARROW, LONDON, ENGLAND. 


MRS. ROBERT APPLETON’S KENNELS, East 
TELEPHONE US E H 67, OR COME AND SEE US 





Sired by the famous Radiant of Tien H’sia 
(reserve winner at the Specialty Show of the 
Chow Chow Club of America, Nov, 11th, 1921, 
at seven months of age, defeating many noted 
champions. Winner at Queensborough Ken- 
nel Club at Elmhurst, L. I., May 6th, 1922, 
and again winner at Huntington Bay Club, 


Also puppies sired by Husky Wing Toi, 
winner at Rhode Island Kennel Club, August, 


2 P97 hd AT STUD-—American Bred Dogs 


HUSKY WING TOI, $100; RA ROI, $40: NAP PO! LOI, $40, first novice, Newport, 1922; OH BOI, $40; 
HOP 


Hampton, lLong Island 
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Distemper 








Vaccinate Now 


For Prevention and Treatment of 


CANINE DISTEMPER 

ying dary infections. 
Vaccination is safe and inexpensive. It 
reduces losses to a minimum and saves a 
large percentage of dogs already infected. 


A. $. L. Canine Mixed Bacterin 


is produced iby the American Scientific 
Laboratories, Inc., under Veterinary License 
No. 165, issued by the U. S. Dept. of 
Agriculture. 


30 doses, $2.00; 125 doses, $5.00; 250 
doses, $7.50. Syringe and needles, $1.50, 
postpaid, with full instructions. Properly 
stored A.S.L. Bacterin retains its potency 
until date shown on package—two years 
from that of production. 


FREE Soper 


Write for Free Booklet on Prevention of 


Small Animal Diseases. 
AMERICAN $C SCIENTIFIG LABORATORIES, i. 
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Made in One Size only 
Fi will accommodate two dogs 

comfortably—but is not too 
Weighs only 40 pounds. Price $7.50 com- 
Substantially 


large for one. 
pletely equipped with water can and lock. 
made and worth twice the price to any owner of a good 


d 
°* END YOUR DOG SHIPPING WORRIES 


and order today. Prompt shipments. 
Manufactured and sold direct to you by the 
NEW WILLIAMS MILL COMPANY, lac. 
NORTH WILKESBORO, N.C. 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR 


OAKHURST 


DOG CRATES 
Eight years on the market 
and used and endorsed by 
~waeee == In 











Standard y~A-y = $7.50 
Standard 2-dog size, $9.75 
Orders filled promptly. 
Sold direct to user. 
OAKHURST RATE CO, 
Russelville, Ky. 











DON’T SPOIL YOUR DOG 

Train your dog to obey you, but in doing so 
don’t spoil him by using a whip. It will quickly 
make the best dog manshy. 


HARDER’S TRAINING COLLAR 


Is the ideal thing for training your dog because 
it makes him obey without being afraid of you. 
Send $1.00 today for collar and full ‘nformation 


as to use. State breed of dog. 


Harder’s Kennels, Vernon, Ind. 

















BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
129 West 24th Street, New York 


Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
Sportsman Featuring 
THE BEAGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c; $1.60 per Year 
Addre. 




















-ments and manage- 





‘Ss 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 





before anything definite was, attained. As Mr. 
Theo. Marples remarks in “Show Dogs,” Mr. 
Arkwright is dead against the Foxhound cros 
and while our own views*are not to be cantionel 
in the same breath as his, our experience, though 
comparatively brief, of such a cross leads us to 
agree with him—unless, at all events, we were 
guaranteed at least a quarter of a century of 
uninterrupted activity. Even then, we consider 
that we could gain the desired goal more quickly, 
more easily, and more surely by other methods. 

In building up this famous strain, Mr. Ark- 
wright made liberal use of the old black Pointer 
—a great favorite of ours in our youthful days— 
and writing to us on this variety the other week, 
Mr. Ronald Carr (the well-known Carlisle 
owner) bemoaned the fact that in Cumberland, 
once so noted for its black Pointers, there is 
hardly a specimen of this variety to be found 
now. Most of the Cumberland Pointers, Mr. Carr 
remarks, are liver-and-white, while the lemon- 
and-white are comparatively scarce. Many are 
heavy dogs, too, not perhaps particularly fast, but 
they will stand up to any amount of work, and 
don’t know what it is to tire, 


DEATH OF JOHN S. COWELL 


fs is with regret that we have to an- 
nounce the death of John S. Cowell, 
the well-known authority on _ sporting 
spaniels, and long a contributor on ken- 
nel subjects to FIELD AND STREAM. . Mr. 
Cowell was kennel editor of The Shooting 
Times and of The Gentlewoman, London, 
England. The deceased died of an acute 
attack of heart dis- 
ease at his new 
home the Villa 
Spina, San Remo, 
Italy. For about 
thirfy-eight years 
Mr. Cowell was sec- 
retary of the Spaniel 
Club, and had prac- 
tically everything to 
do with the arrange- 


ment of the club’s 
field trials. These, 
undoubtedly, have 
been in a class by 
themselves, so per- 
fect has been the 
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English cockers are quite different; in 
heads they are about the same. The late 
Mr. Cowell was for many years in the 
Civil Service, and mostly wrote about 
spaniels and managed field trial meetings, 
as.a hobby—a hobby splendidly devoted 
to the best known and used of all gun 
dogs for rough and general work on the 
other side. The late H. K. Bloodgood 
of New York, and Mr. Cowell were great 
friends, some of the Mepal cocker strain 
being sent to the latter in England. 
America’s then foremost breeder of cock- 
ers had been over in London and judging 
at the International Horse Show. Asked 
what he thought of the English cockers. 
Mr. Bloodgood replied that he “wouldn’t 
give a ten-dollar bill for a carload of 
them.” This will quickly explain that 
American and British spaniel types were 
as much at variance, as it was (and is) 
possible to be. It can be here mentioned 
that in recent years the late Mr. Cowell 
sent about the first big springer spaniel 
of the field trial type to this country, the 


dog being imported by Major Max 
Fleischmann, of Santa Barbara, Cali- 
fornia. 





working of many of 
the Springer, Clum- 
ber and Cocker 
spaniels. With the 
introduction of field tests for spaniels, in 
England and in Scotland, there came a 
change of type in certain of the spaniels. 
This is especially noticeable in the case 
of cocker spaniels, the old or show Brit- 
ish type being low onthe leg and approxi- 
mating the present type of the cocker 
spaniel in America. During the last fif- 
teen years a steady change has been no- 
ticed in the British cocker spaniel. To- 
day he is a leggy dog—absolutely leggy— 
as we see him, and his short—too short 
body gives this cocker a jumped-up ap- 
pearance, and not such a handy dog as a 
slightly longer backed dog would likely 
be. Still the English cocker has all the 
appearance of the working cocker, and 
one moreover, which could retrieve a 
pheasant or rabbit without fumbling and 
dragging the game on the ground. It was 
the field trial work of spaniels that the 
late Mr. Cowell and his associates brought 
about that changed the whole bench show 
idea of what the.cocker spaniel should be. 
A type emerged that would have been 
more than pleasing to the late “Uncle 
Dick” Fellowes, one of the foremost of 
Americans who called for a working 
stamp of cocker rather than a house pet. 


AMERICAN VERSUS ENGLISH 
COCKER 


NYONE looking at the European 
cocker and the American cocker of 


the present moment would be surprised 
at the divergence in tastes or apprecia- 
In bodies and legs American and 


tions. 


Winter in Northern Ontario. 
Owners: 








Airedales hauling in wolf-killed deer meat, 
Hudson Bay Kennels. 


BLACK TONGUE IN DOGS 
R. G. M. MURRAY, Atlanta, 


writes : 

I had the misfortune to lose two fine 
bird dogs this spring; both dogs dying 
of black tongue, only five weeks apart. 
Since the death of the pair I have issued 
an order that every dog of mine both here 
and in North Georgia is to receive some 


Ga., 


‘raw meat and buttermilk daily. 


I believe that black tongue is an ex- 
aggerated disorder of nutrition; that it 
is nothing more or less than pellagra in 
dogs, anemia due to hookworms and tape- 
worms, being a strong contributing fac- 
tor in the production of the condition. 
Further, the raw meat, some raw meat, 
and buttermilk daily or frequently and 
periodic worming is the safest preventive 
measure. As a rule it is the pneumonia 
that supervenes that destroys the dogs. 


THE GERMAN SHEPHERD DOG 


HE enormous interest now being 

taken in these dogs in America shows 
no abatement. America beat Britain in 
the field of endeavor regarding these 
dogs; but now, it is reported, the English 
have caught the craze, further, they are 
going ahead with it, so much so that a 
recent and undoubted German authority, 
judging at the chief show in England, in 
his official report said that the dogs bred 
in Britain were better than the good dogs 
and bitches imported into that country, 
and from Germany. Those who watch the 
way the dog world wags, foresee that a 
great competition will now set in between 
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German and English breeders, and the 
prize will be the American market. There 
is money enough here and to burn for the 
best dogs in Europe, very large interests 
being held in the German shepherd or 
police dogs, not only in New York and 
its outlying districts, but in the West and 
the Middle West. As watch dogs the 
German dog is highly valued, and the very 
sight of one in an automobile seems to 
be enough to scare off the evil disposed. 
So great has been the pictorial publicity 
given to them, that everybody is aware 
of the prowess of the breed and the pur- 
pose for which this dog is kept. It is 
well that the Shepherd Dog Club of 
America is keeping up its field trials— 
trials that have to do with the work of 
a police dog or guard dog, rather than 
the less excitable practice of rounding 
up, driving and penning sheep or cattle; 
indeed, so far as the pastoral dog is con- 
cerned, the German dog is scarcely recog- 
nized in North America. 


CHOW DOGS AS HUNTERS 
ie will surprise many to read that the 

Chow Chow, or dog of China, is looked 
upon as a good hunter in his own coun- 
try. Yet such is claimed for him in the 
second edition of The Chow Chow, sent 
to us by its author, Lady Dunbar of 
Mochrum, This interesting and illustrated 
volume is published by The Ficld Press, 
London, The Chow Chow is a native of 
China and derives its name from being an 
edible dog—chow-chow being pigeon Eng- 
lish for that which is eaten. The usual 
chow color is red with light shadings on 
the fringe of the hindquarters and the 
tail, but self-reds have been largely bred 
in America and Britain. One meets many 
blacks, also some biscuit-cglored creams, 
and even whites of a sort. But the Chinese 
mostly prize the blue Chow, which finds 
its origin in Manchuria, ‘where it is 
jealousy guarded by the monks, and is 
consequently very difficult to obtain, except 
through the agency of a Mandarin. This 
variety is somewhat larger than the ordi- 
nary Chow, especially when bred in the 
East. Many of these have light shadings 
on the tail and breechings. Comparatively 
few have been imported, but the monks, 
it is said, turn out of the monasteries all 
those not true to color, and in this way 
blue-bred blacks have been picked up by 
foreigners and have transmitted the blue 
color. to some of their progeny. Lady 
Dunbar tells us that the “Chow is a born 
lover of the chase, never happier than 
when in pursuit of game, for which he 
is admirably qualified, having good scent- 
ing powers and an acute hearing, with 
great speed and powers of endurance.” 
The dense coat of the Chow should be 
a great protection. In this connection we 
knew a pair of old-fashioned and white 
Pomeranians which were great rabbiters. 
They would negotiate heavy covert made 
up of furze, black and white thorn 
bushes, brambles, etc. It was hard stuff 
for any dog to hunt; but the Poms or 
Spitz dogs tackled it without urging, 
pushing into obviously hard and _ try- 
ing territory. To in some way bear out 
the contention that these prick-eared, 
heavy - coated, fox-headed, curly - tailed 
Spitz dogs were used as hunting dogs 
in Europe, there is a well-known and old 
steel engraving representing The Game- 
keeper, with his long-barreled single 
flintlock. The keeper is setting out on a 
shoot, his pointer, setter and spaniel being 


_well portrayed as his: white Pomeranian 


or Spitz von 











DISTEMPER and BLACK TONGUE 
Cured in 98. Sf of all Cases 


SOVREM 


sak tons . BLACK TONGUE 
ogs ireate AlLC 

ured Except 2 

2503 Cured P 

Per Box, $2, seuseni anywhere in U. S. or Canada, 

Guaranteed to cure or money refunded: In ordering, 

specify whether for DISTEMPER or BLACK TONGUE, 

and send your druggist’s name. Pamphlet containing de- 

scription and treatment of these diseases free on request. 


SOUTHERN VETERINARY REMEDIES COMPANY 
520 Brown-Marx Bidg. Birmingham, Alabama 




















THE DOG LOVERS’ LIBRARY 


is a new and special selection of twenty 
of the best Dog Stories ever written. 
You surely will want to read our offer. 
Big descriptive circular is FREE 


My Dog Is Lost on Point! 


How many times did you lose your dog 
when on point last season? Mighty exas- 
perating, isn’t it? Better use a. Harder’s 
Hunting Bell this season. Then you can 
hunt in high weeds and close cover and 
always know exactly where your dog is.. 


HARDER’S HUNTING BELL 


Used for last 50 years in Europe. Now in 
demand here. ill be sent postpaid upon 
receipt of $1. Better send your order today. 


Harder’s Kennels, Vernon, Ind. 





Write for it to-day 


MIAMI PUBLISHING CO., DAYTON, OHIO 


If you have dogs or puppies for 
sale, or dog at stud, you will find 
these se pages | your best medium. 


[am Treat Your Dogs as Yourself 


' All Dogs Ravenously Eat Our Products 


WHY? 
o 
Because dogs must have Real Meat 
and Rich Gravy with their Meals 
Because our foods are made in our up-to-date factory under 
the supervision of 8S. C. Bradley, who for twenty years br 
— and handled some of the great winning dogs in field trials 
and bench shows. Because the raw materials used in making up 
our different brands are the best money can buy. 
Write now for price lists and samples, and booklet, ‘‘How to 
Feed the Dog.’’ Tell us the number and breed of dogs you 
have and free samples will be mailed. 


THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO., Fairfield, Conn. 


Branch warehouse for Western and Northwestern 
shipments, managed by TILLES & COMPANY, 
2862 West 38th Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 





























“THE AMERICAN HUNTING DOG,” by War- 
ren H. Miller, former editor of Field and Stream. 
Strictly modern. Up-to-date pedigrees, all hunt- 
ing breeds, training, kennel building, puppy rais- 
ing, doctoring. Price. $2.50, 

“AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND,” by 
same author, eals especially with these three 
breeds and pedigrees, training in field work, 
hygiene, kennel construction. Price, $1.00. 


WARREN H. MILLER INTERLAKEN, N. J. 
Kills Dogs’ Fleas siis'Fir'soap 


positively kills fleas, lice, etc. Won't irritate skin or eyes nor mat hair, 


leaves it clean, soft, fluffy. 25c cakelastslongtime. At dealers or from us, 
Sergeant's Dog Medicines— Standard 40 Years. 


FREE DOG BOOK Polk Miller’sfamous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 


feeding and training,also pedigree blank, ailment 
chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute toa Dog.” Write fora free copy. 
Polk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 






Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c 


DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y.- 




















A MEDICINE FOR 
EVERY DOG 
AILMENT 







SERGEANT 
Polk 
Miller's 
Bird 
Dog 















Exceptional Opportunity Write for Sample of 


SMOOTH HAIRED FOX TERRIER BITCH + 

One of the grandest-bred and A. K. C, Registered S Pp RATT S FIBO 
living, going directly back in pedigree to the 
greatest of the Sabines. Sound, smart, splendid | The best granulated dog food on the market. 


condition; house-broken; used to country home Send 2-Cent Stamp for 


and lady’s companion, Great house dog. Perfectly zm G CULTURE” 
DO U 


quiet —_ —_ Owner poise to travel. 
uaranteed, great bargain. $12 
A.B.C., FIELD AND STREAM, 25 W. 45th Street, New York | SPRATT’S PATENT, Ltd., Newark, N. J. 


No. T 
Training Collar, 
Heavy Double and 
Stitched Leather, One 
Inch Wide. 


GIVE SIZE $2.00 Postpaid 
Name Plate Engraved, 50c 


Brass Collar Locks, 25c; 9-Ft. Kennel Chains, 50c; 4%-Ft. Flat Leather Leads (Black or 
Tan) 50c. WILLIS B. JONES, 315 W. Fayette St., Syracuse, N. Y. 





No. 119 
One-inch Round Col- 
lar, Solid Brass Trim- 
mings. Large, Heavy 
Name Plate. Black or 
Tan. $1.50 Postpaid 
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JUST OUT-—Third Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) 


y Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,”’ etc.) 

Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfields’ Pride—Jessie 
Rodfieid’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., ete.. the Field Trial Win- 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
Turs Traininc Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


READ THIS! 

“[ have enjoyed reading “The 20th 
Century Bird Dog Training” more than 
any dog book that I ever read. The 
author's experiences are interesting and 
most valuable and instructive.” 

(Signed) William H. Smathers, 
Atlantic City, N. J. 








Tue Easiest, Qrickest aND Most Natural War To 
Beaak Yorn Dos. 

DescetpTive anp Pictcrep CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
DocToRine, 


sive KENNEL 
also Simpie Doo 


WORTH 10 TIMES THE PRICE 
“T have read “The 26th Century Bird Dog Training’ 
with a great deal of pleasure and consider it the best 
I have ever read on the subject, and if I could not get 
another copy, ten times the price it cost me would not 


influence me to part with it. What I like about the 
book is, it is written so most anyone can understand, 
and 4 — had the time, could very easily train his 


(Signed) J. BR. Witcox, Sumter, South Carolina. 
“The best and most practical book on dog training 
ever published.** (Signed) Da. W. H. HvuTcHuines, 
Detroit, Mich, 


Paper Cover, Bat Cath Cover, $2.00. 


1 year sub. to Fietp anv Sauer #2. ae BOTH FOR 


Book (paper cover)...........+- $3. 00 
Total value "$4.00 00 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 








THE AMERICAN FIELD 
The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
setters, pointers and beagles and features 
the sporting breeds exhibited at bench 
shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 
Send for sample copy and rate card, 
Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 


Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 
mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 














“OUR DOGS” 


THE LEADING KENNEL NEWSPAPER 


Has more readers by thousands among dog owners than 
any other newspaper in the world. Centelns sener reports of 
all Shows, Notes for Novices, Interesting Articles and 
the current “DOGGY NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
Published every Friday. Subscription to the U. 8. A. 
(ineluding a copy of the Christmas Number) $5 per 
annum. SPECIMEN COPY SENT on application 
to the Manager. 
un DOGS"’ PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd. 
Oxford Station Approach Manchester, England 
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WANTS CORRECTION 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have a 9-months-old setter. Have to 
keep her in a kennel, and when I turn 
her out she will kill and eat chickens, 
How can I make her quit? 

Barnesville, Ga. Ww. O. 

Ans.—Get a training collar as adver- 
tised, and, attaching to this a long, well- 
soaked sash-cord, turn her out among 
chickens, and check her by stepping on 
the cord. Also rate her well with the 
voice when she is among chickens (the 
collar being on and checked if necessary). 
Then reverse the collar and do not let her 
out without it. Red pepper can be put on 
or in a dead chicken. The collar and 
rating, however, should stop her way- 
wardness.—[Eb. 


BIRD DOG AND BEAGLE 
BREEDING 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 
Kindly tell me if there is much money 


to be made in raising bird-dogs? Also 
would it pay to rear beagles? 
Newark, z F. M. 


Ans.—Certainly there is much money 
to be made in breeding, rearing and break- 
ing bird-dogs and beagles, but you must 
have sufficient premises for them, and in 
the case of bird-dogs plenty of hunting 
ground where there is quite a decent head 
of game.—[Eb. 


BENCH SHOW MANNERS 


HE committee of the show should do 

its part to eliminate scenes from the 
show ring by acting promptly in bring- 
ing about a hearing of such complaints 
and disciplining the offenders as provided 
in Rule X, Section 5, of the Rules of the 
A. K. C., runs the Club’s official note. 

The steward may also help the judge in 
this, as in his other duties. He should be 
in close attendance upon him so that he 
may act as a witness before the Bench 
Show Committee or aid the judge in any 
other way possible. 

Judges, superintendents and Bench 
Show Committees may all be held re- 
sponsible by the American Kennel Club 
if offenses of this character are allowed 
to pass unnoticed, as such scenes are de- 
cidedly detrimental to the best interests of 
dogs and dog shows, and the officials of 
the Kennel Club have decided that this 
evil must be stamped out. 

Judges should also respect their fellow 
judges in order that the dignity of the 
position may be maintained. They should 
refrain from criticizing or making dis- 
paraging remarks about any judge, or in 
any way, by word or act, belittle the posi- 
tion. The licenses of judges who persist 
in attacking other judges may be revoked. 

If any one has any criticisms or charges 
to make against a judge, for either in- 
competence or otherwise, the proper thing 
to do is to make such criticisms or charges 
to the American Kennel Club. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
THE AIREDALE’S POSSIBILITIES 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I am told that an Airedale can be trained to 
hunt and stand quail almost as well as a setter 
or pointer. This seems very strange to me; but 
I would like to have your advice. How about 
it? > ee 

Ans.—It is not the proper calling for an Aire- 
dale to point and stand staunchly on birds. 
Almost any dog can be trained to act in the 
manner mentioned; but it will be unnatural for 
most dogs. The Airedale is more of the terrier 
and hound combination. He uses his nose and 
runs into his game whether fur or feather. On 
the other hand he can be steadied. It is useless 
to contend that an Airedale is on a par with 
pointers or setters for their work of pointing, 
and holding that point. Leave the Airedale to 
his own work as an all-round hunting dog; but 
a t try to make a real bird dog out of one of 

Airedale breed.—[Epb. 


FITs 
Editor, Fiery anp STREAM: 


Kindly give me some advice as to the cause 
of a beagle puppy having fits when taken into 
the woods. his puppy has been wormed. She 
starts running blindly into everything, barking 
all the time. After one of these fits her body 
seems to be very warm. R. W. 


Ans.—Too much confinement and lack of plenty 
of liberty or exercise evidently cause the intense 
excitement that leads up to a fit. Let the beagle 
run about all day and reduce the diet if you 
have reason to believe the puppy is being over- 
fed and, if need be, give her doses of cooling 
medicine. Three grains of bromide of potash 
for a 20-pound dog twice a day in water for a 
week will prove beneficial.—[Eb. 


WILL NOT THROW BACK 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

A friend of mine has a very beautiful English 
setter bitch. About a year ago while in_ season 
she got out of ker kennel, was served by a 
hound and had nine puppies. If put to a pure- 
bred setter will she throw back to the hound? 


- M. H. 


Awns.—According to the latest research a bitch 
can only conceive to the particular dog she is 
mated with. Therefore, your friend can with 
confidence breed this English setter bitch to an 
English setter dog without having fear of any- 
thing in the ensuing progeny that shall approxi- 
mate the hound’s features.—[Eb. 


SPAYING 8ST. BERNARDS 

Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Will spaying affect in any way a St. Bornes? 

Ans.—Yes, absolutely yes! Ifyou want a 
lazy, lumbersome, good-for-nothing St. Bernard 
at the age of a couple of years, or less, have 
her spa Spaying at its best, or worst, is a 
a ‘performance. Don’t forget that a 
bitch is generally more faithful than a_ dog, 
and as woe will not wander away like a 
male. When her season comes around, do the 
right thing and breed from_ the bitch.” Never 
was there a greater call for St. Bernard puppies 
than at the present time. One hundred dollars 
apiece for well-bred St. Bernard puppies at six 
weeks old, pay better than keeping ‘hogs. If you 
must have a single St. Bernard buy a dog 
puppy, rather than interfere with a bitch that 
will be valued by some one else.— 


MANGE 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I have an Airedale bitch, three years old, suf- 
fering from mange. Her skin responds very 
nicely to treatment. She will heal all up, grow 
a good coat of hair, but mange will return in 
about six weeks. What shall I do? 

W. L. G. 


Ans.—A ny dpaning for mange may be 
made up of olive oil, > es oil of tar, 4 oz.; 
sulphur, 4 oz. Let the dressing remain on for 
one week and then wash off with soap, warm 
water and a little soda or washing powder. Re- 
peat the pee mie in twenty-four hours. There 
are some original and highly valuable recipes for 
all sorts of mange in Shelley’s Twentieth Cen- 
tury Bird Dog Book, advertised elsewhere in 
these columns.—[Epb. 


REGISTRATIONS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Please give me advice on how to register a 
og. Also how to find out if pedigrees are 
genuine. The dogs are supposed to be English 
setters. B. J. B., Jr. 

Ans.—You had better send for the necessary 
forms to the a of the Field Dog Stud 
Book, 440 S. arborn Street, Chicago, Ill. The 

igree of a dog (on paper) is sworn to as 

ing correct by the person re feverteg the dog, 
that is, so far as he knows. here is no other 
guarantee. Sometimes frauds are undoubtedly 
committed.—[ Eb. 


TEACHING DOGS TRICKS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 
Where may I find a book giving some particu- 
lars about how to teach dogs tricks? 1.8.0. 
ou Free Doc Boox sent = b the 
By Remedies Laboratories, nd 
rook, N. is will suit your purpose.—[Eb. 


GERMAN SHEPHERD DOGS 
Editor, Fiztp anp Stream: 

Can you give me the name of a publication 
devoted to shepherd dogs? What are the points 
with regard to color and markings? Can these 
be distinguished in a young puppy? W. O. K. 

Ans.—The Shepherd Dog Club publishes its 
monthly Bulletin. Pay to Miss Anne Lap ig 
Room 335, 17 W. d St., New York, for 

pT A onl 
distinguished 


ticulars of Te and the club’s 
of color, etc. 
on a puppy.— 


The markings can 
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Sheffield SILVER Black Foxes 


Won every —. — but one at last National Fox Show. 
Beat all competitors. The Sweepstake Prize Winner 
“Sheffield Scout’’ scored 98 points, Tee all previous 
records for championship scoring by 12/3 points. Also 
won Championship for Dark Sliver female adult, 


Raising silver foxes is a clean, safe, permanent 
and profitable business, capable of rapid de- 
velopment. Your success will depend largely 
apon the strain of foxes you select to 
start. 


Pups and Proved Breeders from 
Prize Winning Stock For Sale. Send 
for FREE Booklet. 

a Sheffield Silver Black Fox Co. 
+ ‘% <‘$Box 7, Northampton, Mass. 


RAISE SILVER F er 


I pay $300 to $900 a pair 
for foxes raised from 
my stock. Three plans 
of purchase, Registered 
stock furnished. I buy 
your increase. 


R. A. TRAIL, Troy, Missouri 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 

“Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
“Borestone Reid 96's,” Gundtenniantiamenss 
“Selma VII96,”""Champion Female, Muskegon 1921 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other livestock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C.T. DRYZ, Boz 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 


SILVER FOXES 


Highest- Quality Registered Puppies. Also good 

quality Non-Registered Stock. Write at once for 

our new booklet and price list, giving our rea- 

sonable terms and ranching plan. It is different. 

Address 

Vermont Silver Fox Company, Inc. 
Chittenden, Vt. 


WE have a plan 


whereby you 
may become a 
Silver Fox owner 
and make large 


profits. 
Particulars free by 































writing. 

PIONEER SILVER-BLACK FOX 
Farms 

| Bex 247, Conever, Wisconsin 
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Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 lbs. Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N.Y. 





¢) 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Beb White 

Pheasants yd 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





BROOK TROUT 
For Stocking Private Waters. 
Any size or quality. Eggs in season. 


CRESS BROOK TROUT HATCHERY 
White Cloud Michigan 


BROOK TROUT EGGS FOR SALE 


Over two million eyed Brook Trout eggs for sale. 
Eggs taken only from our Brook Trout over two 





years old. Prices right. Can be shipped safely 
to any part of the United States. Ready for ship- 
ment after December 1. Satisfaction guaranteed 


in every way. Correspondence solicited. 


CRYSTAL SPRING BROOK TROUT COMPANY 
Port Allegany, McKean County, Penna. 


Two Large Newly Mounted 
Moose Heads FOR SALE 


Spread ot emse th saad 36 tesbaee. Prstess house 

at doub t ss 

eek Me are For Sale; very roe 

EDWIN DIXON, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 








hes ev 
abate © mars 


an nted with 


ed to assure best germination. " 
rt planting advice on request 


post aed west -- 3 Wis. 














FERRETS for killing rats, 
also hunting rabbits. In- 
struction book and price list 


free. | ev] FARNSWORTH 
NEW LONDON, OHIO 


























Pm"RAIS 


SILVER FOX 


pot THE sae oainaen AREUABLE SOURCE 

TEN YEARS IN THE BUSINESS AND THE ONLY COMPLETE 
IZATION IN THE FOX INDUSTRY. 

PIN A DOLLAR Bilt 

GLVE PRINT OF MODEL 


iF Ww. 30”St.LRDUFFUS, SILVER FOX STORE Mew vorm.rcx 














NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 


“TRAINO”’ 


A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, aw , Sam, Miss., the noted shoot- 
ing dog expert, 
March 27, 1922 


Encl@sed find check for $2.50, for which you will 
please send another Troino Collar. 

Since using thie collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make, and I 
get better results with lees work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. 

(Signed) Grapr W. SMITH. 

For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known. Beauti appearance, Post- 
paid $2.50. 

Sprctan 75 GUARANTEED GOLD-PLATED METAL 
(Tombak) dog show or lead collars with name plate. 
Shepherd or bird dog size. $2.50 each, postpaid. 


FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana-en-Hudson, N.Y. 





SQUAB BOOK F REE 


ingthem. Raisedinone month. We ship every- 
eo ee — + stock and 

Established 21 years. pe me edna ag = 
1 bigi dfreebook. Writefor 












RAISE BELGIAN | HARES 


FOR "FOR US—Bia | io PROFITS _We s 


Tose 
is easily F; 
i Boss far O°: Seca: Rennes Cis hs: 








DOG FANCIERS 


Order at once—THE GREAT BRITISH DOG WORLD 
(1920) XMAS ANNUAL. Contains aeeeed reviews 
of ALL the leading KENNELS and DOGS of all BREEDS. 
The Fancier’s indispensable REFERENCE. WORK for 
all the year ‘round. 
“Keeps YOU in touch with OLD COUNTRY strains.” 
free 


Price 50c. post 
Address THE DOG WORLD 
Catherine Street, Aldwych LONDON. W.C.2. ENGLAND 





Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


Wild Mallards. .. .$5.00 pair 1922 Stock... .$4.00 pair 
Black Mallards........ $12.50 pair 
English Callers........ $10.00 pair , | Pereer $17.50 


Wild Canada Geese. (Several breeds of other ducks. 
Stamp for reply.) Duck Book, 25c. Ferrets for sale. 


C. BREMAN CO. Danville, Il. 
Ever Use Real Live Decoys? 


No decoys to equal our real 
“Live Wild Mallards’’—No oth- 
Send for 


er bi raised. de- 
scriptive folder. Photographs. 


Unused decoys—pair $6.00 
Used-trained decoys— pair $10. 
Guaranteed to please—Govr- 
ernment inspected. 
WM. STANGLE’S WILD MALLARDS BUCK 
FaRM CAMDEN, (WOIANA 














GAME and ORNAMENTAL BIRDS 

Ww breed and importers of Pheasants, Pea- 

dont yo wild and ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

Our farm is one of the largest and best-equipped 

game farms in America. Our stock is of the 

highest erder. 

Correspondence tisfaction d. 
TWIN BROOK GAME FARM, 

O. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 


Tet ted: 

















RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gam fastest. 
and best fighting "= all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios — past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 






Union 














Importer ano Deacer wm Live Game, Ornemenrar Binos 
ano Animacs FOR Propacation Pur Poses 
oS rtnen | wget ait | se URNGS 
Quail ete jAgizeno wie Toit i Mixed 3 Bice 
Bear. Peccary-Armadillo - Rabbits 
and Other Birds or Animals on Order. 
‘ STOCK YOUR ESTATE 
PARK OR HUNTING GROUND. 


M.E.BOGLE. 


Kerrville , Texas. 



















DOLLARS 
IN HARES 


ila eae to Bilt : 
og 
25 a = and pay express. 


Pee ed FOOD & FUR ASS’N 
401-R Broadway New York City 


Newly Mounted Large °* 








Game Heads FOR SALE 


Ng eg Caribou A Woodland Caribou Head, 
alk d, Mountain pen . Mule and White-tail 
Heads—Express prepaid on approval—References 


EDWIN DIXON, Canada’s Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 
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PEERED ETE 


ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 





Through investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 


and guides found on this and the following pages. 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 
The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete 


We will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 


references and reports are the ones on these pages. 


We have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 


past twelve months. 


Special rate of $10.00 per inch for sporting resorts, camps, guides and sporting property for sale 
Forms close fourth of month preceding date of issue. 


magazine net-paid, A. B. C. circulation in America—now 90,000. 


. We offer the advertiser the largest sportsman’s 














SPORTSMEN! | 
When going through Chicago on your fishing | 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west || 
—make your headquarters at 

THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


Happy, restful 
days— 






| 
These two mag- | 
nificent world- || 
‘ famed hotels are 





equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famons Boule- 
vard Link, an im. 
portant part of 
Chicago’s “City 
Beautiful” Plan. 





ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
Combined in ownership and 
management. Hospitable, quiet 
homelike. Broad deck porches 
overlooking the sea. Beautiful 


pavilions and sun parlors. Pleasant 

rooms. Golfand yachtclub privileges. 
On Beach and Boardwalk. American 
Plan. Write for folder and rates. 

LEEDSand LIPPINCOTTCOMPANY 


The new Boardwalk Wing of 
Haddon Hall affords new 
opportunities for pleasure, 

comfort and rest. 





riser ITY 


= 







The Blackstone Booklet on request 
| THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 
| Managers Chicago 




























GEORGETOWN, SOUTH CAROLINA 
Southern Winter Home 

For Sale, Lease, or Visiting Sportsmen 
On Winyah Bay, five miles from Georgetown, 
reached by land and water, one of the most pic- 
turesque plantations on the Carolina Coast, 5,300 
acres; great live oaks hung with Spanish moss; 
an avenue of Japonicas, Azalias and Yellow 
Jessamine. Some of the best hunting in the 
Santee River Section for Deer, Turkey and other 
small game. Accommodations for ladies and gen- | 
tlemen. For full particulars address 
F, E. JOHNSTONE 

Georgetown, S.C. 





P. O. Box 533 


~DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 
ON CURRITUCK SOUND 


New Lodge—expert guides—best gunning devices—pleasant location— 
comfortable rooms—good meals—abundance of game and reasonable rates. 
Licenses have been reduced—write me for full particylars— W. H. HUNT, Manager 


LEARY’S GUN LODGE, Mamie, N.C., Currituck County 








— 





Mid-Winter Handicap 


Target Tournament 


| Pinehurst 


January 8 to 12, 1923. 


$3200.00 added moneyandtrophies. 
Weekly trapshooting tournaments start 
November 21st. Six Leggett Ideal Traps. 
Dogs: Annual Field Trial, January 22-27, 
for money and trophies. Dog Show, April 
9-10. Sporting dogs its specialty. 
Golf, tennis, horseback riding, racing 
driving, motoring, airplaning 
CAROLINA HOTEL NOW OPEN 
HOLLY INN OPEN JAN. 8 
Special Rates to shooters during Mid- 
Winter shoot; American plan only. 
For Information: 
General Office, Pinehurst, N. C. 




















FOR SALE 600 ACRES 
ADIRONDACKS ESTATE 


A rare opportunity to obtain a most desirable holding 


to Rockefeller Preserve. Main house, annex, 

sheds equipped with Delco electric plant and 
dependable spring water. Good trout fishing, deer and 
partridge hunting. 100 acres tillable land; horses, 
cattle, sheep, hogs, chickens and farm implements. For 
full particulars address , 


Mrs. Esther A. Day 
Gile, Franklin County, N. ¥. 


adjacent 
barns and 


Biggest Fishing Season Just Closed 
COLD SPRING CAMPS 


“Quimby’s Own” for over Twenty Years 
FOREST AND AVERILL LAKES 
Only Maine Camp in Vermont 
A growing fish and summer resort in Northeastern 
Vermont, rapidly gaining in the finest patronage among 
those who care for the woods life with all comforts. 
References exchanged 





H. A. QUIMBY, AVERILL, VT. 
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HE above bag of 50 Canvasbacks was killed at 
our Preserve one day last season by two sports- 
men. There are few places where this can be 
done. We also have splendid shooting at all other 
kinds that follow the coast. Canada Geese, Quail 
and English Snipe. too. Season opens November 
Ist closes January 3lst. Correspondence solicited. 
WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily P.O. Currituck Sound, N: C. 


W. O'NEAL & SON—Wild Game Inn 


Currituck Sound, Aydilett, N.C. 


If you want real sport and shoot canvasbacks, 
red heads and all kinds of wild game, I have the 
place. I'll give you sport, for there is plenty of 
game. We live within one hundred feet of post 
office and phone, and you might kill a coon on 
your trip, too. Better write for information, as 
it’s going to be cold and plenty of canvasbacks. 


HAMPTON LODGE Ss; 2.9; 
Currituck Sound, N. C. 
Situated in centre of Currituck Sound—Unexcelled for 
shooting Canvasback, Redhead, Maliard, Blackduck and 
Canada Geese, 
Quail and English Snipe also 


Make reservation NOW for January—the 
great Canvasback month of tHe season— 


Best of References 


OPEN SEASON (Nov. 1-Feb. 1) 


Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles and miles of 
marsh. The kind of point and pond shcoting you have 
always wished for. Live decoys. Comfortable accommo- 
dations and good food. Guides furnished. Blinds on 
water. Write for full informaticn and rates. 


M. B. WHITE 
Sportsman Home Seagull, North Carolina 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 


in Currituck Sound 
Season opens Nov. 1, closes Jan. 31 


Ducks, Geese, and also good Quail shooting. 
Guides, Batteries and full accommodations fur- 
nished at reasonable rates. Make application as 
far in advance as possible. Apply to 


S.G.SAWYER & SON = Currituck Co. Harbinger, N. C. 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located on the East Side of Currituck Sound 
one hour’s drive via auto from Virginia Beach, 
Va. Best duck and goose shooting on Currituck 
Sound. Make reservation early as possible if you 
want to shoot here this season. Good accommo- 
dations; prices reasonable. Address 


LLOYD O’NEAL, Sea Gull, N.C. 
SANDY POINT GUNNING CLUB 


KNOTTS ISLAND, N. C. 
F.L. WILLIAMS, Proprietor 


Located in the heart of the best Duck and Goose 
shooting of Currituck Sound. New game law, 
allowing non-residents to shoot afloat, which will 
increase the sport.’ Make reservation now, as I can 
only handle a limited number. We breed and ship 
Canada geese and English call ducks for decoys. 


Hunting and Fishing 
JOHNSONBURG, NEW JERSEY 
(60 miles from New York) 
JOHNSON: jinies, excellent home 
BURG cooking, steam heat, 

INN 


modern improvements 
reasonable rates. 
$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit 
poultry, fur farm; riverfront; Ozarks. $100.00 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 


HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 
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Pullman service via 
For, urther mnformation, address 
| 














WINTER HUNTING, FISHING, GOOD 
GOLF LINKS , MOTOR BOATING 


GREAT HUNTING AND FISHING 
» SEASON-OPEN NOV. IST TO MAY IST 
Seamers grilling weekly fiom New York. 


preferring sdway moe Coe, Pao 

























































































H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
Agriculture 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new iand of promise big enough to include the siz New England and four Middle States cf 


the American Union. 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mized farming which may be had 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others 


spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory, 
For free descriptive literature write 


r 
Hon, Manning Doherty, Minister of 


Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 


TORONTO, CANADA 
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“The Ghost Bear 
of Cataract Lake” 
$600 Second Prize Story 


by H. F. Miners, 


a resident of Colorado 
%-». who is thoroughly fa- 
miliar with the hunting 
of big Sameinthe Rocky 
Mountain regions of 


which he writes. 


A Bear Story that Will Grip and Hold Your Interest 


‘THE $3,000 PRIZE CONTEST con- 
ducted by OUTERS’-RECREATION in 
order to secure the finest outdoor stories 
and articles obtainable was the biggest 
single investment in good reading ever 
made by a magazine for sportsmen. 
Beginning with the November number 
in which the $1,000 first prize story 
was published, every issue of OUTERS’- 
RECREATION is to contain the best of 
almost a thousand stories brought out 
by this unprecedented competition. 
OUTERS’-RECREATION counts itself 
privileged to be able to share with its 
readers so remarkable a hunting story 


as “The Ghost Bear of Cataract Lake,” 
by Harold F. Miners, winner of the $600 
Second Prize. Mr. Miners is not only a 
writer well known to the readers of 
America’s leading magazines—he is also 
a been-there sportsman who uses a rifle 
as skillfully as a pen. 

The “Ghost Bear” is an immense 
grizzly, endowed with a cunning which 
protects him from the experienced hunt- 


ers who invade his domain, the Blue 
Range of the Rockies. The pursuit of him is 
marked by real peril to the pursuer and in a 
vividly described moment hunter and hunted 
confront each other, both equally at bay and 
with overwhelming odds in favor of the grizzly. 


Published in OUTERS’-RECREATION for December 


Did You Read the $1,000 Story 
‘n the November Number? 


‘THE ENTHUSIASTIC COMMENT reaching 
OUTERS’-RECREATION from all over the country 
seems to confirm the opinion of the Contest Judges in 
awarding the $1,000 first prize to“’TheSong of Roland,” 
by Edwin L. Sabin. Yet each of the winning 

IN stories is entirely different from all the others and 
\ anyoneofthem will have readers who will believe 

I oN it worthy of first place. Unquestionably 
OUTERS \ “TheSong of Roland”’ is adog story far too 
RECREATION €Xtraordinary to be missed by any lover 
510 N. Dearborn St. of dogs and the out-of-doors. If 
Chicago, Hlinsis =\ your newsdealer cannot supply 
you with the November issue 
T enclose $1.00fora \\ containing this story, it may be 
five months’ subscrip- \ secured for the regular price of 
tion beginning with your twenty-five cents, direct from 
‘\ OuUTERS’-RECREATION—or you 

‘\ may order your subscription 

to begin with that number. 


Gentlemen: 





A Remarkable Department on 
Arms and Ammunition 


GUN AND RIFLE ENTHUSIASTS will not hesi- 

tate to concede that among the country’s greatest 
authorities are Maj. Townsend Whelen and Capt. 
E. C. Crossman on the rifle, Charles Askins and C. S. Landis on 
the shotgun and T. K. Lee on the pistol and revolver. Available 
records indicate that OUTERS’-RECREATION in the past year 
has published considerably more articles by these experts than 
any other magazine. 


Other Unique Features 


addition to an abundance of Angling features 
with too splendid a reputation among fishermen to 
need discussion, OUTERS’-RECREATION contains the 
first department devoted by an outdoor magazine to Motor 
Camping—a department which is being constantly improved. 
A “Where-to-Go” Department which is unique among sports- 
men’s publications is conducted by Morris Ackerman, the well- 
known editor of ““The Sportsmen’s Guide.” These are but a few 
of the features of OUTERS’-RECREATION—a well-balanced, 
progressively edited magazine for outdoorsmen. 


At All Newsstands 
or by Subscription 


ees ae Re ee 





Field and Stream—December, 
COME TO 


THE BIG SPRINGS 


for your quail shooting, fox, raccoon and bob- 
cat hunts; unlimited territory. Ben Robeson, the 
noted guide, in charge of all hunting parties. Hotel 
well equipped and the best of service assured all 
guests. Correspondence solicited. Address 


THE BIG SPRINGS, Bethune, S. C. 


ATTENTION HUNTERS!! 


A Sportsman’s Opportunity of Merit. 
5000 acres of fine hunting. Splendid variety of 
game. Grounds surrounded by the best preserves \ ’ 
in the South, one of them the favorite spot of ‘ ' ~ 
the late Grover Cleveland. My clubhouse has all \ Missed a Lot 
modern conveniences. Six miles from Georgetown, { \ A 
S. C. Write me for rates and full particulars. Bi \\,\ ‘ 3 if you have never fished in Florida waters where 

J. FOSTER BOURNE \ bee ; Tarpon, Sailfish, Amberjack, Bonefish, Kingfish 
Annandale Club Georgetown, S. C. | wy AW and Tuna abound among the six hundred-odd 
tf ee varieties of deep sea denizens. 


Game Preserve at Sacrifice | | Mim | < LONG KEY FISHING CAMP 


Excellent Deer, Turkey, Quail and Duck shooting. | fj ; . —, reached by the wonderful Overseas Viaduct, art 


Seven-room dwelling, good land, some timber, A 
good fishing, property fronts on Sampit River. of the Florida East Coast System, is the anglers’ 


All of the above for $10,000. Write or wire | Lede tahaly Ma ay Oe natural rendezvous. Comfort with simplicity 


CLARENCE C. PHILLIPS Georgetown, S.C. | f + marks life at the camp. Snug sleeping quarters, 
‘ Penne, at lounging and reading rooms, abundant table, 


—ax—— tackle of every kind, experienced guides, every- 
New Members Wanted — fas thing you need in fact is provided. 
for well-equipped Club on Virginia Seacoast above : ea ; Opens January Ist, 1923—L. P. Schutt, Manager 


Cape Charles. Duck shooting, beach birds, fish- s 
ing, canoeing, sailing, excellent cooking and every | Other recreations along the “East Coast” include 


comfort for use all the year-round, Pine forest — . i GOLF, TENNIS, SURF BATHING, SAILING 
= ocean air. Mild, invigorating winter climate. | ie - P and every form of Summertime Entertainment. 
Address a Through Pullman pone from New York direct to all East Coast 


S.G. Fisher, 688 Drexel Bldg., Philadelphia, Penna. rf resorts, including Key West for Havana; also, through sleepers 
£1 between Chicago bm Miami, and from. other sections "4 














f F Pullman trains to Jacksonville make close connections with 
HOTE i ALBERT car and sleeping car trains on the F. E. C. Ry. 
Through sleeper between Boston and Miami daily—51 hours. 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. Send for information Booklet which contains list 
SPORTSMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 4 of all “Florida East Coast” Hotels ; with rates 


Sentient ttt end otk edie Gian tie i to meet every financial limitation. 

xeellent fresh and salt water fishing, including the 

famous striped bass or rock bass which strike best . . 4 FLORIDA EAST COAST 

in the winter months. Steam heat, running water in i . e (Flagler System) 

all rooms. TBlevator; attractive lobby. Clean, com- } . New York Office, 243 Fifth Avenue 

fortable beds. $1.50 up. ; Telephones, Madison Square 9230 and 9231 
. General 


NAPLES ON THE GULF ie acini 


FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF 
Modern Hotel open December Ist, 
Special rates till January Ist 
Let Us Send You a Booklet 


NAPLES HOTEL CO. 
Naples on the Gulf FLORIDA 


Mr. Tired City Man Now’s the Time 


Why not spend a few weeks this Winter z 
in a cozy little log cabin among the big Prepare for that Hunting 
pines in the heart of the Canadian North ° ° 

Woods? Cabins new and clean, and or Camping Trip 


equipped complete with bunks, stoves, 
dishes, etc. An opportunity for the When you go on your next hunting trip you will 


naturalist, outdoor writer, student, or lover figure your time worth—to you—about nine 
of the big out-o’-doors to study the habits million dollars a minute — and no cash discount. 
of both small and big game right in their Every minute you don’t spend doing the wrong 
natural haunts. Skiing and snowshoeing. thing, or.doing the right thing in the wrong way, 
Dog teams deliver your chuck at your door. or doing unnecessary or fruitless things, and every 
Mail daily if necessary. Hundreds of rab- minute you save by doing the right thing at the right 
bits to furnish food for table right at cabin time — every such minute will be pure unalloyed joy 
door. Big game regulations, however, must and not to be lost or sold at any price. 

be strictly observed. Can offer most at- The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the 
tractive rates during Winter months. Wire little kinks and tricks that make the difference between 
or write: the real hunter and the dub. Will give you the benefit of the other fellow’ s hard 
knocks, 


M. U. BATES Every Outdoorsman Needs 
‘i This Guide Book 


Box 1, Metagama (Via Cartier), Northern Ont., Can. 
It is true that no book, however complete. can possibly make an accomplished woodsman out 
of a novice, but this “outdoor Cpe pe will repay careful study and, as it is in con- 


- 
ient f bound right to ith 
Currituck Duck Shooters Lodge | | ‘eziezifor,ana's canvarbound to stand rough usage, it an go rleht to cainp with vou fo 
CURRITUCK, N. C. For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or sent direct on receipt of regular price $1.50 
, 


Mail Telegraph A full year’s pobzertesion, new or renewal, to Field and Stream plus The Out- 
Canvas-back, Redhead. all other kinds of ducks doorsman’s Handbook will be sent for $3.00, That's a $4.00 for $3.00. 


p ney Ee Gay BS FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 


class cuisine, paraphernalia, guides. 
for reservations and full information, Quail in 
abundance. J. E. WHITE, Mgr. 
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A Custard Pie or Leaping Salmon? 


Which would you rather see — the 
same old comedian, the same old cus- 
tard pie, the same little country girl 
with the curls—the same old vamp and 


.” 


the same old “heavy?”— 


Or a thirty-pound salmon glistening 
like silver as he leaps for the dry fly 
away up in New Brunswick? 


Motion picture theatre owners tell us 
that “the public wants” the custard pie 
—that the women in the audience want 
to see somebody rescued, that they think 
it is cruel to gaff a fish or kill a poor 
little quail, because they don’t know 
what it means to smell the bacon cook- 
ing in the frying pan out under the 
stars at night after a day on a salmon 
stream, or behind a pair of gun dogs. 


The theatre owners don’t know that 
gun powder to a man who knows how 
to handle his shooting irons, ride a 
horse, pole a boat and take care of 
himself in the open is just as alluring 
and smells just as sweet as the daintiest 
face powder to the stalking lounge 
lizard in his cabaret den. 


There seem to be a lot of people 
who have an idea that all a man goes 
out in the open for is to kill. They for- 
get perhaps that it takes just as much 
skill to make a clean kill on a pair of 
quail, to take a salmon or trout on a 
dry fly or a 150-pound tuna on a 24- 
strand line—as it does to shoot a game 
of golf or tennis. 


More people would go off on a hunt- 
ing or fishing trip if they knew how 
and where to go, and arf equal number 
would go if they saw a motion picture 
of the fun and pleasure of an actual 
trip. 


Women would like to know the fun 
their husbands have when they are off 
on a fishing trip and they would en- 
courage them to go more often if they 
did know, and if the motion picture 
theatre owner only knew that there are 
a great many people who would rather 
see a picture of this kind than the 
same old custard pie and the same old 


FIELD AND STREAM, 
Motion Picture Dept. 


New York City. 


Gentlemen:—The following sportsmen of 


comedian, he would show the kind of 
pictures in his theatre that his audience 
really wants. 


During the past five years, under 
the direct supervision of Fretp anp 
SrreamM more than 30,000 feet of mo- 
tion pictures of actual hunting and 
fishing have been taken. Experts with 
the rod and gun say they are the 
greatest motion pictures ever made. 
These motion pictures have been shown 
all over the country by Hunting and 
Fishing Clubs, Game Protective Asso- 
ciations, etc., in the interests of con- 
servation, believing that if you get a 
man out in a duck blind or on a trout 
stream, you will have eventually made 
a conservationist of him, that if you 
can interest a man in game or fish, you 
will eventually interest him in restock- 
ing streams and game covers. 


You may not happen to be a member 
of a Hunting or Fishing Club or have 
had an opportunity to have seen them, 
and because we have had so many re- 
quests from sportsmen who have heard 
of these pictures and want to see them, 
we have made arrangements with one 
of the largest distributing organiza- 
tions to distribute this series of Frey 
anp Stream motion pictures to theatres 
throughout the country, to be known 
as “Days Afield with Rod and Gun.” 


The first reaction of the theatre 
owner will be the same old prejudice 
—the same old custard pie and. the 
same old vamp, unless the public, unless 
the sportsmen, unless you, tell him that 
it is going to be profitable for him to 
book these pictures—that this is really 
what the public wants. 


These pictures will be released one a 
month. 


If you have a Hunting or Fishing 
Club in your town, get your local 
theatre to book these pictures for the 
night of your monthly dinner or meet- 
ing, and make a “Sportsmen’s Night 
of it.” 


If you haven’t a Hunting or Fishing 


PETITION 


Club, get the boys together and have 
your own Sportsmen’s Night. 


If you want to organize a club or 
Game Protective Association, get your 
local theatre to book these pictures 
once a month and you will create 
enough enthusiasm and interest to put 
your club over with a wallop. 


How You Can Secure “Days AFIELD 
witH Rop anp Gun” 


If you are looking for some really 
remarkable and genuine Hunting and 
Fishing pictures from quail to geese 
and from trout to salmon, some re- 
markable exhibitions of fishing, dog work 
and shooting, if you want to know the 
way fish and game are taken in differ- 
ent parts of the country, clip the 
coupon at the bottom of this page, 
paste it on a piece of paper, get the 
boys of your town to sign this petition 
—get as many as you can, and mail st 
in to us. 


Do this, Brother Sportsmen, if you 
want a motion picture performance 
that will be worth your time, if you 
are tired of seeing the same old pro- 
gram—if you want something enjoy- 
able, exciting and clean, and something 
that will make you stand up in your 
seat—this is your chance. 


These petitions will be turned over to 
the W. W. Hodkinson Corporation, 
469 Fifth Avenue, New York City, 
who are distributing this series, and 
their branch managers in turn will take 
this petition to your theatre and arrange 
a booking for these pictures. 


The theatre owners will be only too 
glad to book this series, especially when 
they know there is a demand for them. 
The theatre is in business to make 
money and will be mighty glad to 
know of a way to bring out a large 
audience. If you happen to know the 
manager or the owner of the theatre 
tell him of these pictures, tell him how 
he can get them. Every theatre owner 
will know where he can get in touch 
with a Hodkinson Branch Manager in 
a nearby city. 


would like to have the FIELD AND STREAM Motion Pictures “Days Afield with Rod and 


Gun” shown at the............ 


eee eee wwe ewe 


... Theatre, and we pledge ourselves to see that our 


sportsmen friends and their friends will go to see them when they are exhibited in our town. 


Paste this coupon at top of sheet of paper to obtain room for signatures. 


SIGNATURES 
































Twins— In Everything But Performance! 


ICKk up two shotgun shells. In 
general appearance they are prac- 
tically alike. 


Put them into the breech your 
gun and shoot them. You will soon 
discover the difference if one is loaded 
with an inferior powder. 


ol 


And how can you tell the quality of the 
powder, unless the shell manufacturer stamps 
the powder maker’s name where you can see 
for yourself the kind and grade you ore 


shoot ings 


Shells loaded with Dupont or Ballistite 
Smokeless Shotgun Powders carry the 


du Pont guarantee only when the name 
DUPONT or BALLISTITE is on the car- 


ton, on the box or on the top shot wad. 
These two names are your insurance that 
the load is dependable—that it’s going to fire 
accurately, reliably and safely. 





And no shooter, who 7s a shooter, is going to 
jeopardize his day’s sport by accepting un- 
branded loads, when all he need do is to ask 
for a standard load of du Pont powder and 
then find the name on the box before he 
picks it up from the counter. 





















































DRAMS GRAINS 
3'2 equivalent to 28 
3a ° ° 20 
3 : . 24 





D LOADS of 


@UPOND POWDERS 


DUPONT (Bulk) SMOKELESS 


Kind of Game | DRAMS SHOT! DRAMS SHOT] DRAMS SHOT aicaees! 


Uy UY Sovyy 
SHOTGUN au 
12 GAUGE oz |16GAUGE oz 
Turkey | 
—Y Geese on” 1-% 23 
Yy Brant | 
Y Large Ducks 3% i 23 
Medium Ducks 
Grouse 
Prairie Chicken 3'4 I 2 
Squirrels 
Rabbits 3 l 2 
Smali Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves 3% I-! 24) 
Quail 3 1 2 
Snipe 
Woodcock a 
Shore Birds 3 i] WM: 
Reed Birds 3 | 1 2 
Trapshooting| 3 li} 23 


BALLISTITE (Dense) SMOKELESS 
If BALLISTITE (dense) Powder is desired order by grains. 
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: 2 | 8 best load for each 
l we 1%] 10 Ty kind ef shooting. 
2 1 % |%il 7% Y g You can buy them 
; Y_ from your dealer 
in any brand 
shell. Be sure 


A comparison follows of Bulk and Dense Loads: 
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K. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Ine. 


WILMINGTON 


Sporting Powder Division 


DELAWARE 

















CHARLES FRANCI 











Can you think of other things 
like refilling a “Handy Grip”? 


HE ease with which Colgate’s ‘‘Refill” Shaving} 
Stick can be put into the “‘Handy Grip” ig) 
shown in these illustrations. 


? : Can you think of other similar conveniences 
Like dy Bl that are like putting a ‘‘Refill’’ Shaving Stick in 
In Razor the ‘‘Handy Grip’’? 


Write your suggestions on the attached coupon, 

mail it to us, and we will send you, free, a 

“Handy Grip,” with a trial size Shaving Stick, 

LikANepehels eae The “Handy Grip” will last for years. You 
can buy the Colgate ‘Refills,’ threaded to fit 


this Grip, for the price of the soap alone. 


In hot water or cold, in soft water or hard, 
there’s nothing like Colgate’s for the luxurious, 
moist lather that means an easy shave. 


Be sure to fill out and mail the coupon. 


COLGATE & CO. Est. 1806 NEW YORK 





COLGATE & CO 

Dept. 209 “ 
199 Fulton Street x 

New York 

In addition to being like s 

putting a new blade in a razor, X 
like putting a new shell in a gun, x 
like putting a new light in a socket, 
and like putting a new battery in a 
flashlight, putting a Colgate “Refill” 
in the is like 














